
 



 



 

The Story of the 
Dragon War 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

In a war ridden city alley there were two dragons.  



 

The chieftain said, “What are we going to do? The 
boy’s parents are dead, slaughtered by the humans.” 

“What we have to do is hide the boy from them, but 
I don't know where,” murmured the general. 

Then an explosion knocked both of them of their feet.  
”Oh no, that was the castle!”” shouted the chieftain. 

“We need to get back before they blow it to smithereens.” 
General Zarred spread his red and orange wings and 

took off. “Come on, we need to get back!” 
 

Chapter 1 
 

29 years later 
 
“Sir the humans are advancing on our left and right 

flanks, it appears that Minos has started the war his 
father declared,” reported Zarred. 

“Well obviously, we killed his father and his mother. 
Of course he’s gonna declare war on us, Zarry,” said 
Zebulon, the chieftain of the dragons of Terra. 

“Well if we want them not to attack us, then we need 
to launch a counterattack with almost all of our forces!” 
shouted Colonel Ironclaw. 

And so the war was fully engaged by both sides, and 
because of this, both sides of the war went to the plains 



 

of drygonic. 

 
The plains of drygonic have many tableland mountains 

and has had many wars on it. When the dragons reached 
the plain, they didn't know that humans had already gotten 
there and had made the tableland closest to the dragon’s 
lair into a fortress, knowing that the dragons would come 
through that stretch of land.  

When the humans saw the first dragon scouts coming 
through the haze, the human commander shouted, “Fire!” 

All who had proper artillery fired on the first dragon 
scouts. 



 

When Zebulon saw the scouts dead bodies, he 
realized the humans were waiting for them and when he 
and his troops flew onto the plains of drygonic, they 
would be flying into a trap. They would be shot at as 
soon as they got onto the plain.  

Zeb didn’t want to get his troops killed so he said to 
Zarred, “We’re going to have to circle around the human’s 
backs, round back around and attack them from behind.” 

“There's no way we're going to make it past the humans 
and round back and take them on on their turf. Even if 
we do make it we’ll still waist most of our soldier’s lives!” 
remarked Zarred. 

“Not if we move by night,” Zebulon said. “They’d be 
sleeping during the night.” 

“They would still have guards out at night.” replied 
Zarred. 

“Not if we kill them before they can alert the others,” 
Zeb said 

“I suppose that could work but it would be risky,” 
Zarred said “They could shoot at us and wake the others 
with noise of the guns, or their own voices. I’m not 
‘positively certain’ that they're not gonna notice the beating 
of our wings. We would waste at least twenty of our 
finest soldiers!”  



 

“That’s a great idea Zarry,” Zebulon said. “We fly in 
with all of our calvary and all of our weapons. We can 
over power the night guard.” 

So the dragons of terra circled around the human 
blockade, rounded back around and stealthily approached 
the night guards from behind. The humans were completely 
unprepared for the attack thinking the dragons were 
coming from the front. When the dragons bore down upon 
the night guards, brandishing “small” swords of about 
five feet, the night guards only had time to look up before 
they had been beheaded or stabbed through the neck and in 
some cases, both. 

 When the other humans woke, most their responses 
were grabbing guns and shooting at the dragons, but the 
dragons had the upper hand in weapons.  The humans had 
never put two and two together and didn’t know that the 
dragons had elemental powers and that did a lot of the 
humans in, because when the dragons breathed, the 
humans were either incinerated or frozen into a block of 
solid ice. 

When all of the humans at the camp had been killed, 
Zarred muttered to Zebulon, “The wind is a bit loud over 
by the old camp.” 

Zeb took this as a sign that Zarry wanted to talk 
with him. 



 

  “ I think I’ll see for myself if that statement is 
true, Zarry.” 

“I’ll Come with you just to see what your opinion is.” 
Zarry replied 

When the two dragons got to the remains of the human 
camp, Zebulon asked, “Why do you want to talk?” 

“Because we still have the two human princes to deal 
with,”answered Zarred“They’re not gonna be as easy to kill 
as this pitiful camp here.” 

“I suppose you're right,” Zebulon said in response of 
Zarred’s comment “Let the soldiers have their fun, 
tomorrow at dawn we head for prince James’s fortress in 
Cessel.” 

 
Chapter 2 

 
The next morning the dragon troops had set out for 

Cessel. When the dragons had reached the gassy plains of 
Cessel, they realized they were in for a tough fight. The 
fortress had turrets every fifty feet on a wall a least 
twenty high and ten feet thick. The wall and turrets had 
been manned with eight hundred men, or more. When 
Zebulon saw these fortifications he knew exactly what to 
do. 



 

“Warriors of Terra, we’re going to have a hard time 
time getting past this wall, but I think I know just how 
to do it.” said Zeb with a cunning smile on his face. 

“Well if you're so smart tell us your plan to get past 
this impenetrable fortress!” piped up one of the fire 
dragons, whose name was Flare. 

“I will,” replied Zeb “and it starts with you and any 
who share your disobedience. You and any who will join 
you will detonate one of our lava bombs at the gate, and 
then half of your troops go around back and try and get 
in from there, oh and this will all be at night. While your 
trying to get in around back, me and the rest of our 
troops go through the hole left by the lava bomb and 
navigate our way to the guard chamber. While we are 
doing that, you go fly over the wall and get in there. 
You’re to get to the prince’s chambers and kill him. We’ll 
all meet up at the front gate where the lava bomb went 
off. Everybody got that?”  

He drew this in the dirt with a stick. He drew it next 
to a rock with 1+1=1 engraved on it. 

“Yes but say it all over again in a second because 
I wasn’t here for most of it, because I was seeing what 
kind of weapons they have.” answered Zarred 

“Okay, what were you here for?” asked Zebulon  
“Nothing before, guard chamber. While we are doing 

that you go and so on.” replied Zarred 



 

“So this is our game plan, Flare and any who share 
his dissobitionce will detonate one of our lava bombs at 
the gate, and then half of his troops go around back and 
try and get in from there, oh and this will all be at night. 
While his troops are trying to get in around back, you me 
and the rest of our troops go through the hole left by the 
lava bomb and navigate our way to the guard chamber,” 
explained Zebulon, “While we are doing that, Flare’s troops 
will fly over the wall and get in there. They’re to get to the 
prince’s chambers and kill him. We’ll all meet up at the 
front gate where the lava bomb went off. Got that?” 

“Yes,”  replied Zarred “I think.” 
 
After the sun had set, they started the plan. It went 

just as Zeb planned it too, Flare and his 5 other troops 
blew the lava bomb while the several of his other troops 
went around  back to try and get in. Several minutes later 
when most of the guards were preoccupied with Flare and 
his soldiers, Zebulon and the other eighty nine soldiers of 
his original Centuria, went through the hole left by the 
lava bomb. It wasn't that hard to find the guard house 
because of the incessant snoring. When they got into the 
guard house they froze the entire building solid, and then 
they insierated the the whole building. Meanwhile, Flare’s 
troops had made it to the princes chambers and killed him.  



 

When all of the dragons had met back up by the front 
gate, Zebulon asked “ Where’s Flare?”  

One of Flare’s troops answered “ He’s dead. He was 
was killed when the lava bomb went off, the humans 
thought he was you.” 

Almost the exact thing happened at Jace’s fortress in 
Agarthia, the dragons killed Jace and destroyed any sign 
that the fortress had been there except one or two bricks 
with  

“Hello father I moved my fortress down two the center of 
the earth, -Jace” engraved on them. 
 

Chapter 3 
 

After the dragons had destroyed Jace’s fortress, they 
set out for Ilyinora (Ili-onerr-a). This was where king 
Minos’s main home was. The fortified wall protecting the 
village was named after Minos’s great great great great 
grandfather Gangcaster the great. It was over one 
hundred feet tall and at least twenty feet thick. It had 
turrets every ten feet and the whole thing was manned by 
at least three thousand, two hundred people. And that was 
only the village wall, the wall protecting the castle that 
king Minos’s chambers were in was twice the size. (In 
all ways). When the dragons got to gangcaster fort, they 
realized it was going to be really, really hard. It was 



 

too high for dragons to fly, and too thick for dragons to 
break through. But, Zeb told his troops to try and dig 
through it. Well technically he only asked the fire dragons 
to dig through the wall, because they could melt through 
the wall, and he sent the ice dragons to make ice steps on 
the wall so the ice dragons and Zebulon could get up and 
freeze the men up on the wall. Of course the men up top 
could easily shoot the dragons down, for they had 
enchanted ballistas that could take down three chimeras 
with one arrow. And that is why Zebulon had the idea of 
freezing the wall, (dragon ice is cold enough to crack 
steel)and going through the wall through the hole. Before 
the ice dragon group had reached the top of the wall, and 
iced their way in, the fire dragons had gotten through.  

Their leader, Zarred called to Zebulon “we’ve broken 
through the wall, it’s only about ten feet thick but we 
think it gets bigger after about twenty feet up.” 

So Zebulon called back and went down to the hole in 
the wall. When all of Zebulon’s troops had gotten back 
down to the hole, they realized they had burrowed right 
into the king's bedroom. 

Many of the troops asked “wha--- Isn’t the king’s 
palace in the inner fortress?” 

“ It is,” answered Zebulon, “this must be his summer 
home, or something like that.” 



 

At that moment king Minos came in from another 
room off to the left. 

“What are dragons doing in my bedroom?!” he 
screamed, “guard, help there are dragons in my house!” 

The guards came running in from the front door. 
Now these aren't the guards the dragons were used to 
dealing with, they were the royal guards of king Minos. 
They were said to  be the strongest force in all of 
Dragoria. It is said that they could kill Scaldris, the 
feared elementle from terra, and Mranamath, the many 
headed hydra. And so the dragons had finally met their 
match. Before Zarred and Zebulon had been though, many 
of royal guard had been killed, and many dragons had 
also fallen. When the remaining soldiers had killed all of 
the dragons but Zebulon and Zarred, they locked those 
two up is metal crates that could've held all of 
Broadsomin if they didn't have bars across the sides, 
which were 5 feet thick. (Broadsomin is a giant lake.) 
Luckily the human soldiers had killed 49 of the fire 
dragons and 49 of the ice dragons. 

“Wait,” shouted king Minos, “I want the big one for 
my pet.” 

Now, he was talking about Zarred, but both 
dragons were nearly the same size and looked almost 
exactly like each other (this was because they were half 
brothers and shared a mother.) The royal guard didn’t 



 

know which dragon Minos was talking about so they 
gave him Zebulon instead of Zarred. 

A day after that Zebulon had been wrestled into a 
magic amulet that made him obey the humans every 
command, helping prepare a victory festival,  with the 
girls (Gangmasters fort was a very patriarchal society.) 
After he and the girls had finished the festival they went 
straight back to work by preparing a feast for Minos 
and the remaining soldiers. When Zebulon asked where 
were they going to make the cake, the girls just stared at 
him. Then one of the girls said that they never had cake, 
and the only thing that was eaten at victory celebrations 
was runks and rippos. 

“What even are ‘runks and rippos,’” asked Zebulon. 
The girl who had told Zebulon about the no cake 

thing stepped forward and said “Runks are a rare breed 
of skunk and rinosoriss and rippos are a rare breed of 
hippopotamuses and rinossoriss.” 

“Well a least tell me the music is good,” muttered 
Zebulon to himself.  

When the girls were starting to serve the main course 
the music started up. To Zebulon it sounded like a million 
cats being roasted alive, not to mention a million more 
being slowly skinned alive. After about a minute of the 
music Zebulon started banging his head against the wall, 



 

breaking the part of the amulet. It fell off his forehead 
to the ground.  

Zebulon yelled “Arg! That is enough!”as he ran 
towards the singers.  

When he got to them he froze them all into bricks of 
ice as thick as a fat elephant is wide. And then he 
smashed each of them into oblivion. 

Royal guards poured out of every entryway into the 
dining hall. They threw enchanted spears and nets at 
Zebulon. Zebulon collapsed to the ground unconscious. 
After this little ‘incident’, one guard put the amulet back 
onto Zebulon’s forehead. And then he was sent to guard 
Zarred. 

“Brother, it’s me, Zeb. The amulet that had me under 
their control is broken.” Zeb murrmed to Zarred when the 
guards had left. “I have an idea just trust me and 
follow along.” 

Just after he had finished saying this, the guards 
came back in talking about which dragon they thought 
would win a fight. 

“Fight, fight, fight!” they both chanted when they saw 
the two dragons looking at each other. 
  So Zebulon shot a ice ball at Zarred, and Zarred 
countered it with a fireball. The fireball missed and hit 
the wall. Zebulon then leapt at Zarred and struck him in 



 

the jaw. Zarred roared in pain and then he cowered into 
the corner 

Several days later, the king came to see the alleged 
dragon fights. At first both dragons kept up a good fight. 
Then Zebulon winked at Zarred. Both dragons turned 
toward the king and his guards. Zebulon froze the king 
into an ice block. Zarred roasted the guards like badly 
burnt steaks. 

Zebulon roared, “Dragon’s aren’t pets!” 
Then Zarred roared “And that's for chaining me to 

this wall!” 
Zebulon then froze the chains holding Zarred and 

Zarred slammed his claws down and brock them. 
“Let's get out of here, brother.” Zarred told Zebulon 

just before they ran up into the palace. 
 

To Be Continued  


