- the Dragon
. cleared. At first, Amsel thought the

Thank goodness for the Dragon
pearl.For without it, the Last Dragon
- would not have been able to get his
message to Amsel. The Dragon pearl is

apowerful object in that it tells of the

past, and can even predict the future.
Soon after Amsel read the des-

perate message from the Last Dragon,
n pearl’s misty chambers

message was over. Just then, a series

of strange and unfamiliar images

appeared within the misty pearl. Amsel

witnessed Tasran the tailor hard at

work. He saw the Duke of Darkness.

Thalos the Armorer. And Prince Alyn.
Who were these people? Where

- did they come from? And combined
‘with the urgent message to go help the

Last Dragon, what did it all mean?
Amsel sat, his head buried in his
hands. So much had already happened.
He needed to collect his thoughts. He -
needed to organize the past. Perhaps it

would help him in the future. And so,

he began to write a diary:

Iamtru[ rateful for this
notebook, orvg’tt%ioutttifwoufd
not be able to document the recent
everits of my (ife. A life which until
recently was driven by the pursuit
of science and the understanding of .
nature and its laws.

That has all changed. In fact,
I've changed. I've learned much

M S L T S TR

‘are fnemfs

: cametof)e

“war fe orwﬁlcﬁlﬁe[dngrs
~ to leave
: the best of him.

about (ife and the nature of tfungs

I‘ve discovered that there is no

er bond than the one which

 from a collective effort dur-
mgtunes of crises. And it is this
special bond which Hawkwind,
the Last Dragon and I share. We
rﬁfe And here is

hiow that friendship

One Jay, wfufe I was not (ook-
i L A
F Wing. W in
Sight, Brutinviis dnided by's
dragon-like creature calleda .
co(cfraﬁe Johan’s f atﬁer immedi-
Bfamed the neighboring Sim-
eople for fus son’s afeatﬁ

afaa

respon-

cfora d'ecfa war on SI

sible. For it was careless
my wing where a sma[[
boy’s curiosity could easily get

Almost stmuftaneous{y a
a&u‘( had been Rilled in
The susptcwns

Betweentﬁe countries grew.
War seemed imminent. I
had to do what I could
to avert this disaster.
I set sail for
Simbala.

Once there, 1



befriended one of the wisest men I
ﬁaveeverk:ww(:thnmatease
with statesmen and warriors alike.
- His name was Hawkwind and he
wastﬁe(eac(erofSimﬁa[a He did
not arrive at fiis station in life
through family ties. Rather he had
worked hard to earn the trust of
his people. He was once a lowly
miner. Perfiaps this was

why he was so

Aumble. He

was firm

when leadership was called for,
yet gentle when

comfort was needed.

Working as brothers in search

ztﬁe trutﬁ Hawkwind and I pon-
ed the situation at hand.




coldrakes had attacked the children
of botfi of our countries. There had
to be a reasomn. V\feagreedtﬁattﬁe
solution could only be
Found by
(ocating

convt imto us. Legend
had it that the Lastﬁ#ag(m?as
alive in the Northland. He was the
cousin to and master of the coldrakes.
They would ficed his commands.
But first we had to find him. And
so with a Simbalan Windship I
sailed North of the Dragon-
sed. A(‘fter many hard-
Iwas reauf to
gtve up. Tﬁm

a[most




I stumbled upon the Last Dragon.
in the hollows of a cold

and desolate cave the Last Dragon

(z(sﬁacﬂec[ to a rock. He was a pit-

ft. A look
enmmen:[f Mw
face He spoke in a and reso-
nant wfusper He was old. Very old.
He had been shackled to this rock -
by evil men who stole the mystical
Dragon pearls. He was resi and
unemotional in fis description of
the plight that had Befaﬂen him.
But I saw something in him
that was very proud, very genuine
and very Rind. For a moment I
of how I had found those
in Hawkwind as we[[.
Indeed, Hawkwind and the Dr
were aﬁﬁe Together, the three
could put an end to the ﬁfoocfsﬁe‘f
I had to convince the Last Dragon
to help me if it was the (ast thing
Iwould do. I told him of ne
young ’s death. And the
_ coldr had attacked me during
my journey North. He became furi-
or according to his orders the
raﬁes were never to attack. His
prufe would not allow him to sit
idly by and watch them defy his
orcfers He agreed to
We flew to Simbala amf

found the coldrakes perched and
ready to attack the ships of both
countries. The Last Dragon

epared to do battle with the
?eac(e r of the coldrakes. And when
it was over, the Last Dragon emerged
victorious. He (ooked at Hawkwind
and me, andattﬁa:tmomentwea[[
knew. Words were not s
Yet we knew we would be

for life.

I've returned to Fandora witﬁ
the glowing Dragonpear(. D
its mi ers a message om
the Last Dragon has a{ﬁ)
has been d ed and Ridnap ecf
and is being ﬁ’;[dcaptl deeppmtﬁe
Southland of Simbala. There are
other images, too. Images I have
never seen before. The Dragon try-

rg to warn me. Who are these peo-
p foumf in the Dragonpear(? Are
friend or foe? I do not know. 1

ly know what I must do: Locate
Hawkwuuf and togetfier we must
rescie the Last Dragon. For we are

until death.
I only hope we’re not too [ate

Clir




