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Introduction

 


 


In time, the Realm returned back to a resemblance of
normality. The Five and the Intrepid Dragon Airship returned to the
Magi University where Tommy replaced the retiring Master Otterton
as the Universities Doctor in the Infirmary and taught a course in
advanced Dragon and human medicine. Billy, Toby, Rodney and Troy
advanced to the 8th rank as Masters. Rodney and Troy
became instructors in the Universities new department of Airship
piloting courses. “Billy and Toby returned to the Treehouse where
they made frequent trips to Mount Wyvern to research on how to call
the Dragons back from the stars. Our story today finds our Hero’s,
in front of a roaring fire, with their grandchildren, roasting
marshmallows, and sipping hot chocolate and telling a story how
they brought those Dragons home.

 


 



Chapter 1

A New Story to Tell

 


 


“Grandfather Toby, is it true what my teachers says,
that you and Grandfather Billy brought the Dragons home from the
stars.” Little 12-year-old Willy asked.

“Now Little Willy, your Grandfather just got
here. Can’t you give him a break I am sure he is tired of his long
journey from the Capital.” Willy’s mother said.

“Now, Susan, I don’t mind, William will be
here soon he can share in telling the story. Grandfather Toby said
to his daughter.

“Ever since he learned in school his
Grandparents were famous Masters of Magic who brought the Dragon’s
back from the Stars, he has not given me a day’s rest asking me all
kinds of questions about his Grandfathers.

“I am sure he has Susan, best he gets the
story from the source then all that crap they write today about
Billy and me. Each time a new book comes out it gets more
embellishments then the last. In another hundred years and they
will have the two of us turning into dragons and flying off to the
stars looking for the Dragons.

“Now Dad, if I recall your Father and Judge
Tomas said just that.” Susan stated.

“Now Susan, my cousin and I might have
stretched the truth a bit in telling that story to you and your
brother Tomas when you were, Little Willy’s age. All parents
stretched the truth a bit when talking about their adventures
growing up. If we didn’t you would get bored and never ask us to
tell the story again. “Toby replied to his daughter.

“All your stories where interesting Dad.
Especially when each time you told the same story, it was
different. Though the one’s they write today about you are more
interesting by far.” Susan said.

“I think, I should be insulted, my daughter
thinks my stories are boring.” Toby lamented.

“Dad, I didn’t it mean it that why. Like you
said they embellish much, but those embellishments sells books, not
boring facts.” Susan tried to explain.

“Now my facts are boring. Well, I am insulted
now Susan Mackey. Just wait until Billy gets here with your
Sister-in-law Janet and her two Twins. Billy and I will set you all
down and read from our official Version of the Dragons return to
the Realm. The facts will be set straight, including what we have
never told anyone. We just finished it and it goes to the printers
next week.” Toby declared to Susan.

“That is wonderful Dad. Is Little Willy old
enough to hear such untarnished truths.

“Pish posh, Susan, he is 12-years-old, and
the Twin cousins of his are 14. Willy, Toby and Tilly, are old
enough to know the truth. Don’t worry there is no blood and gore
depicted. Though the villain’s in the story do get there just
rewards, and the hero’s get the damsels in distress.” Toby
said.

“I can’t picture Mother being a damsel in
distress Dad, nor was the twins grandmother some dainty thing
needing rescuing.” Susan said.

“You might be right there Susan, our wives
see it the other way, that they rescued us.” Toby admitted.

***

“Now you three boys settled down so your
Grandfathers can start their story.” Janet, Billy’s daughter told
them.

“Isn’t Uncle Roger going to be here Willy.”
The Twins Toby and Tilly asked.

“Dad’s on a business trip and won’t be back
until the later today with Grandmother Tilwilly.” Willy stated. Is
Uncle Tomas coming.

“Our Dad won’t make it either he is helping
Great Uncle Tommy at the Magi University pack up his belongings. He
is retiring. He is moving to Gogginville to work with Dad in his
clinic. He says he will try and be here later with Grandmother
Wiltilly.

”Great Uncle Rodney and Great Uncle Troy are
off on one of their training mission teaching new pilots on the
Intrepid III Dragon Ship. They are hoping they might be able to fly
by this way and stop for a brief visit in Three days.” Little Willy
told his cousins.

“If you boys are finished we would like to
start our reading.” Their Grandfathers said.

“Sorry Grandfather Toby.” Little Willy
said.

“Sorry Grandfather Billy.” The twins
said.

“That’s alright boys.” Grandfather Toby said.
“Now where do we start. ‘Once upon a time there where...”

“I thought this was a true story Grandfather
Toby not a fairytale.” The Twins interjected.

“Don’t interrupt me Twins. Yes it is a true
story, now let me complete my introduction. ‘Once upon a time there
where Dragons living in the Realm. Many believed they were just a
myth, fairytales told little boys and girls. When in fact they once
did live and where real. What was also real was an Ancient Foe of
the Dragons. The Ancient Foe tricked the Father of Dragons into
letting him come through a magical portal to this Realm. The Father
of Dragons was the first Dragon to have magic and every Dragon he
sired had magic. The Ancient Foe was an evil corporal spirit with
dark magic that hated all things living. For thousands of years the
Dragon with their allies man, fought the Ancient Foe’s evil in two
wars. In the first war the Dragons managed to imprison this Ancient
Foe. But the Ancient Foe managed to escape his prison thousands of
years later and start another war. Again, the Dragons imprisoned
the Ancient Foe again. This second war was devasting, where the
populations of Dragon and men were decimated, more so for the
Dragons. The new Dragon King decided to send all but a few hundred
of his subjects to travel into the stars to find a new home where
they would be safe from the Ancient Foe when he would escaped his
prison for a third time. You see Dragons can see into the future
and knew one day the Ancient Foe would escape again. The new Dragon
King decided to appoint Dragon Guardians of the Ancient Foe’s
prison, and to be Guardians over man and man’s future.

Thousands of years later, only 3 dragons
remained alive in the Realm. Twin dragons, and their Grandsire. The
last of the Guardians and Kings. The Dragon Grandsire created two
rings which he called the Dragon’s Embrace. He told his Grandsons
to go out into the Realm among man and take the form of men to add
there magical Dragon Bloodline to man’s bloodline. The Dragon
Grandsire being more the 18,000 years old, sacrificed his life and
split his spirit up into two parts, Green and White, and he entered
his two parts in to the rings. For a thousand years, the twin lived
as men, and started the first dynasty of human kings strong in the
Dragon bloodline and magic. A time finally came when two cousins
where born on the same day, an hour about, Twin cousins, who had a
long family tree of twins in the family all the way back to the
first human Twin kings. The Twin Dragons Grandsire was the last
Dragon King and the Kings. These Twin human cousins had the direct
bloodline of Human royalty and Dragon Royalty. When the twins
cousins turned 14 they came into their Magic both human and Dragon.
The Twin Dragons as men lived to see that day and when the Twin
cousins came into their magic, the twin Dragons like their
Grandsire in spirit form enter the Dragon’s Embrace and these two
rings magically showed up on the fingers of the Twin Cousins. The
Ancient Foe in his prison. His chains were weakening and once
against was spreading his evil throughout the Realm. In time they
with the help of 5 young men with the direct bloodline of Dragon
royalty and human princes, from the Magi University and the
Dragon’s Embrace, finally destroy the Ancient Foe once and for all
and saved the Realm. Now boy’s you will have to read our first book
“Dragons Embrace” to get the full story behind our first adventure
defeating that Ancient Foe. This story is about when we searched
for the way to bring back all those dragons from the stars.”
Grandfather Toby told the 3 boys.

“Your Grandfather Toby means the official
story and not those fairytale stories they write today.”
Grandfather Billy stated. “Today’s reading is all about the
adventures we took looking for the way to bring these Dragons back.
It all started when Tommy, Rodney, and Troy and we, in the Intrepid
returned to the Magi University where Tommy replaced the retiring
Master Otterton as the Universities Doctor in the Infirmary and
taught a course in advanced Dragon and human medicine. Rodney and
Troy, like us advanced to the 8th rank became
instructors in the Universities new department of Airship piloting
courses. We also made the 8th rank and returned to the
Treehouse where we made frequent trips to Mount Wyvern to research
on how to call the Dragons back from the stars. Of course, we
didn’t know were among the stars they were to start with. And like
any journey you take we had to start from the beginning. We had to
learn how they made it to the stars in first place. Then once we
found that out, we could then discover how to call them back to
this Realm. It was our second day back at the Treehouse from
University when we sat down in front of the Treehouse Portal to ask
it if it knew how the Dragons left the Realm to the stars searching
for a new Realm to live in. We were not surprised by the answer.
The Treehouse portal has always been cryptic about many things.
Never giving us a clear answer or image. It is not like it can talk
to us like we talk to each other, or give us an exact image, a
picture of what it is showing us. Always foggy images, or blurred
images that we have to figure out their meaning. Well, it was no
different this time....”

“Toby, you would think that after nearly 7
years, this Portal could be a bit more forthcoming with us. We have
defeated the Ancient Foe once and for all. I can understand all the
running around searching for clues, and answers to where to find
that temple or that temple. How to do this or that. Bad enough the
twins were always cryptic about this or that and why we had to do
this first, then that later. The portal is a spell science
construct. It is like it needs an upgrade or something. You would
think it could at least once give us a clear answer to a question.
We ask it a simple question, ‘How did the Dragons leave the Realm
to go to the Stars?’ What do we get nothing the Portal closes down
and we have the same old wallpaper with the maze on it and a open
eye in the center of the maze. Has it broken down or what.” Billy
complained.

“Maybe we asked it the wrong question Billy?”
Toby said.

“And what would the right one be Toby.”

“Let’s ask it did they use Magic to leave the
Realm” Toby said.

“Okay, Portal did the Dragon use Magic to
leave the Realm?” Billy asked. The portal opened up and show the
two, two symbols indicating Magic. One had a large x draw through
it, the other did not.

“Well, it’s a yes and no answer.” Toby
said.

“Okay yes they did use magic and no they did
not. What kind of answer is that Toby?” Billy asked.

“Well, if something is not magical, but looks
like magic what is it Billy.”

“Spell science.”

“The Dragon’s must of used Spell science to
leave the Realm to go to the stars.” Toby said.

“Portal did the Dragon’s use an airship like
the Intrepid?” Billy asked. The Portal displayed a large x on its
screen.

“Okay, no airship.” Toby stated.

“We are getting nowhere here Toby. They
didn’t use magic, alone, nor did they use an Airship. They didn’t
fly there with their own wings. The Father of Dragons proved in his
time that there is no air or heat in our upper atmosphere. As thick
as Dragon skin is, they are a warm-blooded creature and would
freeze and die without air. Even if they changed into their man
shape they would die going among the stars.” Billy explained.

“Okay, Billy, let’s check the list off. No
airship, no flying there in person, no air to cold. No magic spells
to get there, where ever they were going. What is left, they
walked.” Toby joked.

“Toby, you are a genius, of course they
walked.” Billy patted Toby on the back.

“I was joking cos.” Toby said.

“Toby, how do we get from here to Mt.
Wyvern?” Billy asked.

“We don’t walk that’s for sure.

“Toby, I just called you a genius and you
still not thinking with your brain.”

“Hey, I never said I was a genius Billy. I am
leaving that up to you.” Toby said.

“Of course, we don’t walk to MT Wyvern, nor
do we use the Airship Intrepid to get there. We use the Portal and
how do we get through the Portal Toby?” Billy asked.

Toby had to think for a long moment, until he
had the answer. “We walk through the Portal. The Dragon’s walked
through a Portal to get to the stars Billy.” It finally dawned on
Toby.

“You are a genius cos.” Billy told Toby.
“Portals are Dragon science, not magic.”

“Portal, did the Dragon’s go through a portal
to reach the stars.” Toby asked of it. The portal showed a question
mark.

“Toby be more specific. Portal did the
Dragons use a portal that took them to a specific place among the
Stars to live on?” This time the Portal gave a thumbs up sign.

“Portal do you know where the place is the
Dragons live on?” “Toby asked. Again, the Portal said no.

“Portal, did the Dragons use you to go to
this place in the stars.” Billy asked. Again, the Portal said
no.

“Well, that clears this up Billy. They used a
Portal to a specific place, but not our Treehouse Portal. No wonder
it does not know where that place is.” Toby stated. “Portal do you
know what Portal it was.” The Treehouse Portal said Yes. “Where is
this Portal?” The Treehouse portal shut down and the maze with the
eye on the wallpaper appeared again.

“It could have said just no, and not shut
down again. Someone needs to take it out to the woodshed for being
so temperamental.” Toby said.

“I take it back Toby, you are not a
genius.”

“Hey, what did I say wrong this time.” Toby
complained.

“It’s not what you said, it is what you can’t
see right in front of you.” Billy tried to explain.

“All I see right in front of me is the usual
picture of a maze on the wallpaper when the Portal closes.” Toby
said and a second later it finally hit him on the head like a loose
brick falling from the sky. “The Portal is in a maze. Dare I asked
where the maze is Billy?” Toby said.

“As far as I know Toby, the Treehouse Portal,
the Mt. Wyvern Portal and the Sanctuary Portals are the only major
portals there are except for our personal portable portals. None of
these are in a maze.” Billy explained.

“Okay, Portal, is this Portal the Dragons
used to go to the stars still active, still working?” Toby asked
the Portal. The Portal showed a big x on the wall. “Portal do you
know where this non-working Portal is?” The Portal showed a big x
on the wall. “I give up Billy. Either the Portal is having a bad
day, or we are.” Toby said.

“Portal, do you know who might know where
this portal is?” Billy asked. The Portal showed an image of two
young men in a Treehouse.

“Billy, did that Portal just say we know
where the portal is?” Toby cursed.

“Yes, I think so.” Billy told Toby.

“Then I have either been kicked in the head
by a horse, and suffer amnesia, or this portal has gone crazy. Is
it past its 50,000-year warranty or what?” Toby suggested.

“Toby that’s it.” Billy cried.

“What’s it Billy?” Toby asked.

“Toby, what is the oldest known Portal we
know of and not the Treehouse Portal either?”

The Two spoke in unison. “The Portal the
Ancient Foe tricked the Father of Dragons to upgrade so he could
cross over from another Realm.”

“And what did the Father of Dragons do with
the portal after that fateful day.” Billy asked.

“He dismantled it after he paid that visit
through the portal to the other Realm, the Ancient Foe had just
left. And he hid it to never be used again.” Toby added.

“Right, so instead asking the Portal we
should be asking the Father of Dragons where he hit it.” Billy
said.

“Listen cos, let get something to eat first.
Mrs. Stapleton said she was planning on having a nice roast Turkey,
with dressing, potatoes, Corn on the Cob, fresh baked biscuits and
gravy, and Apple pie for our welcome home dinner. We would not want
to be late for that or risk Mrs. Stapleton getting upset. Dad and
Mother was planning on arriving through the Portal. I still can’t
get over Mom catching Dad using the portal in the Commanders
office. He had to confess everything, well not everything. The
Judge has also decided to clue in Mrs. Stapleton and the new
housekeeper. The new housekeeper is one of Dads covert operators.
The Judge had to give in to the ideal of added security. We don’t
have to keep walking back and forth to the Treehouse. We can use
our Bedroom Portal now openly.” Toby explained.

“Well, I am certainly up for Roast Turkey.
Nothing beats a good home cooked meal.” Billy said.

“Good, we can stay in tonight in our own
suite and have a nice discussion with the Father of Dragons.

“Are you forgetting something Toby.” Billy
stated.

“What?” Toby asked.

“I sense the Portal is a bit irritated with
us, we have not been very kind to it today. I don’t want it to send
us off to who knows where when it is having a tiff with us.” Billy
stated.

“Your right Billy as usually. Well, this time
that is. Portal, I am sorry if I got a bit cross with you. Didn’t
mean to take out my own frustrations on you. No hard feelings?”
Toby asked.

“Portal I am too sorry for Toby’s
frustration, he can get on one nerves once in a while. And I am
sorry too.” Billy managed to duck as Toby threw a pillow at him.
The Two portaled to their suite and freshened up for dinner.

***

“As usual Mrs. Stapleton out did herself with
a fine meal.” Susan Steffen said.

“Yes, she did Susan, and I forbid you even
trying to offer her more money to come cook for us in the Capital.”
Ted her husband warned.

“Ted, I don’t think Mrs. Stapleton would ever
leave the Judges household for all the money in the Realm.” Susan
said.

“Well, that is good news because we don’t
have that much money in the Commander’s household budget. Unless
you are willing to give up on a new dress, shoes, and your weekly
Hair Salon visit, every week Susan.” Ted told his wife.

“Ted my dresses, shoes, and Hair Salon visit
don’t cost that much.” Susan protested.

“Dear, you don’t pay the bills, I do, and I
say they do. But I will admit it’s not as much as all the money in
the Realm. And you are worth every penny of it.” Ted said.

“Only a pennies worth. Ted I will tell you my
dresses cost more than just a few pennies, and the shoes alone are
priceless.” Susan stated.

“I guess I lose that bet Ted. She actually
admitted her shoes are priceless and her dresses are worth more
than a few pennies.” The Judge stated.

“It is about time. Now if I can get her to
admit she has to many dresses and shoes. She could set up a
high-class women’s retail shop in Gogginville and I could retire on
the resale of all those dresses.” Ted suggested.

‘Ted dear, why do you think I buy so many
dresses and shoes on the government’s budget. What your retirement
fund would pay would never keep food on our table. Consider it a
savings account where the taxes are already paid on each dress and
shoe and no sales tax to pay either. One-hundred percent profit.”
Susan told the two men.

“Susan when did you become such a shewed
women.” The Judge asked.

“When I started listening to all the other
wives of government officials. They get their husbands to pass
household budgets above and beyond their needs, cut household
budgets, and spend the money on dresses, shoes, etc. They build up
inventory so when it comes time to leave the capital they can open
up boutiques and make a fortune reselling clothes they never
intended of wearing.” Susan explained.

“Susan, as Commander of the Watchmen, I
should arrest you for cheating the government accounting and budget
office. You are given a clothing allowance because of your position
as my wife and social standing. Not to make a profit off that
clothing allowance.” Ted told his wife.

“Ted, before you arrest me, you better check
the fine print in the clothing allowance agreement with the
accounting and budget office. Nowhere does it state I must return
the clothes when you leave office, nor does it state I must not
resale the clothes, or even wear the clothes. It falls under an
allowable perk for Wives of public officials in lieu of a wage for
services as a wives duty as official hosts and manager of an
official government owned estate.” Susan recited.

“You better give up Ted. She got you there on
a legality.” The judge said.

“Thank you Judge, it is his own fault for
telling me to fit in with the capital wives. It is a great
education.” Susan reported.

“Ah, here are our Heroes, they managed to eat
a good share of that roast Turkey, and one whole pie between them.”
Ted said has Toby and Billy came into the Library.

“Now Dad it wasn’t a whole Turkey, just one
pie each.” Toby admitted.

“Uncle Ted, how are things settling in at the
Capital now that everything is getting back to normal.” Billy
asked.

“I would not say normal yet. There is a lot
of mopping up to do rounding up the handlers and minions who have
gone into hiding. They might no longer be under the influences of
the Ancient Foe and that master puppet maker Charles Melon. Those
known to us still must answer the courts, and the Chair of Truth.
If only to distinguish between minion and handler. Minion can be
given a lesser sentence as long as, they played no direct role in
violent events and crimes. Were as a Handler will have to deal with
responsibility for their actions, again depending on what they did.
Now that the Ancient Foe is dead, they can sit the Chair of Truth
without us fearing they will die on the chair. In most cases it
will be having their minds partially wiped and rehabilitation and
for more series crimes they confess too, it will be a total mind
wipe and relocation.” Ted told the boys.

“Dear, if you will excuse me, I shall go and
visit Mrs. Stapleton in the kitchen and let you gentlemen and young
men talk shop.” Susan left the study for the kitchen.

“Dad how is mother holding up in the Capital
given the recent forced sanctuary orders we commanded.

“She is doing just fine Son. She actually got
several ladies together to help with relief work and open their
homes up for the refugees. We had a few official who refused, but
they got sorted out when they were arrested for refusing to obey
those commands. Now if you to boys could take a seat on the Realms
council we could get things back to normal rather quickly with a
few royal commands and a dragon flying in the air.” Ted
suggested.

“Sorry, Uncle Ted, but Toby and I would not
be able to do so unless the Dragon’s Embrace saw it as a national
emergency. Abuse of power and all that. Speaking of Dragon’s Toby
and I have begun researching how we are to call the Dragons back
from the stars. We spend most the day at the Treehouse asking the
Portal what it knew about where the dragons went and how. We got
stoned walled by the Portal each time when it clearly did not know
where. We did learn how, by a Portal that no longer works, and
can’t be located by the Treehouse Portal. It would appear the
Father of Dragons built that Portal in question, dismantled it and
hit it after the Ancient Foe came through it. We plan to have a
chat with our dragon friends tonight to see what they can tell us.
I suspect we will be on one of our journey’s looking for some
mystery place that is not on any current maps. Just like when we
went looking for the Temple of Soul with the Judge, and later to
find the Temple of the Mind on the Intrepid Airship.” Billy told
his Uncle.

“If you find yourself on another adventure, I
am afraid you will have count me out, Billy. My days traipsing
around the Realm are passing me by fast.” The Judge stated.

“I am sorry to hear it Judge. I think you
would like flying around the Realm a lot better than walking it.”
Billy said.

“That’s alright Billy, I will remain grounded
thank you.” The Judge said.

“Uncle, you are not afraid of heights are
you?” Toby asked.

“Toby, I am not afraid of heights, I am
afraid of fallen 300 feet to my death.” The Judge admitted.

“I don’t think you need fear of falling
Judge. It is the landing that kills you.” Ted said.

“Thanks Ted, very encouraging.” The Judge
jested.

“When do you two think you might be leaving
again. I hope it isn’t too soon. I kind of was hoping to spend some
time with my Grand Nephew before he becomes an old man.” The Judge
stated.

“Uncle Tomas, I am in no rush for another
journey. I would like to spend some time just mellowing out here at
home. Now that I don’t have to attend the University anymore. Toby
and I haven’t been assigned an Order yet, given the state of things
recently at the University. Being an 8th rank now has
its privileges, along with everyone at the Magi University knowing
who we really are. The Masters in the University Council have not
quite figured out where to place us in an Order yet. Toby had to go
and suggest why not name a new Order. The Order of the Dragons.
Master Tilman was seriously thinking of it. The Dragon’s Embrace
was thrilled, though I am not sure if it is the right time for a
new Order of Dragons, until live dragons return.” Billy
explained.

“What are you going to do when the Dragons
due return, and they recognize you as their Kings and the other’s
as royal princes.” The Judge asked.

“Judge I think Toby and I will approach that
throne when the throne presents itself and not before then.

***

“You must forgive an old Dragon it
was so long ago even for a Dragon to remember. Then I spent a very
long time sleeping in the Temple of the Mind waiting for the time I
was needed. Like the Twins Grandsire, I choose to take spirit form
and enter that sealed cell door in hopes that one day that someone
would be able to find within themselves, the right key to unlock
that door and release me. During my sleep, a good many centuries
passed where I had no knowledge of what went on outside the Temple.
Inside the temple I could read the minds of those who came to
meditate and reflect on life. Looking for answers to their
questions. It was always a rule in the Temple of the Mind you did
not talk about politics of the Dragons or human Realm. You came
there to find peace and tranquility to expand the mind with
harmony. Of course, I made a few suggestions on the sly to stir a
few thoughts in the direction I wanted those thoughts to go. You
can’t plan a prophecy to come to play and get your revenge by
sleeping all the time. As for that Portal I dismantled and hid, I
certainly did not hide it in a Maze. After I took spirit form at
the end of my life. Anything could have happened to that portal.
Not all my Royal Grandchildren and their children were so
thoughtful about what they threw out of the attic. In this case it
was a well-hidden attic. Now that I think about it. I do not
believe I told anyone where that attic actually was. If I did I
have forgotten who I told. My memoirs mention the event where the
Ancient Foe tricked me and what I did with that Portal after that.
You read that memoir, did I ever mention where I put it?” The
Father of Dragons asked.

“No. it did not.” Billy said.

“Father of Dragons?” Toby paused to
get the words out. “Is it possible that in that attic if the Portal
had been removed there is some clue left behind that would tell us
who moved it?

“By all that is sacred to Dragons,
if I were any older I would be dead. Of course, I am not dead just
a bit feeble and forgetful in the spirit world. You would be too if
you were 50,000 years old or is that 45,000 years old. Forgive me
boys, even in the spirit world we continue to age and get a bit
forgetful. I left a very power artifact in that attic. Part spell,
and part science to tell me if anyone should ever find that hidden
room while I was still alive. Which would only mean it was found
after I died and turned into a spirit. Anyone could have found it
and I would never know.”

“Would it Honored Grandfather still
be able to tell who found it.” The twins asked the Father of
Dragons.

“Most certainly Twin Grandsons. The
spell part of the device may well have faded away by now. It was
spelled to tell me of any intruder, while the science part would
have recorded who the intruder was. That is stored in the memory of
the device.”

“Then Billy and Toby need to
retrieve that device.” Willy said.

“That could be a problem.” The
Father of Dragon’s said. My attic is in Mt. Thunderstorm at its
summit, and unless it has gone dormant, it is a very active volcano
only a true live Dragon can get to the attic.”

***

“The attic is in a volcano, why
does that not surprise me, Billy.” Toby groaned. “ Do I take my
thermal underwear or a barrel of Suntan lotion.”

“Don’t start packing your bags yet
cos. First, we have to find the right volcano. There is only 3
known volcano’s in the Realm today. Two are dormant, and one is
still active, though it has been more than, 30 years since its last
eruption. Like Mt. Wyvern, the name has changed in the last 50,000
years. We have Mt. Sea Eagle in the Southern West Coast region, the
semi-active one. Mt. Blaze on the Northern coast line west of the
River canyon jungle region, and Mt. Spitfire Central East Coast.
Geological history suggest that there could be a few more, so old
that they are worn down craters now lakes or valleys. Which could
put them either too old for our Dragon attic, or our Dragon attic
is now under water or buried in some deep valley.” Billy
explained.

“I guess we will need to pay a
visit to Bakersville to Master Epsilon’s Map museum. Any chance my
Dad has a Portal in Bakersville Watchmen station?” Toby
asked.

“That is a good question to ask him
Toby when you visit your mother.” Billy declared.

“And why would I be wanting to
visit my mother, beside the point she is my mother.” Toby
replied.

“Toby Mick, have you forgotten it
is your Mother’s Birthday in 3 days.” Billy reminded
him.

“I didn’t forget, okay I forgot,
why didn’t you say something sooner. I need to pack, then go
shopping for a gift. That will take me a day just figuring out what
she wants or needs.” Toby panicked.

“What see needs is her son there
for her Birthday, and what she wants, is you to stop panicking like
someone stole your rattle out of your cradle. I am sure whatever
you buy her she will love it.” Billy assured Toby.

“What did you get her Billy?” Toby
asked.

“Oh, my empty brainless head, I
forgot to go shopping.”

 


 



Chapter 2

Surprises

 


 


Toby and Billy managed to make it the Capital by
portal, that next morning, and with arrangement by Toby’s Dad they
permission to use to their old undercover apartment and to their
surprise found Tommy, Rodney, and Troy there. It would appear that
the three had an invitation to a surprise party for Toby’s mothers
birthday party at the Commanders Estate. Toby was surprised to
learn that his Dad was throwing a surprised formal Birthday Party
for his mother. Later that afternoon Commander Ted arrived at the
apartment to explain to his Son why.

“Toby, I did you to act really surprised
tomorrow night at the Estate when you show up. Your mother does not
know about the surprise I hope. It is not only about her name day,
it is also a surprise award ceremony for your mother and her league
of women who got together to organize the refugee relief program in
the city. The Council Realm would like to thank her and her league
of women for their efforts at helping the refugee’s settled in the
city after the Kings of Dragons commanded everyone to seek
shelter.. There will be a list of Honor guest attending from the 3
joint councils. Your mother thinks I am taking her out to a gala to
honor others in their war efforts. Billy, and the others will be
there a head of us. Your mother, you, and I will arrive promptly at
8 pm just as they announce those honors. Her League of women will
already be there and in on the surprise. Your mother has made an
impact on the Capital Social society with her activism. I hope the
rest of you boys brought formal wear.” The Commander asked.

“Uncle Ted, I don’t even own formal wear.”
Billy said. Toby and the rest stated the same.

“Then I guess you all will have to stay
behind and miss out. Capital Social society is very strict on these
affairs. Can’t have you all showing up as country provincials can
we and embarrass Toby’s mothers. Sorry, I should have thought of
that before I asked all of you to come.” Ted convincingly
regretted.

“Now Dad, I am sure we can go to the shopping
center and find a formal wear tailor and get us all outfitted for
the event.” Toby said.

“I don’t know son, on such short notice, this
is a big event and the formal wear tailors are most likely out of
inventory with all the pre-orders they got. You could find it a
problem finding any tailor who can outfit such fine young lads on
short notice and in time for the party. I don’t know, Susan will be
very disappointed.” Ted said.

“Dad, I am sure we can find someone. Come on
mates let us go now, even if it takes us two days to find a tailor
to meet our needs.” Toby rallied his mates.

“Well in that case I suppose you best start
with Mr. Leeweller, tailor on Tailor street 708 B. I hear he caters
to young men. If he gives you any trouble just tell him it’s for
the Gala and you are invited members of the Commanders family. Now
you best scoot on over now before he closes his doors. Now let me
know what you find, and I will send over the official invitations,
with directions later tonight. Remember son, tell Mr. Leeweller,
you are members my party, he can call me for confirmation if he
wishes. Best I get going back to the post, I have to rehearse the
honor guard for the Gala.” Commander Ted enters the study and
portals out to his office.

“Come on mates, you heard the Commander,
let’s get our butts moving. No Formal wear no Gala.” Toby leads his
mates out the door down the street into center of the Capital where
the fine clothing stores where and Tailor St. At 708 B Tailor the
five young men enter the shop to find nearly all the clothing racks
empty. Mr. Leeweller approaches the boys and expresses is
apologies.

“Unless you have a pre-order formal wear, I
am sorry I have nothing left for such fine young lads, and I can
assure you that my competitors are sold out and rented out as
well.”

“Mr. Leeweller, we are members Commander
Steffen’s party at the Gala. We just arrived in the city to find
out we needed formal wear. Are you sure you wouldn’t have something
appropriate for us?” Billy asked.

“Just a moment young sirs, let me check in
the backroom, I may have something I can put together for each of
you. Might be last year’s styles though.” Mr. Leeweller stated.

“Last year’s style will be just fine Mr.
Leeweller.” Toby said.

Mr. Leeweller entered his backroom and
shouted out. Please one out a time, give me your measurements. Each
boy called back his measurements. What seemed like only a few
minutes, he came back into the store with a rack of Five formal
wear suits all matching with Magi University Logo’s on the jackets
and in University colors. Mr. Leeweller turned and shouted to
someone in the backroom will you please come here and help me suit
these young lads up. Commander Ted walked into the show room and
right behind him was Head Master Tilman of the Magi University
council.

“Master Tilman, I don’t understand.” Billy
fumbled with his words.

“Master Mackey, we can’t have our newest
members of the new Order of Dragons wearing there street clothes at
their induction ceremony can we.”

“Induction ceremony.” Toby said.

“Yes, induction ceremony son. You can’t have
your mother get all the honors in the family can we.” Ted told his
son. “Now everyone you will need to try on your official Magi
University Formal wear to see if Mr. Leeweller needs to make any
adjustments before tomorrow. Master Tilman and I will see you back
at the apartment later this evening to go over the induction
ceremony with you. Now remember Toby this also a surprise for your
mother she is unaware of her honors and yours. Your mothers will
come first, and then you and the boys will be introduced by Master
Tilman. We can discuss the rest later. Mr. Leeweller time is
precious so sort things out with him he is already paid for his
services. The boys entered the backroom with Mr. Leeweller. “Master
Tilman, would you like to use a personal portal or take a horseless
carriage.” The Commander asked.

“ I think I would prefer the Portal. I don’t
like those Horseless carriages undependable in my book. Now the
Portal system is much faster and less bumpy too.” The commander
hands Master Tilman a portal buckle and the two of them find
themselves back at the Commanders office.

Toby turns to Billy as they try on their new
formal wear. “I can’t believe we have been punked by my Dad. He had
me believing we wouldn’t find any formal wear at this late hour and
wouldn’t be allowed to go to the Gala.”
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