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				I believe in moon-magic. Every dragon on Pyra does. The moon is magic, and it made us. Me. You. All the dragons on Pyra have a little piece of moon magic in them. But some dragons...their magic IS the moon. One dragonlet in each kingdom has this power. Those dragonlets are called Moon Dragons and this is their story...


	I am at the border of the the Wind kingdom, under my bone-white claws is a River dragonlet, about my age. My pale-black spotted wings flared, my claws trapping him, and my feet planted firmly in the cold line of Wind Paste marking our boarder.

	“Who are you?” I snarled.

	The River dragonlets eyes glimmer with moon, moon, moon. Endless moonlight.

	“Splash.” He answered.  He showed no hint of fear in those magic eyes. “And you are?”
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				But unlike her voice, her eyes were soft and deep and endless. “I guess we are all the Moon Dragons?”

	The green and pink dragon took a cautious step forward, flower sprouting behind her. “I’m Flower.” She said in a curious voice.

	The wind whispered to me, it’s words saying, “The Moonlight Savers...” Flower looked alert, her ears following that trail of wind. Everyone else’s too, I realized.

	“Did you hear that?” Splash asked. Phoenix, Frost, and Flower nodded, but I didn’t hear him. I heard yelling and cry’s of, “No!” I saw a dragon as dark as night running and flying away. I saw my father, Ace, holding me and whispering, “It’s okay. No one will know.” I saw them as clear as I could see the moon.

	“Breeze? Breeze!” I heard

	“Breeze.” Why was I answering to this stranger? I don’t know. But I felt a pull towards this dragonlet’s magic. I shook off the feeling. The moon shone overhead, making Splash’s dark-green scales shine and glimmer with moonlight.

	Suddenly, 3 other dragonlets appeared as if the moon had called them. And Ice, Earth, and Fire. Each one of those dragonlets eyes are were full of moon, moon, moon, shining and round and black. Endless pools of moon and magic. The wind swept by me, chilling me to the core as the moon whispered, “My moonlight dragons. finally you all meet. Frost, Splash, Phoenix...and Breeze.”

	I let Splash go, jumping back. I smelled sea salt and the sweet aroma of flowers and honey. We all stared at each other with our night black eyes. “So,” The Ice dragon broke the silence. Her voice sounded like icicles breaking layer after layer of ice.
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				A shadow loomed over the Wind kingdom. An entire kingdoms worth of black dragons were flying overhead.

	“No.” My father whispered, and he pulled me closer, trying to protect me.

	The dragons landed with ease, their claws digging into the dirt, some trapping young dragonlets.


	“Night dragons.” A dragon gasped in fright. Some tried to run and warn others, but got trapped by the night dragons.

	“Night, please, don’t do this!” I looked up at the owner of the voice, surprised. Ace. My dad. How does he know who this is?
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 a voice echoing. Splash was shaking me.

	“What?” I leapt up and snarled at him.

	“I-I’m sorry. You just...you looked like you saw something horrible.” Splash mumbled, his face a mask of worry. I relaxed a little and realized that he was just looking out for me.

	“I-I’’m also sorry. I just...I just feel like something,” I look at Frost, Flower, Phoenix, and Splash in turn. “Something horrible is coming.”










	Little did I know that I was right.
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				they could never get out of. We turned our attention to the new kingdom.

	“Who are you? Or, WHAT are you?” I asked, my voice sounding tired, my wings drooping.

	“My name is Boulder,” He looked at us all as he said that, his voice strong and deep. “And this is the lost Mountain kingdom. 

	As the lost kingdom introduced themselves, the moon shined abound on all of our happy, happy face, and all the colors of all of Pyra shimmered and shined as one.

	The dragon named Night looked at Ace with anger, then looked at me.

	“Ah, so this is Breeze.” Her voice was as slippery and sly as a fox’s. “Your father never told you who I am, did he?”

	I looked at her with fear and understanding. “No. He never told me.” I stepped back and she stepped forward.

	“Do you know who I am?” I shook my head. “I am your mother!” Night snarled. I felt my world crashing down, I was filled with anger and hate. I felt surges of my powers; my moonlight power. I called out for my friends. For the Moonlight Savers. That name felt so RIGHT to me. As they appeared, the full moon shined bright, and one more dragon joined us. One more kingdom came. Night looked terrified. As if the moon was controlling us, the Moonlight Savers created a key. Their power all coming out in big bright bursts, locking the night kingdom in a mountain that
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