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  The Legend of G and The Dragonettes






  




  




  It’s good to be the princess.




  Cinnamon’s thoughts were interrupted when the sixty-thousand unruly, unwashed peasants in the overflowing stadium, cheered the death of latest in a long and undistinguished list of pretenders for her hand in marriage. Far below the royal platform in the arena Val the Valiant has just lost his head upon the closing of the dragon‘s jaw Cinnamon sighed. Another one bites the dust. Not much a hero if you ask me.




  Princess Cinnamon glanced over her left shoulder at her beloved Dragonettes dressed in their red cheerleader uniforms and matching sneakers provided by their team sponsor, Castle Mart.




  As team captain, these fresh faced girls were her pride and joy, her reason for living, except…why is there always an except?




  Her intelligent indigo eyes settled on the latest in a long tradition of sworn enemies, Penny Trueheart.




  Not that Penny knew she was the enemy. But such is the lot of the rival. It seemed every year someone in Cinnamon's cheerleader squad had at least one rivalry. This year it was her turn to have a rival and Penny was the rival du jour.




  You’re not getting my man, witc —




  The smell of Val’s blood wafted up and over the cheering crowd. Cinnamon was forced to cover her delicate ears as the crowd roared its approval. When sixty thousand spectators cheer you feel it as much as you hear it.




  If only it had been Penny in the arena, now that would be something worth watching. But, Cinnamon had no time today to dream about the fate of Penny Trueheart.




  It was show time.




  Her lips curled into her best look-at-me-I’m-so-pretty smile. Behind her stood the mostly hand picked squad, with the exception of Penny, who was chosen by Cinnamon’s step-mother, Queen Pepper. Cinnamon was certain the Queen had picked Penny out of spite. As you’d expect her father sided with the Queen.




  The Dragonettes included; the ultra-athletic Thyme, sweet but simple Rosemary, cute-as-a-button Sage, and the twins, Garlic and Onions (pronounced O-ny-uns by Garlic and Onions rather odd parents. Garlic on the other hand, while a pungent name, is pronounced in the usual way).




  Cinnamon spun round to face her Dragonettes, her pom-pom‘s held high, her feet set apart in the perfect position, just as they had practiced, ready to deliver the new cheer Cinnamon had written and choreographed personally.
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