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The True Silverwing
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			Prologue

Moon lifted her head, her green eyes glinting in the moonlight. ‘Such a beautiful night…’ she thought to herself as she gazed at the moon high above.
	Moon’s name was based on the fact she was born under all seven full moons, a rare occasion that only occurred once in a century. She flicked her ears, hearing her friend, Shadow, gliding towards her, his wings gleamed silver in the lighting. “Hi Moon!” Shadow greeted, “How are you today — I mean — tonight?”.
	Moon smiled at him and replied, “Nothing, just — admiring the moon…” She started to let her gaze float back up to the sky.
	Shadow followed her gaze and saw the beautiful moons that hung in the clear, peaceful, night sky, “The sky looks beautiful, I can see why you like it so much.”.
	Moon nodded, she looked over at Shadow, who was now perched, his ears — that looked like fat worms in Moon’s opinion — dangling. The beautiful sky was nice, and she

soon drifted into a peaceful sleep. Not a thought in her head, and not a care in the world.
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			Chapter One

	Shadow woke up and stretched his sore wings. ‘I hope we get a nice mango today’ He was a species of fruit bat so he obviously loved all fruit — though his favorite was definitely mango.
	He glided down the old-looking stairs, thinking, ‘Why don’t we just have ramps — wait why do we even have stairs? We can fly!’
	He landed swiftly in the dining room and saw his mom preparing breakfast. While she did that Shadow plopped down on the branch-like perch, his ears dangling like fat worms.
	“Shadow! Come over here!” his wingless brother, Talon, called. Talon was born wingless from a birth defect. “Isn’t this your friend on B.A.T?”
	

	covers really important things!” He tilted his fat worm ears to hear the reporter who looked like they were really old.
“Moon has been taken to the castle for questioning for consulting with a false Silverwing. The false Silverwing’s name is Shadow.”
	“Me?!?” Shadow gasped, freezing up.
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Shadow flew over and looked. “That’s Moon! Why is she on B.A.T? That’s the channel that
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			Chapter Two

Shadow was dumbfounded; he flew away — salty tears trailing behind him. ‘A Silverwing — that’s basically royalty…’ he thought. ‘By Talon’s nonexistent wing…’
	Shadow flew outside, away — away from the Bat Kingdom. He flew so recklessly that he flew straight into a giant thunderstorm. “Help! Can someone help me?” he cried into the seemingly endless clouds of thunder.
	He felt hopeless and let the darkness fold him in its dark, unforgiving arms.

Later…



	The other bat didn’t twitch an eye as she calmly replied, “I am Cloud, the Enchantress of Silver Veils. You are here because my storm caught you and brought you to me.” 
	Shadow nodded and politely asked, “Why have you brought me here?” his voice was full of fear.

[image: ]
Shadow woke up to an albino bat looking over him. “Ah!” Shadow clawed at the bat but it didn’t leave a scratch, “Who are you? Where am I?” He yelped, scared.
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			Chapter Three

	“I have brought you here to tell you one thing,” she replied dutifully. “You — Shadow — are the true Silverwing.”
	Shadow froze, not knowing how to respond to this statement, “I — but — no — I — Lady Cloud, you are mistaken. I am an orphan, a nobody!”
	Cloud’s expression turned from sympathy to anger, “No. Shadow you are not a nobody. You are the true Silverwing. Do not ever doubt that.”
	“Yes, Lady Cloud…” He dipped his head in sorrowful acceptance and flew off to challenge Bat King — after saying goodbye of course.

Two Hours Later…


 forgot) and his wings felt numb. “I… am here!” he thought triumphantly. “Nothing can stop me from saving Moon!”
	Shadow perched momentarily, catching his breath, and swooped through the castle gates to save Moon.
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	It had been almost two hours since Shadow had left Cloud’s land (Silver Veils if you
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			Chapter Four

	Shadow flew through corridors and past many rooms, looking for the dungeons, ‘Where is it… aha! There!’ He thought happily . He swooped into the abyss, never to be seen again… (just kidding)
	He flew down and down, feeling more and more anxious, ‘Aghh! Why do I have to be alone in the dark.’ Shadow thought frantically. He was afraid of being alone in the dark.
	He scanned from cell to cell, not seeing Moon — until the last one, “Moon!” he yelped. She turned around and flew towards him. She looked terrible — like she had flown through a storm.
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	“Shadow!” she beamed, “You can let me out, just press your wing to the padlock.” she explained Shadow complied and she was freed,

 “Come on Shadow! We’ve got got a Bat King to

fight!”
	They flew through corridors to the bat arena and there they saw the Bat King, who was glaring at them menacingly.
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			Chapter Five

“Ahh…” Bat King rasped, “How are you today…” his voice sounded like a piece of leather going through the trash compactor.
	“Cut the small talk you overgrown worm, I hope you fall like your ancestors, in shame and bitterness.” Moon growled, her voice echoing around the arena.
	Moon flicked her ears, giving Shadow the signal to lunge — so he did.
	He leaped and sank his fangs into Bat King’s neck. Bat King swung his head wildly, trying to shake off Shadow but to no avail.
	Moon pinned Bat King’s wings and tore them to shreds. “Aghh!” he screamed through the cloth.
	“Give up Bat.” Shadow growled mercilessly, his voice echoed coldly, “Forfeit now or be destroyed.”
	Bat King growled, “Fine! I forfeit!” and he limped away pitifully.
	“It’s. Over.” Shadow sighed, all anxiety was replaced by a

beautiful song of the bats in the stands chanting his name — the tyranny was over…
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			Epilogue

It had only been a week since Shadow had taken over the kingdom and things couldn’t have been better. Moon had been appointed ‘Head of Communications and Trade,’ — HCT for short — which everyone who she met praised her for. She was a great HCT and she loved her job, there was also plenty of time to help King Shadow run the kingdom, it was stressful but extremely rewarding in Moon’s opinion.
	Her assistant, Grey, walked into the room and told her, his head held high, “Your clarity, King Shadow has requested your presence.”
	Moon nodded and replied, “Tell King Shadow that I will be out in just a moment. Dismissed.”
	“But King Shadow —“ Grey protested.
	“I said dismissed.” Moon dismissed. “By Talon’s nonexistent wing…” she muttered under her breath as she flew down the grand staircase.
	“Yes Shadow?” Moon asked, cocking her head.


	“Moon… we have a problem.” Shadow said, his voice full of worry, “Bat has started a rebellion.”
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