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Chapter 1: Echoes of the Past
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The vast Assembly Hall of the Universal Planetary Organization buzzed with excitement. Today was a special day: dragons, huge and majestic, were going to speak to everyone. The hall was decorated with colorful flags that reflected on the shiny marble floors, and pillars covered with pictures of dragons, making it look like a fairy tale. The space had been made bigger to fit these incredible newcomers, showing how important this day was.

Among the dragons, Seraphis stood out. Her blue and white scales shimmered like a thousand sapphires under the bright lights. She was a striking figure, not as scary as the other dragons, with a more friendly and confident look. Her scales shone with an almost magical glow, showing her inner strength and intelligence. She seemed calm yet powerful.

Seraphis felt happy, proud, and confident. “I worked so hard for this moment. I wish it could last forever,” she thought. As she breathed in the sweet smell of hundreds of bouquets of flowers at her feet, she looked at the audience and noticed Princess Mila of the Nordic Federation, which made her smile.

She began her speech, her voice clear and strong. “Today is not only a big moment for dragons but also for the Universe! This day will be remembered for many generations. We started as outcasts; our home world was almost destroyed. But with the help of the Nordic Federation and the Pyraquils, we have prevailed.”

She paused for a moment, her crystal blue scales shining as she moved gracefully from side to side. Her confidence showed as she spoke. “Today is a new beginning! We have a clean slate, and our future will be great!” Her telepathic thoughts were shared with everyone in different languages. The audience stood up, and the applause was loud.

Seraphis felt proud, her eyes sparkling with joy and determination. But inside, she felt something was wrong. “I’m just nervous and new to speaking in front of groups,” she told herself, her usually confident look briefly showing doubt.

Just before she left the podium, chaos erupted. The lights went out, and a loud noise like thunder filled the hall. When the lights came back on, a silver dragon stood in front of Seraphis. His scales looked more like armor. His red eyes burned into hers with hatred.

More frightening than his appearance were his words, “It’s easy to forget, Seraphis! Do you really think you can start fresh without us? How can you ever have a clean slate? You betrayed us! You will never have peace!”

When he raised his wings, the lights flickered again. Then he took off, setting fire to the assembly hall!

***
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SERAPHIS STOOD OUTSIDE, her scales still gleaming under the moonlight. She was thankful that the automated fire suppression system in the assembly hall prevented disaster and death, but several delegates were hurt trying to escape. Princess Mila saw Seraphis and walked over. “What was that about?” she asked, worried. Without looking at her, Seraphis answered, her voice steady despite the chaos, “That was the return of the Skyblazers. We are in big trouble.”



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 2: Unveiling the Dark Secret
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The mood on Armanate was gloomy. The tall towers of the cities seemed to disappear into the background as another threat approached. The once green fields and clear rivers had lost their sparkle, waiting for another disaster.

Seraphis thought about the meeting of the Universal Planetary Organization. What was supposed to be a new beginning for the dragons had turned into chaos.

Eryndor raised his massive crimson head, his gaze sweeping over the gathered dragons. His deep red scales had scars from many battles, showing his bravery. His huge, muscular body showed strength and experience, and his eyes, like hot lava, burned with determination. “Our army will prepare. We will be ready,” he said.

Sarafeyn, however, said what no one wanted to admit. “It’s our own fault! We created them and then left them to die! We are to blame.” Her shiny scales reflected the dim light, showing both her beauty and wisdom. Her large, strong wings were folded tightly against her back, and her sharp eyes looked at the other dragons, showing her bravery and strategic mind.

Dragnor’s watchful eyes scanned the horizon. He was the symbol of strength and wisdom among the dragons of Armanate. His shimmering scales glowed red and gold in the sunset, a sign of hope and strength. As a key leader and strategist, he was deeply committed to the safety and prosperity of Armanate.

Dragnor was respected by everyone because of his strong presence and thoughtful nature. He was brave and smart, always dedicated to protecting his homeland. These qualities made him a valuable guardian and ally. As he closed his eyes, memories of where it all began flooded back...

Images played before his eyes. The dragons were losing the battle against the Skarn spiders. They had to act quickly. He remembered Baranox, the black wizard dragon.

Everyone knew Baranox was evil. His scary look and arrogant attitude left no doubt. Being around him always brought bad luck. But desperate times called for desperate measures.

Baranox’s words echoed in Dragnor’s mind, sharp and clear: “If you want to gain something, you have to lose something! The choice is yours!” Dragnor made his choice, and Baranox started working on his potion.

The potion contained ashes from the largest volcano in Armanate, mixed with scales from fallen warriors, which he poured onto the leaves of a Marikona rose—a flower so rare it hadn’t been seen in ages.

Baranox cast his spell on one hundred soldier dragons. The potion extracted and captured their colors, dreams, and hope, turning them into silver-grey living dragon fighter machines called the Skyblazers! Without dreams and without hope, they would never be normal dragons again. They would only find peace in war.

Using the ashes of the potion, the rare flower leaves, and the colors, hopes, and dreams of the dragons, Baranox forged a tessarac—a colorful, magical object that held their dreams and hope hostage.

Baranox took the tessarac as his reward and disappeared with it. The Skyblazers turned the tide in the war against the Skarn spiders. But once the conflict ended, there was no place for them on Armanate. They were tricked and sent to a distant moon, left to die!
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