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This
book is a work of fiction. The characters and events portrayed in
this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or
dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

 


The
author and editor have taken great effort in presenting a
manuscript free of errors. However, editing errors are ultimately
the responsibility of the author.

 


This
author writes in Australian English and includes such
diction.

 


Smashwords Editon


 


There is a
place that is parallel to you and me, but yet it is not.

 


It does not
have a name nor has it ever been mapped.

 


The only thing
we know about this place is that it is filled with every creature
you have ever heard of, but some you have not.

 


How do we know so much about this place you may ask?

 


Turn the page
and discover for yourself.

 


For these are
just a handful of stories from some of the creatures that live
there…

 


 



Prologue

“No! I’m innocent,
I swear!” Ash yelled after
hearing the verdict.

“There
is evidence that says otherwise, Mr Brandon,” said the
Judge.

“I
didn’t do it. I didn’t murder anyone.” He looked from the judge to
the jury to his lawyer and family. “You’ve got to believe me.” The
judge brought her gavel down, the sound of it clashing against the
wooden base making Ash jump.

“Ashley
Brandon, I hereby sentence you to spend the rest of your life in
the form of a dragon.”

“What?” Ash
was confused. Was he hearing this correctly? A dragon? Was he
dreaming?

“You will be
locked away and chained up until the day when the next Dragon
Keeper arrives.”

Yes, surely he
must be dreaming.

“You can’t be
serious?”

“Oh, I’m
deadly serious, Mr Brandon. I hope you learn your lesson and will
be a better dragon than you were a human.” With another crack of
her gavel, the judge closed the case. “Take him away.”

It only
took a moment for two burly men to come at him with thick, heavy
iron chains. Ash struggled against his cuffs as the bailiffs
strapped him in, one of the chains around his neck and the other
hooked to his handcuffs. He felt like cement, heavy enough to fall
straight through the floor below. A door opened at the back of the
courtroom and the bailiffs led him through.

“There
must be some mistake,” Ash said when they were in the corridor. It
was plain white with no doors expect one at the end. That must be
where they were heading, he thought.

“Don’t
speak,” said the bailiff to his left.

“I don’t
under—”

“You
will soon,” interrupted bailiff number two. He opened the door and
pushed Ash through.

“Enjoy
your new life,” said number one with a snide snicker. Number two
joined in.

“Wait…”
but it was too late. The door had closed. Ash was now stuck in his
new home, his prison—which was, as he realized as soon as he turned
around, a dungeon. He almost laughed.

It was
dark and bare, all except for a candle, and next to that was a
large, white hand-woven blanket. It was larger than a car. On the
blanket was a piece of yellowed paper. Ash knelt down, unfolded the
note and read. It was handwritten in a delicate
calligraphy.

 


The
Metamorphosis will begin soon,

You best get
some sleep,

See you in the
morning – The Keepers

 


Ash
wasn’t sure who or what The Keepers were, but he was tired. He lay
down on the blanket, which was actually pretty soft and
comfortable. He inhaled. He could smell iron and rotting meat. He
sat up and gazed around. Next to a second door in the corner was a
large metal bowl, and inside was something reddish-brown—raw meat.
He was hungry, but not hungry enough to eat raw meat. He lay back
down and curled into a fetal position and closed his eyes. He
waited for the so-called metamorphosis to begin.
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