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			Now there was proof. The distant kingdoms were real. Two real Seawings - 
Tsunami and Turtle - were in the Poison Jungle.
A large group of Silkwings, Leafwings, and two Hivewings that couldn’t be mind-controlled named Cricket and Bumblebee were setting off on a dangerous mission to the distant kingdoms. With the book of Clearsight in their talons, they had the map to Pyirra. And that was exactly what they were going to do.

After about two days of flying, the dragons of Pantala were on a island close enough to see Pyirra. From the ice kingdom, they could clearly see that a million of dragons were flying towards them. Queen Snowfall knew that whatever was coming, it was bad. From what she saw, two blackish dragons, a bunch of green dragons, and a lot of colorful rainbow dragons. “A bunch of Nightwings, Seawings, and Rainwings are trying to invade my kingdom!” She thought fiercely, ”I can’t fight them myself!”
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			After another day, the dragons of Pantala landed on Pyirra just as Snowfall had gathered an army with General Ivory. However, when the Pantala landed, you could tell something was wrong with Snowfall. ”What?” she asked, confused.
“We are the dragons of Pantala,” a green dragon said as she stepped up. ”What?” Snowfall asked, even more confused.
“Hi,” The green dragon said, ignoring Snowfall, “I am Queen Hazel of the Leafwings.”

“You’re a queen too?” Snowfall asked.
“You are a queen too?” Hazel repeated, “How long have you ruled?”
“A very very long time,” Snowfall answered. “How long?” Hazel asked curiously. 
“Don’t know,“ Snowfall said. Suddenly, two rainbow dragons walked up to Snowfall, and without saying a word, some weird stringy substance spiraled out of their wrists. “Not interesting,” Snowfall said, trying to hide the confusion inside her. 
“If we give you our flamesilk,” the blue one said “can you bring us somewhere less cold?” 
“Fine,” Snowfall grumbled. “By the way,” the blue one said, “I am Blue and she’s Luna. Where are we going to go?”
“The sanctuary,” Snowfall mumbled. “What?” Blue asked. 
“The sanctuary,” Snowfall said more clearly. 
“Yay! Let’s go!” Blue and Luna shouted together.
After about a day of flying, they landed at the sanctuary. ”This is your home for now.” Snowfall said.
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			As they landed, they heard some dragonets shout “Lost continent dragons!!”
As Snowfall flew away from the blazing desert sand, she thought about the dragons she’d saved fleeing from the hive. Wait- how did she know about the hives?! What are the hives?! Did She even care about those strange dragons? She was confused. One side of her was like: Yay! Yay! Yay! You saved them! You saved the dragons of Pantala! While the other side of her was like: Why do you care? FINE! I am the first dragon that saw a Pantalan dragon. Actually, it is not worth it! Snowfall’s thoughts just kept going back and forth like this for the rest of her flight. But for once, she was happy. She had really saved the dragons of Pantala .
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