
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Dragon War Part 2 
 

By Elijah B 
The story of the dragon war is by Matthew D 

 
For decades, the dragons and humans have been at war. In 

the top of the gang caster castle in the highest tower lay Minos’s 
body. Minos, a human, nearly succeeded in defeating the 
dragons. Jayce, the forgotten son of Minos, was crowned king 
over the humans after his father's death. Prince Zebulon, a 
dragon, escaped and became leader and the new dragon empire 
arose. Prince Zebulon put the mind control amulet on one of the 
human generals named Carter. Zebulon then had Carter lead the 
Jayce and others into an ambush. They were taken back to the 
dragon’s castle. 

 
“When are we going to to get out of here?” asked Carter. 
Elijah answered, “As soon as possible.” 
“Why not now?” questioned Matthew.  
Jayce stomped. “I want to leave this old prison also!” 
“Someone has sold us out. I don’t know everything, but the 

dragons aren’t expecting us to break out now,” Elijah reasoned.  
Carter looked away in shame.  
The dragon warden and guard game through the hall 

carrying the singed black corpse of a human. 
“That fire is not helpful very much,” Matthew spoke. 
“Of course not, it is the enemy’s weapon captain obvious,” 

Carter said. 



“The goal is to be out of the most secure cell by Tuesday, a 
week from now,” said Matthew. 

 
Far above the underground prison was a torch lit room that 

smelled like burnt toast and often times filled with the dragon 
council.  

“Why keep those idiots here?” asked Flare. 
“BECAUSE I SAID SO!” shouted Zebulon. 
Zebulon nodded at Inferno, a commander, and pointed 

toward Flare.  
“I have never liked new dragons,” said Zebulon. 
Then Inferno opened his mouth and in that moment it was 

like a double flamethrower. 10 seconds later, Flare was no longer 
in the room. The dragon had been replaced by a pile of ashes 

“Now you see what happens when I dislike ideas,” said 
Zebulon. “Now give me some more ideas, anythings welcome, no 
bad ideas, well except Flare’s.”  

 
Back in the prison, the humans had started a plan, kind of. 
“Why can’t we do the old trick with spoons, we dig out with 

them,” asked Matthew. 
“Because we can totally dig through 3 yards of concrete” 

said Carter sarcastically. 
Jayce said, “I want to get out just as much as you do.” 
“No difference here,” Elijah said. 
“Now those bars are not as thick as the walls,” Matthew said. 
“Now, do we have anything strong besides besides rocks in 

this cell?” asked Carter. 
Jayce replied, “This broken bar, nothing else,”  



Matthew got up away from the wall and sat on the bed. “Why 
now, can't we break out of this rust bucket tomorrow?” 

“Yes and no,” Elijah said.  
“Let me see that bar,” Carter requested. 
Carter had more experience and better physical condition 

than the others. He used the bar as a lever and tried to bend the 
bars. After this process, Carter with quite an arm gave a thrust 
and one of the bars bent. 

“Couple more thrusts,” Carter said. “Come on, help me pull.” 
The goal and idea was good.  
“Finally we’re through,” Matthew said. 
They found the dragon ward asleep behind a huge desk. 
“Good day warden,” Elijah said. 
Carter whacked the jail warden’s head with the metal bar, 

“Visit the graveyard, say hello to my uncle for me idiot,”  
The other guard came through the passageway “ELIJAH!” 
“It's about time you mess things up again. This time you got 

it correct, it is Elijah.”  
Elijah dashed for the armor stand. He grabbed the sword 

and stabbed guard dragon in the stomach. The guard screeched 
in pain. He retracted the sword and threw it at me.  

It cut Elijah in the arm and all the humans darted for the exit.  
“We need either medical assistance or/and bandages,”Jayce 

said. 
“No time for that,” Carter ordered.  
Matthew said, “Move, the corridor to the castle exit is that 

way,” 
“The garden of guards is that way also,” Jayce said  
 . 



The four dashed to the garden and surprisingly made it 
passed. They came out the corridor into a circular room with a 
dome glass roof and bronze walls surrounded by dragon statues 
on the outside . 

“Now the back exit is somewhere around here,” Carter said 
on first sight . 

“What is that?”  Elijah asked. 
“That is an old execution device,” Jayce and Matthew said at 

once. 
“This once was an armory,” Carter said. 
Jayce, Carter, and Matthew equipped themselves with 

swords and shields. 
“Let's go then,” Elijah said, his arm still bleeding bad. 
Suddenly the door slammed. One of the small plates on the 

wall fell down and five dragons in training  circled the humans. 
Carter grabbed  a small sword and stabbed one in the upper 

mouth. He pulled out the sword and chucked it through another’s 
stomach . Matthew and Jayce took out three others.  

“That's all of them according to me and Jayce,” said 
Matthew. 

“Why are you wearing a white shirt, Jayce and dirty hair?” 
asked Carter.  

“Please, I’ve been in prison for  2  months so far. Come on 
now I want to go,” Jayce said sarcastically.  

“Hey Carter isn’t that the horn that summons a delivery 
dragon?” asked Matthew.  

“Yes,” replied Carter as he took a closer look. 
“Why would a dragon let us on and not try to kill us?” asked 

Jayce. 



“I don’t know why, but it obeys orders from anyone that 
blows the horn, it's like the mailman in this kingdom.” 

Carter blew in it, but it seemed to make no sound. Then, a 
minute later an enormous red and black dragon landed with a 
swoosh. He had leathery wings and straps around his body to 
attach packages.  

“I order you to deliver us far away from this place,” 
commanded Carter.  

“Fine get on,” said the dragon in a deep grumpy voice.  
On the flight, they saw many things from the back of the 

dragon. Anyway, where they are now is confusing. There 
somewhere in the land of Mexico and please don't ask where that 
fortress was hint, the middle of nowhere. Anyway it is similar to a 
jungle with lots of hills and canyons.  

 
--------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 
 

“WHAT!” shouted Zebulon.  
“I’m sorry master but yes, they have escaped” 
“Why in this burning shack that you let this happen doofus,” 

roared Zebulon. “Where are they now?” 
“I don't know sir,” said so called doofus. 
“Well then,” Zebulon said calmly.  
“FIRED, and executed while I’m at it!”  
“Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah” Doofus said getting dragged 

out.  
-------------------------------------------------------------------- 



In Mexico the four humans were in half fancy city, not the 
worse nor the best. The city is in a canyon with large mountains 
surrounding it. The mountain tops along the canyon appear to 
have a white blanket over them. The air is very fresh and things 
are beautiful around every corner although the town was not the 
richest.  

Carter pointed at a clearing. “Let us off on that hillside.” 
The dragon swooped down and landed gentler than the 

humans had expected.  
Carter gently blows the horn again, “Return back and speak 

none of what happened.” 
The dragon grumbled and took off with blazing speed.  
“I’m glad he obeys orders,” Elijah added.  
“Now what is this dirt hut over there?” asked Matthew. 
“From what I  remember, oh it is a house,” Elijah replied 

sarcastically. Elijah walked up to the shack. It had been 
abandoned for awhile from the dusty mess inside. 

“Well now that we have a noob’s minecraft house and some 
pillows. Let’s go find some food out and about,” said Matthew. 

The four people went into the main part of the town and 
found  what looked like a nice tavern on the outside. 

They went inside and sat down in one of the booths. The 
buffet was well decorated and designed.  There was a small room 
when you come in with the waiter/waitress and whatever else is in 
there. Then it transitions into a nice red ceiling and green and 
other color walls and that’s where the food is. Then, there is a hall 
to a diner from there.  

“Puedo ayudarte?” asked the waitress. 
“What the heck,” Carter said. 



“Thats can I help you in spanish,” Elijah replied. 
“Nos va bien,” Elijah said to the waitress. 
“Now what was that?” asked Matthew. 
“We are doing well,” Elijah said. 
“The goal is to find the rest of the survivors in a few days. 

That is before they find and kill us,” Elijah mentioned. 
“Yuck this food is awful. And I thought prison dragon food 

was bad,” Jayce said pushing his plate away. 
“I am going to pray,” said Jayce as he put his palms together 

and kneeled on the floor. 
Then all of the sudden a plate full of Enchiladas crashed on 

Jayce’s head and a man charged. 
“Man down,” Elijah said sarcastically.  
“This is going to be fun,” Carter whispered to Matthew.  
 Elijah grabbed a head of broccoli and stuffed it into the 

attacker's mouth.  
“That’s nasty,” Matthew said. 
“I thought that was the point,” said Elijah 
More of the people in the tavern rushed into the fight. Elijah 

ripped a pan out of someone's hand then knocked them 
unconscious and tossed the pan to Matthew. Carter was taking 
out the fist’s and rolling with the punches. He grabbed a person in 
each hand and threw them through a window.  Then I saw it, a 
person with a black leather jacket pulled a knife on Matthew. 
Jayce drew his blade and slashed him from behind in the 
stomach. 

“Really, now that guy is going to blood bomb,” said Carter. 
“Come on just get out of here, it went from food fight to 

death,” Elijah said. 



They dashed out the front door and someone was already 
there. From the man’s pale skin, he did not appear local. 

 He said, “Yes, I speak english now hint, don’t let anyone 
here know of your religion. That's just a suicide if you do.”  

“Too late for that,” Matthew said sarcastically. 
They snuck back into the jungle mountainside and got back 

to the clearing. After cleaning away space to sleep in the old hut, 
it was straight to sleep for all of them but Carter. They switched 
off guard duty every two hours.  

 
“BAAAAAAAAAANG” Elijah rang an old gong that was in the 

hut.  
Matthew stumbled out of bed and did his best to give Elijah a 

bad look, but failed big time. 
“Curse you, why?” asked Matthew. 
“Because, you deserve it after all the stunts you pulled on 

me,” said Elijah. 
BOOOOM! 
Jayce asked, “What was that?” 
“I think we should just go outside and find out,” said Carter.  
Then the moment Carter went outside, there was a 

thunderous gathering of dragons flying high above. Some dragon 
scouts dashed to the ground at an amazing rate all around the 
countryside.  

Matthew said, “Get inside now we cannot be seen.” 
“Why are they here?” questioned Carter. “I thought the horn 

made an unbreakable promise.” 
“We don’t know but keep an eye on the door,” said Jayce.  
“Now what the heck just happened?”  Elijah asked.  



“Listen dum dums those were dragon scouts trying to find 
proof that we are here,” said Matthew. 

“It might be possible to take out one of them,” Elijah 
suggested  

Jayce said, “True that, but at the same time that would make 
it look like we did it,” 

Carter slammed his fists together. “I honestly don’t care if 
they know we are here, let’s show them what we have!” 

“I’ll take out one if I can,” said Jayce. 
“I agree,” Elijah added. 
Matthew nodded his head side to side. “No, they don’t know 

where we are at or they would have got us by now. The jungle 
provides the perfect protection for us.  Its too thick for them to see 
us or fly between the trees.”  

When there were no dragons in direct sight, they snuck into 
the jungle hillside. After that, Jayce and Elijah set a trap/diversion, 
Carter and Matthew made spear points out of wood and wedged 
them into the ground. The whole idea was to do the oldest trick in 
the book. Jayce collected large branches with leaves and laid 
them over the spears points. Elijah dug hidden holes with an old 
shovel from the hut and covered them with large palm leaves.  

They snuck around the jungle working all day. The hillside 
looked just like the rest of the jungle. When they got back again to 
their central meeting point, Matthew and Carter were ready with 
improvised steel weapons from metal found in the hut. Jayce and 
Elijah dug holes in the dirt in a very sheltered part of the jungle 
and put the weapons in. 

“Now get a good night’s sleep, tomorrow some dragons are 
toast,” Jayce advised. 



 
  The night seemed to last forever as they tossed and turned 

in their sleep, waking up every time a dragon launched a fire 
bomb far in the distance.  

 The next morning, Elijah said, “Everyone pick a hole and 
jump in.” 

Jayce shouted something from inside his hole that no one 
could understand. 
 “Grab your weapon and be ready if they survive our 
defenses. Remember when they fire bomb, they pull up and 
spread their wings,” Carter said. 

They scattered to different parts of the hillside. 
Matthew, Elijah, Jayce, and Carter found different openings 

in the trees, grabbed some sticks, and pretended to work. Four 
dragon scouts saw them and darted towards them. The men 
walked closer to their holes. Just as the dragons got super close, 
the men jumped into their holes. All four dragons flew directly into 
the wooden spears. Dragon blood gushed out their piercing 
wounds. Three died right away, while one made horrible shrieking 
sounds. Matthew sprinted toward the wounded dragon and 
slashed its neck. The dragon tried to stand and then fell over, 
dead. 

Inferno and Zebulon heard the shrieking and flew over. They 
discovered the four dead scouts and saw the humans. Carter and 
Matthew tried to do the same trick to lure them into other spears. 
However both dragons pulled up and shot the largest fire balls. 
Carter leapt into his hole fast enough. Unfortunately, Matthew was 
too slow and was incinerated along with the trees.  
 



“Carter!? Matthew!?” Elijah screamed as he fell to his knees. 
  Elijah was lifted into the air by what he soon discovered to 

be Inferno. It was about time he gets his revenge, it’s a long story. 
He soon realized that Zebulon had Jayce. 

“It is time for this to end,” Zebulon sneered. 
“Elijah and I go back since before the original dragon war” 

Inferno added. 
That very second Elijah and Jayce thought they were 

goners, then a blast so powerful hit Zebulon's head and exploded 
which knocked the beast out. Zebulon and Jayce plummeted to 
the ground. Two cannonballs had been shot from the nearby 
village.  

“NOOOO!!” Inferno yelled. He dropped Elijah to the ground 
and landed to get away from more cannonballs.   Carter grabbed 
a sword, ran out from the hole and thrusted his sword into 
inferno’s head.  

Elijah ran to Zebulon and stabbed him in the head to make 
sure he was dead.  

“Everyone come here” Elijah said. “Jayce are you OK?” 
Jayce pulled himself slowly off the ground and limped over. 

“Ok. We need to leave this area because those people from the 
restaurant will kill us if they see.” 

With Zebulon dead, all the other dragons quickly flew away. 
A small crowd of townspeople marched up the hill. Carter, Jayce, 
and Elijah picked up their weapons. But instead of yelling, the 
crowd was cheering and smiling.  

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------

-The end 
 


