 THE CRYSTAL DRAGON’S TALE

The crystal dragon tried to sleep as she lay curled up around her mound of precious gems, but her memories haunted her and she could not get any rest. A crystal tear slowly fell from her closed eye and ran down her cheek. Once, her life had been happy and full, filled with family and friends. Now all of her family was dead, murdered by enemies, and she had no more friends. The trolls of Vulcanix Underground, where she lived in her crystal cave, rarely came to visit her now. The poor dragoness had lost her spark, her will to live, and her life had become dark and cold. Memories of happier times flooded over her, she recalled everything that had happened in her long life as she tried to sleep.

 
Her name was Cressida, and she came from a long line of good crystal dragons that lived in Vulcanix Underground and protected both the precious minerals in the mines and the good trolls that lived there. Her mother’s name was Creusa, and her father’s name Creon. She had a little sister named Chryseis. 

Cressida was a beautiful crystal dragoness with sparkling scales that at first appear to be white, then shine with all the colors of the rainbow when the light hits them. She has four limbs, a pair of arms that also serve as wings, and her back legs. Her arms/wings are like those of a bat, with magenta membranes. She has a hand-like claw on the top corner of her wings. Her face has a slender snout with several crystal spikes around her head. She has silvery scale plates that run down the length of her spine, and her tail is spiked. She has deadly sharp claws and teeth, and can breathe fire.

A thousand years, ago, Cressida went on the adventure of her lifetime. When she came of age in dragon years, it was time for her to go out and seek a mate. She said farewell to her family, full of the excitement of adventuring and finding romance.   

“Goodbye, mother, father, Chryseis. I am eager to explore the world and find a good dragon to be my mate. I wonder where I will find a male crystal dragon to be my mate. I will be careful and take care of myself during my adventures and not do anything to shame the name of the crystal dragons. Wish me luck in my journeys.”

Cressida embraced her mother and kissed her goodbye. “Goodbye my darling may the fates smile upon you, and may you find a mate who loves you as much as I love your father for all of these years. The world is big, and filled with dragons that are good and evil. Stay clear of the evil dragons and watch out for greedy evil humans, they can be very cunning. Have fun during your adventures and remember that we love you. We will eagerly wait the day you return with a good mate. We all love you very much.” Creusa told her daughter.

Next Cressida hugged Creon and kissed him goodbye. “Goodbye father, I will miss you and mother. Take care of everyone while I am gone. I will find a mate that you and mother will like; he will make all of us happy.   

“Goodbye, sweetheart, watch out for the seductive traps of less scrupulous dragons. Be sure to seek peace and friendship with the many creatures you will meet on your journey.  Be careful out there. I remember when I first came to Eldritch seeking a mate; your mother was the sweetest, most beautiful dragon of my own kind that I’ve ever met. Find a dragon to make you happy and carry on the family line. I’m sure you will make us proud, my princess. We love you.” 

Cressida hugged her little sister but did not kiss her. “Goodbye big sis, you are lucky, I’ll bet you’ll have fun while exploring the world and searching for a handsome male dragon. I can’t wait till I get to go out a look for a mate. Don’t get into trouble without me. You better tell me everything when you come back. I love you.”

“I’m sure you’ll want to say goodbye to your troll friends and to the king before you leave.” Creusa said. “I told King Olaf that you planned on leaving today. He should be in here any minute now.” 

The four dragons looked around and soon saw the troll King Olaf coming with his wife Clotilda the troll queen and a few servants. 

The troll king was taller and more muscular than the average human; he had green skin, large bat-like ears, thick black hair on his head and on his arms, legs and feet. His nose was kind of like a dog’s nose and his purple eyes larger than human eyes. His feet and hands were much larger than a human’s.

Queen Clotilda looked a lot like her husband, except she had no beard. The royal leaders of the trolls were dressed in their finest; King Olaf wore a red tunic with a purple cape and purple breeches with a gold crown. Clotilda wore a red and purple dress and a gold tiara set with a ruby.

“Noble Cressida, we wish you good look on your quest for a mate. I don’t think you’ll find another dragon in Eldritch; you may have to cross the desert and the ocean to go to other lands and find a male dragon there. Eldritch is at peace right now, there is no more war between Ooga Booga and the Vulcanix Underground, or Falderal and the woods and desert. If you are lucky you may even reach Etheria the land of the fairies in the clouds, but I hear those silly fairies are fond of nasty flowers. I shudder to think of a land filled with horrible flowers.” At this king Olaf actually did shudder. Trolls hate flowers; they hate their smell and think they are disgusting. It must be because flowers grow above ground and are loved and admired by top dwellers, they symbolize the world above.


King Olaf regained his composure and gave Cressida a large leather knapsack. “This is my gift to you. You can hang it around your neck when you fly and carry valuable stuff in it. I hope you find it useful while you travel.”

Cressida bowed before the king and said, “Thank you, King Olaf, I appreciate your gift. I’m sure I will find a use for it.” The troll king put the knapsack around her neck. Queen Clotilda said goodbye to Cressida and the royal couple left. 

Creon gave Cressida a large clear diamond on a thick gold chain. “Keep this diamond with you as a way to remember us. You can spend its wealth if you need be, but be careful not to let anyone steal it. It will remind you of home. You may wear it around your neck, but I advise that you keep it hidden from those who would try to steal it.”

Cressida embraced her beloved family again and said goodbye. With the diamond in her knapsack and the knapsack around her neck, she flew to the opening in the top of the crystal cave and came to the graveyard land of Ooga Booga. 

Ooga Booga was filled with the dead, just as her parents told her. There were crumbling tombstones marking graves where the earth lay in mounds undisturbed for centuries. Cressida came up the elevator shaft and climbed out to see a stone skull shading the hole of the elevator shaft she exited. There was a stone mausoleum and a young, large, rotund zombie man with pale bluish-gray skin digging a grave with a large shovel. He looked up at the noise and was astonished and frightened to see the crystal dragon come up from underground. 

“Great Hades and Persephone! A dragon! We’re in trouble now.” He threw down his shovel and proceeded to run as fast as his fat legs could carry him. 


“Wait! I promise I won’t hurt you. I mean no harm to you or this land.” Cressida called after him. The gravedigger paid no attention and continued to run. Cressida decided to follow him.


She came to an elegant mansion of wood, brick and stone with a brass vulture weathervane on top of the roof. The mansion was separated from the rest of Ooga Booga by a wrought iron fence. A tall, thin, pale man with blue-black hair and beard wearing a red coat, brown breeches and black riding boots stood in front of the mansion. At his side was a beautiful, slender young woman with a healthy complexion and long flowing flaxen hair, wearing a tan and brown dress. A large black dog, a Labrador, was with them, and he barked loudly and growled at Cressida. 


The stout gravedigger was stuttering to the thin man about a dragon when Cressida came into view. 


“There it is!” The gravedigger cried, pointing at her.


“I beg your pardon, I am not and it, I am a she.” Cressida said. 


“You can talk?” the man in the red coat came up to her. He had the look of a nobleman. 


“Of course I can, we dragons are not stupid you know. I just flew up here from the Vulcanix Underground. I am on a quest seeking a mate and I promise I will not harm your land or people.” 

“Well met, good dragon.” The man bowed before her. “Allow me to introduce myself. I am Count Vladimir Tsepish, ruler of Ooga Booga. This lovely lady is my dear wife Lady Elspeth Tsepish, and this is our faithful companion and good pet Black Valiant. I welcome you to the land of Ooga Booga.” 

Cressida nodded her head in acknowledgement of him. “I am Cressida, crystal dragoness of Vulcanix Underground.”

“You may freely explore our realm, Cressida, but beware of the Boogeyman. He is an unpleasant monster who has been plaguing the graveyard lately, looking for any living persons that he can devour. I think you will be able to teach him a lesson should he dare attack you. The boogeyman is a bully and coward, he refuses to meet with me in fair combat and instead skulks around the shadows, popping up out of the ground and leaping upon the unsuspecting. He only goes after those weaker than him. He has twice attacked my wife when I was not with her, But my Lady Elspeth is stronger than she looks, and the first time Black Valiant defended her, he second time she fought him off by herself.”


“I am sure I will be able to handle this Boogeyman should we meet. Thank you for the warning. I must go now and see all I can of your land.”  


Cressida left the Tsepish mansion and came to another part of the graveyard. She stopped to read the tombstones. She came to a marble mausoleum that held the remains of Count Tspeish’s ancestors. She kept going south and came to a place with a gnarled dead tree with sinuous branches that grew above a pile of old bones. Curious, Cressida investigated the bones, sniffing at them. She jumped back in surprise when the bones formed skeletal arms and tried to grab her. The skeletal arms retreated as she backed away. She noticed a particularly long branch on the tree pointing up; it was shaped like a snake. 


Suddenly, the boogeyman popped out of the pile of bones, his home was underneath them. He was hideous with sickly yellow-green skin, large pointy ears, and a malicious grin with pointy teeth sticking out, and fathomless black eyes. He had a round belly and skinny stick-like limbs with large hands and feet and bony hips. He cackled insanely at her. 


Cressida immediately did the dragon thing, she opened her mouth and roared loudly, displaying her long needle-sharp fangs, and sending wisps of smoke floating up from her nostrils. She scratched and stomped the ground, and lashed her tail back and fourth behind her, ready to use its sharp spikes if need be. 


This display effectively scared the Boogeyman, whose eyes widened in surprise, and he ducked down back inside his hole of home and the bones covered the entrance once more. 


Cressida, smirked, proud of herself. Count Tsepish was right, he was a coward. She continued on her way. The only way to go was to the east. Cressida came to a hill dotted with graves. There were not nearly as many graves in Ooga Booga back then as there are today. Back then, Benjamin Crabby hadn’t been born yet and the open grave with the blank tombstone was not there. Neither was the grave of Brother Bob Tweet.


Cressida followed the road to the north and came to another mansion, mostly made of wood. It also had a fence. The gate was shut. Cressida read the name on the mailbox. It read:

“Dr. & Mrs. Maury Cadaver.”

The door opened and a tall, thin, green-skinned gray haired dead man wearing spectacles and a black suit walked out to check his mail. He saw the dragon and it gave him a start.


“My goodness, what is a dragon doing here? I’m guessing you came up from Vulcanix Underground. What do you want, dragon?”


“My name is Cressida. I am on a quest to find a mate. I have already met the lord of this land, Count Tsepish. He told me I could freely explore your land provided I did not hurt anyone.” 

“Pleased to meet you Lady Cressida. I am Dr. Maury Cadaver. My wife Marta is inside. I would invite you in, but I’m afraid you’re a tad too big to fit inside our house.” 


“That’s OK, Dr. Cadaver, I must continue exploring Eldritch.” 


Cressida left and came to a patch of wild pumpkin vines with gigantic pumpkins. She didn’t see anything interesting there and there was a gate to the south. She went through the gate, and arrived in a humid swamp. There was a narrow road going through the swamp, and a strange looking plant growing a few feet past the road. As she came closer, the three-headed plant opened its pods, which had teeth and tongues, and spoke to her. 


“Oh my, you are the prettiest thing I’ve ever seen. Where you going sparkly?”

“I am searching for male crystal dragon to be my mate.” Replied Cressida. 


“Awe, ain’t that romantic?” the first pod-head on the plant replied. 


“Sweet!” said the second pod. 

“Send us the babies!” Said the third pod. 


Cressida had a feeling that she could not trust this plant; it had the look of a carnivorous meat-eating plant.


“Why don’t you stay for a while and we can chat in this lovely swamp? Tell us all about what you want in a mate. Come a little closer, sugar dragon, I got an itch under my leaves and I can’t reach it to scratch it…could you scratch my leaves?” 


“I don’t think so.” Cressida said coldly, “You wouldn’t like it if I accidentally lit you up in flames with my fiery breath. I must go now.  Cressida ignored the plants protests that she was rude and left the swamp. Malicia’s little house in the swamp had not been built, and at this time Malicia lived in Etheria with her family. The swamp was empty of any living creatures except plants. She found a scary wood filled with gnarled trees that had branches resembling claws ready to grab you. Bravely she kept on the path and went through the woods. Halfway there, she heard a roar and growl, and a huge hairy beast, as big as she was, came out of the woods. It was a werebear, and it snarled at her displaying teeth and claws as sharp s hers were. Cressida did not want to start a forest fire, so she vowed not to use her breath weapon. She roared and growled back, showing her own sharp fangs and claws. The werebear swung a massive paw with claws like scimitars at her neck. She swiftly ducked down. The bear tried to pounce on her and bite her but she bit him in the shoulder instead and stepped on his feet with her clawed talons. The werebear howled in pain. Cressida released him and he fled into the deep part of the woods off of the path. Cressida came out of the haunted wood and into a much more pleasant wood. There was a green glade with a hollow log and trees in the distance. A river flowed to the north. Cressida went east and came to a flower-filled meadow with a river and trees on the horizon. A slim lovely woman in a green dress with long black hair crowned in a wreath of flowers danced with a handsome man with black hair and beard wearing a black shirt, beige tunic, black trousers, green cape and green gloves and boots. At the sound of her footsteps they stopped their dance and turned to face her. 


“Oh, look, Attis it is a crystal dragon. What a beautiful dragon you are, the sunlight turns your scales to rainbows.” Said the lady.   


“Thank you, my lady. I am Cressida of the Vulcanix Underground. I am searching for a mate.”


“Then we wish you all of the success in the world, noble dragon. Love is the sweetest joy of life; it brings with it the joys of family. May you find true love and always be together with the ones you love. Oh, and by the way, I am Attis, Lord of the hunt. This is my wife Ceres the Lady of the forest.” 


“Thank you good sir. Please tell, me do you know of any other dragons in Eldritch?” Cressida asked. 


“I have heard of a good turquoise dragon in the desert who is the guardian of the desert people. However, I think this dragon is female like you.” 


“I thank you again, Lord Attis. I must find this dragon.” Lord Attis directed her to the desert in the south. Cressida paused to smell some pretty fragrant crocus that grew in that part of the woods. Unlike trolls, she found that she liked flowers. She looked at the rainbow bridge that crossed the river of life, and at the gigantic white marble statues of maidens that poured out the river and held the cornucopia that kept the wood bountiful.

She would dearly like to see what lay beyond the river. For now though, she would explore the desert. She entered the tunnel in the mountains that led to the desert. At this time there was no giant Gila monster there.


Cressida blinked in the bright light of the hot sunlight. A cactus plant grew next to the cave she exited. She went strait ahead and came to a garden under shelter on the mountain cliffs where corn, squash, sweet potatoes, tomatoes, and beans grew. A desert girl, a human with swarthy skin, black hair braided into four braids with turquoise, stone and glass beads and leather thongs holding the ends, wearing clothes and shoes made from soft tanned deerskin decorated with fringe and beads, was pulling weeds from the garden. There was the entrance to a little cave past the garden. 


The desert girl looked up when she heard the soft sound of Cressida’s footsteps.

The girl remained kneeling and bowed her head low, so that it touched the ground. 


“Welcome to the desert, O great one. Our guardian, Tarpeia the turquoise dragon, will be glad to see you; it has been a long time since she has been in the company of another dragon. Follow me.” The girl rose and went inside the cave. Cressida followed her. 


The cave was divided into two parts. The first room was small, and had a rock shelf where several clay pitchers containing water were set to keep cool. Cressida followed the young maiden to the second section of the cave; there was a tunnel that led downward.


The tunnel opened out into a large cavern. Cressida could see that there were precious minerals to be found there, silver, turquoise, jasper and tiger’s eye stones.

A turquoise dragon, the same height she was with four legs and a pair of wings, lay curled up in a corner, talking to one of the desert people, a wiry man in a leather loincloth. The man appeared to be a miner. The dragon shifted and turned her head in her direction. The dragon had amber eyes and beautiful scales the color of pale bluish-green turquoise stones. Cressida noticed that she wore an elaborate necklace of silver and gold, with charms shaped like the sun, moon and stars dangled from it. She also wore wide bands of silver and gold on her forelegs.


The miner bowed and left the cave. The turquoise dragon called out to Cressida, 

“Come closer, crystal dragon.” So she went closer. 


“I have heard of the crystal dragons that live in the Vulcanix Underground. I am called Tarpeia. I welcome you to these desert caves, although they are not much. These caverns hold precious minerals that the deserts people mine; I direct them to where the stones or silver is. I hope you enjoy your time in the desert. Why have you left your home in the Vulcanix Underground? Are you adventuring for fun, or is it for some special purpose?”


“Thank you for the welcome, Tarpeia. I am on a quest to find a mate and bring him home to meet my family. My name is Cressida.” 


“Ah, Cressida, I once had a mate. Unfortunately, we quarreled too much, and now he has left me. I feel as if I am much better off without him. I hope you have more success with love than I did.”


“Sorry for your loss. Perhaps you could find another dragon?” Cressida suggested. 


“I do not desire to mate again. I grow tired of the darkness and coldness of these caves. Let’s go into the sunlight. Mariposa, bring food and water for this good crystal dragon.” 


The desert girl, Mariposa, quickly ran out of the caves to do as she was ordered. Cressida and Tarpeia went outside. 


“I will give you a tour of this desert community.” Tarpeia showed her a deep well, filled with cool, clear fresh sweet water. A large statue of reddish-brown stone stood next to the well. It had a smiling face with rays coming out of the head like the sun. In one of its arms it held a large stone bowl. The other hand lay open across its chest, as if it was expecting something. Tarpeia showed her where prickly pear grew on the cactuses. There were yucca flowers and other lovely desert foliage. Tarpeia took her guest to the temple in the desert. 


There was a stone altar on the far wall of the temple. A man’s face was carved in the wall above it, and a ray of sunlight came through the eyehole. The altar had symbols carved into it, and three gemstones, a pink one, a yellow one and a blue one lay on top. There were carved pieces of turquoise in a clay bowl, and desert flowers in a basket on top of the altar. On the floor a woolen rug had been laid, and there were platters of roasted antelope meat, rabbit, and fowl. There was cornbread, squash and sweet potatoes and bean soup. 


After saying a prayer to the creator, Tarpeia took a drink from a bowl. Cressida, feeling thirsty, did the same. She ate the food prepared for her, and found it was delicious. 


Tarpeia gave her direction for finding the sea that lay beyond the desert. She told her that it was said there was an ocean with many islands connected to the sea, and a continent of another land that no one from Eldritch has explored. Cressida said she would first like to explore Eldritch and see all it had to offer before she went to a new land. Tarpeia said she thought this was wise. 


Cressida left the desert after thanking her host. She went back through the tunnel in the cliffs. This time she flew across the river of life, fearing the bridge might break with her weight on it. She found her self in a grove with a large, unusual boulder draped in moss. The more she looked at the boulder, the more she decided it resembled a human-like face; the moss seemed to form eyebrows, mustache and beard. The face appeared to be sleep, the boulder was snoring. Deciding it would not be smart to wake him, she moved on. She came to another part of the woods, and saw the river flowing around a bend. She went further on and came to where the trees formed a natural archway, leading to the north. Cressida entered and found the brick wall of a town. The town had a gate of stout wooden boards, and there was a small door to the side of the wall. A slot in the gate for the guard to peek out at visitor was opened, and a voice said:


“Halt! Who goes there?” 


“Cressida the crystal dragon.” Cressida replied. This seemed to put the guard into a panic. 


“Dragon! Where! Oh no, it’s a dragon! Help, help we’re being attacked by dragons! The dragons are coming! The dragons are coming!” The slot shut as the panic-stricken guard ran out of his gatepost and into the town, screaming about an attack by dragons. Cressida sighed, and flew over the wall. She landed on a paved street in front of a shop. The citizens of the town, animals dressed in clothes like people, were running about screaming, in fear of her. A large white poodle in a blue frock coat with a monocle called out in a French accent to the guards, who were badgers, 


“Protect me from zis ‘orrible dragon, my loyal soldiers! I am sure eet ‘as come to assassinate me!” 


Cressida gave a small roar, which made everyone stop and look at her. 


“Calm yourselves, people! I did not come here to attack. I do not plan on hurting anyone. I come here seeking information. I’m a friendly dragon.”


“A friendly dragon? How do we know you do not plan on tricking us and eating us?” The silly poodle said. 

“I do not eat those with intelligence. I give you my word. You must trust me. Now listen, I come from the Vulcanix underground. I am Cressida the crystal dragon. I am searching for another dragon of my kind to be my mate.”  


“Pardon moi, I suppose we must trust you. Ah, ze quest for love, such a noble pursuit! Allow me to introduce myself. I am Archduke Fou Fou Le Yipyap, the ruler of zis town.”


A female poodle wearing a pink dress with her white hair coiled on top of her head came out of the town hall building. 


“What is going on, Fou Fou?” She asked. She saw the dragon and her eyes opened wide in fear and she screamed, “Eek! It’s a dragon, oh no, has it come to eat us and destroy the town?”  


“Calm down, my dear, zis dragon says she is friendly, and only came to visit Falderal while searching for a mate.” Fou Fou said to his wife. 


“So you are looking for a husband? Ah, young love is so sweet. I have never met a dragon, and I thought they were all very dangerous. I am the Archduchess Gi Gi Le Yipyap.” 


“It is true that we dragons can be dangerous, but we are not evil, all though there are a few uncivilized dragons that behave evilly and are ill-mannered. It is foolish to anger a dragon. We crystal dragons have always been good, it is our job to protect the Vulcanix Underground and to locate valuable gems and gold that is hidden within the earth for the trolls. My parents raised me well and taught me how to deal with the many different creatures that dwell in Eldritch.”


“Zat is good zat zey taught you to be friendly.” Said Fou Fou. “Well, we have a problem; it seems you are much too big to fit inside our shops and buildings.” 


Cressida looked around. She saw that the animals of the town had calmed down and were now going about the daily business. Some of them had gathered around the archduke and archduchess and were staring at her with curiosity from a distance. 


Fou Fou Le Yip Yap made a speech. 

“People of Falderal, you need not fear zis dragon. She is a good dragon and does not plan on hurting us. Ze dragon, Cressida, is on a quest to find a lover, I mean a mate. Let us welcome her to Falderal.” 


The animals cheered and began to whisper among themselves. Cressida could not go into the shops, but the shopkeepers came out to talk with her. 


“Archduke Fou Fou, I have enjoyed my visit to Falderal. I will now go to Etheria. Thank you for your hospitality. Cressida flew to Etheria. 


She landed on an island in the sky with beautiful, colorful thick foliage and four rainbow bridges leading to the lands below at the corners. Cressida went to the next section of the island, where a giant rose, white lilies and cattails grew. Four little fairy beings, that resembled flying sea horses with transparent wings, fluttered by Cressida, playing a sweet melody as they went. 


Cressida went north, and reached a place with a pretty marble harp, that had a crystal ball on top of its pillar. In the distance she saw the outline of a beautiful city on another island in the clouds, and she very much wanted to see it. Cressida spread her wings and flew over to the fairy city. 


The city was magnificent; it was made of many graceful towers, spires, arches, and bridges all reaching to the sky. The stone the buildings were made of was white, pale gray, blue, lavender, pink and cream. Cressida came to a fantastic palace rising above the other buildings, its walls were white with roofs of blue, lavender and pink, gold and silver adorned the windows, gates and doorways, and many precious gems were set in its walls as decoration. Rose vines with beautiful red roses climbed up the walls, and there was a fabulous garden in front of the palace. Cressida saw a courtyard in the palace with room for her to land. She landed in the courtyard, and for the first time saw how excited the people of the fairy city became with her presence. 


Within seconds after landing she found herself surrounded by the fairy knights, in silver chain mail and helmets, pointing sharp silvery spears and swords at her. 


A tall and slender fairy woman with pale green skin, black eyes, black hair in a bun wearing a sleeveless white robe in the Greek style, with a purple shawl and sash, a gold tiara, necklace, bracelets and earrings; came up to her and the knights parted for her. 

She was obviously the leader of the fairies. She did not have any wings. 


“Who are you, dragon, and why have you disturbed the peace of our city?” The fairy lady said. 


“My name is Cressida, I am a good crystal dragon from the Vulcanix Underground, and I am on a quest to find a mate.” Cressida replied. “I came to Etheria to see if it was as beautiful as I heard. I wanted to see your fantastic city when I saw it in the distance. I apologize if I have caused undue alarm to you or your people.”


“You are welcome in Etheria, Cressida. I am Aurora, the lady of Etheria and the first fairy. Today is my daughter Titania’s birthday, and since you desire to see our city and learn about the fairy culture, you may be our guest at the party.” 

Lady Aurora led her to a large white gazebo in the palace garden, and Cressida saw a young girl that looked a just like Aurora standing at a table while the fairy chef brought in a large cake on a tray that was decorated in white icing with pink hearts, red roses, blue birds, yellow butterflies, and purple lilacs. There were many silver candles lit on the cake. The young fairy girl with pale green skin took a deep breath and blew out all of the candles. She was around the age of puberty, but the fairies, like dragons, were very long-lived, so she would probably live for a very long time and it would take her many centuries to reach maturity.


Titania’s friends cheered and clapped as she blew out the candles on her cake. She smiles happily and hugged her mother. Her father, Lord Ingram, was away on business making peace treaties with other kingdoms and worlds. 


Lady Aurora introduced Cressida to Titania. Titania was delighted to meet a dragon, and even more pleased when Cressida gave her the large diamond for a birthday present. Cressida also met Titania’s little sister Malicia, who seemed jealous of her older sister. The fairies played music, danced and sang for the princess’ birthday. 

They had a grand feast, but it was not the kind of food the crystal dragon was used to. Cressida was used to meat, bat meat, rats, badgers, rabbits, moles, foxes, cave lizards, insects, mushrooms, and tubers, but the fairies ate no meat, they ate fruit and vegetables, nuts, bread and cake. Cressida found the birthday cake much too sweet for her to like.    

Aurora gave her a gift of ambrosia before she left Etheria. Cressida put it in her bag, and then flew back to the surface lands. By now it was getting dark, and she spent the night in the caves of the desert with Tarpeia.           

    
        Early the next morning Cressida flew across the desert and followed Tarpeia’s directions. Flying to the south and west she came to cliffs that overlooked an ocean. She rested for a while on the beach, and then flew over the ocean. She caught a strong breeze that carried her to a small island. 


Cressida drank from a river of fresh water on the island. The island was tropical and had a thick jungle. She had to slash her way through the thick foliage of trees and bushes, and she came across a tiger that challenged her. The tiger attacked her, and she managed to kill it, obtaining some scratches on her side and legs. She found a healing plant and made a paste out of its sap and leaves and rubbed the paste on her wounds. Cressida ate some fish from the ocean and killed some birds and monkeys for food. 

She flew on, and came to another island. This island was not as densely forested as the other one. It had a rainforest. The floor of the forest was dark, shadowy, and damp, and covered in a carpet of dead leaves with large tree trunks and roots, and some fungi growing in the decay. There was a large volcanic mountain in the middle of the island. She discovered a village of cat people on the island. The feline humanoids discovered her as she was hunting, and they were hunting too.


The leader looked like he was related to a lion; he had a thick golden mane around his head and neck that flowed down his back and to his chest. He threw a spear at Cressida. 


Cressida growled, and snatched the spear out of the air and snapped it in two.


“How dare you!” She snarled at the feline people. Small sparks flew out of her mouth and wisps of smoke rose from her nostrils as she spoke.


“You talk?” The lion leader questioned, sounding surprised. 


“Of course I can. I do not appreciate your unfair attack.” 

“What are you?” 

“I am called a dragon, a crystal dragon to be particular. I go by the name Cressida. Who are you?” 

“I am Leo, the chief of this tribe. I have never seen or met a creature like you. You look dangerous, and it is my duty to protect my tribe. What is your purpose here?” 

“I am searching for a mate. Dragons are rare in this world, and I must find a male dragon, preferably a male crystal dragon, to be my mate and carry on the family line.” 


“I cannot fault you in that; we seek to do the same thing. The noble and courageous blood of the Catran clan must go on. We Catrans are descendents of the cat goddess Bastet and the lion god Lionel. The tiger god Tikra is also a relative of ours. We are naturally curious like cats, and we would like to know more about you. Come back to our village and tell us about yourself and the land you come from.” 


Cressida agreed to be their guest of honor at the feast that night. 


The cat people had a temple built into the side of a mountain, and their village consisted of stone houses and wood huts. The Catran primarily ate meat, but they also ate some edible vegetables and fruit found in the rainforest. The males and females were equal, the females hunted along with the males. They wore leather loincloths and bikinis. They did not practice metal work, their spears and knives were made of sharpened wood, stone, bone and shell. They knew how to use fire and cooked their food before eating it. 


The feast that night consisted of fish, fowl, wild pig, lizards, sloth, bananas, roasted breadfruit, coconut fruit drinks, oranges, mangoes, papaya and pineapple. Cressida did not eat much, since she did not want to take away from the food from the Catrans. She told them all about the crystal dragon in Vulcanix Underground in Eldritch, and about all of the other different creatures that lived there.  The Catrans listened with rapt attention as she spoke. She found out more about them, there were three other islands also occupied by cat people, there was the lion tribe, which consisted of Leo’s people, the tiger tribe and the leopard tribe. Cressida slept in the temple that night. She woke up early the next day and left quietly. She hunted in the forest and drink fresh water. 


Cressida flew to the nearby islands and stopped briefly for food and water. She did not meet any of the inhabitants. 


She continued her journey west. After getting tired from flying she stopped on a tiny island, more like a rock with seals that fled when she landed on it. The weather was getting less tropical. She came to a large island around evening.  This island was inhabited by brown-skinned elves that wore animal skins and painted their bodies. Cressida observed them from a distance. The island had mountains, forests, jungles and plains.  She saw a party of elves hunting with bow and arrows, spears and slings. They heard her in the bushes but seemed afraid of her and would not investigate. Cressida came close to their village and observed the brown elves at work and play. They both farmed and hunted, the women and children were in charge of the farming and the men hunted. They had a primitive knowledge of blacksmithing, and their weapons were made from iron, as well as the tools they used to farm. The elves wore a lot of jewelry, made from gold, silver, shells, semi-precious stones, and the teeth and claws of animals. Cressida came to the other side of the island, and found a strange creature that appeared to be a feathered serpent. She had seen huge snakes in the jungle, the pythons and boas. Fortunately they did not attack her. 

This creature was as big as she was, and had a serpentine body with crests of colorful emerald and scarlet feathers on its head, and feathered wings in green, blue, red and gold. It was beautiful, and besides the wings had no other limbs. She saw it drinking from a river near a series of mountain caves. 

The avian serpent noticed her, and approached her. 

Cressida prepared herself in case he attacked. The feathered serpent spoke to her. 


“I never thought I would see a dragon here on this island. We are similar creatures, winged reptiles with intelligence and magic. My name is Quetzalcoatl; I am the feathered serpent guardian of the elves that live on this island. Please tell me of your journeys.


“Well met, Quetzalcoatl. My name is Cressida; I am a crystal dragon from the Vulcanix Underground, in the realm of Eldritch. I am searching for a mate. I have come through the ocean and have explored the islands here.”  


“A quest for a mate is a noble one indeed. I am also searching for a partner to share my life. But we come from two very different species to ever be compatible.  I have heard that there is a large continent to the north of here with many different creatures on it, including other elves, dragons, griffins, unicorns and humans. You will probably have better luck there finding a male dragon that you like.” 


“Thank you, Quetzalcoatl, I will go to this continent and see what I can find.” Cressida spent the night on the large island in a mountain cave. She ate fruit and a deer and rabbit. In the morning she flew north and came to a rocky cliff coast by the afternoon. 


Cressida was tired from flying for so many hours so she stopped and rested on the rocks. She found a river that flowed to the ocean and she went inland and drink from it where the water was fresh and clear. She ate some fish and sea gulls. Cressida lay down on a cliff overlooking the ocean and took a nap. 

When Cressida woke up it was dark. She looked up at the full moon in the sky and at the shadows on the moon surface. Her wing muscles ached horribly from all of the flying she had done. She felt homesick, even though she was on a great adventure and it had all been very exciting so far. She was eager to find romance with a handsome young male dragon, but it would be hard to find the dragon first. Cressida missed her family and her home in the Vulcanix Underground. She was very tired and she slept soundly.  


Cressida woke up feeling uncomfortable, as if she could not move for some strange reason. She opened her eyes and tried to yawn, only she couldn’t yawn, because her snout was tied shut. Alarmed, she looked around her and realized what was going on. She was tied up with stout ropes that must be enchanted, how else could they hold a dragon? Her snout was tied shut, her forelegs bound at the wrists and her back legs at the ankles, the ropes crossed over her body and pinned down her wings and tail. 

 
Cressida remembered learning about humans. They liked to dominate, and wherever they lived they liked to believe that no other creatures could be more powerful than they were. Some of them learned magic, and those were the most dangerous kind. She really should have been more careful. They snuck up on her while she was sleeping and captured her. A tall, thin man in a black robe seemed to be in charge of this operation. He had long golden hair, pale skin, and gray eyes. The other humans wore plate and chain mail armor, and they took orders from the black –robed mage.  


“How are we going to get her to the castle?” One of the knights asked.


The wizard rolled his eyes as if the question was stupid and the answer obvious. 


“A simple teleportation spell.”  The wizard raised his arms and chanted over the dragoness. She disappeared in a cloud of smoke. 

Cressida found herself in a dungeon, still bound with the magic rope. Mildew lined the spaced between the stone blocks. In the dim light supplied by a single torch in a sconce on the wall she could see a tin bucket of water and a pile of moldy straw. There was a tiny window way up high with a bar through it. Bright sunlight came in from the window. The back of the cell was shadowy but she could make out a row of thick iron bars that was the cell’s gate. This cell in the dungeon was obviously large enough to hold a dragon. The wizard appeared and chained her to the dungeon wall with an iron collar around her neck. Then he untied the magic rope, which unwound itself and rolled up into a ball. Cressida could talk now, but she could not bite or attack anybody in any way, there was some sort of spell on the collar that prevented her from trying to escape or attacking her captors. 


The wizard took the leather bag from her neck and exclaimed with delight when he found the diamond and the ambrosia. Cressida growled. “That’s mine! How dare you treat me like this, I demand you release me immediately or I will kill you the first chance I get.”  


The young wizard laughed. He was devilishly handsome. “You will never get your chance to kill me. I have plans for you. I already have one crystal dragon as a slave, a male. Now that I have a female, I can make you two breed and do what I want with your offspring.” 

Cressida gasped in shock. She had wanted a mate, but not like this. She must escape from this evil human and this foul place, and free the other dragon as well. How horrible it would be to spend her long life as a slave to a magic-using human who abused dragons. 


“I am Lord Shadrack, master wizard and ruler of this continent, and hopefully much more. You will address me as my lord or sir or else I will punish you with pain. You will obey me and do what I tell you to do and eat what I tell you to eat and sleep when I tell you to sleep.” 


“You really are the most beautiful dragon I’ve ever seen and it would be such a shame to ruin your pretty scales with a whip. Even if you do manage to escape from me, the people in my city will hunt you down and kill you. You see, they greatly fear the dragons since I order my dragon to attack those who rebel against me and those who anger me greatly are fed to my dragon. It is you who is the monster, not I. My people love me after I saved them from the chaos of the wars that plagued this land. I have done my best to be fair to the people. I find dragons and other magical creatures as yourself to be interesting, and I wish to study you in the name of arcane science.” Shadrack took some scales from her and left the large cell. 


Cressida hung her head. She did not think there could be any danger for a dragon to sleep out in the open, but she had been wrong. Now she was a prisoner of this arrogant, cruel man. She wondered what the other dragon might be like. Shadrack said he was a male crystal dragon, just what she was looking for. She must find some way to escape with him. She felt like crying, but refused to give in to her emotions. She lay on the floor and tried to rest.


A few hours later Shadrack came back with the other dragon he had spoke of.  He was a bit bigger than Cressida, and a fine and radiant crystal dragon with shiny scales a strong toned body. Shadrack led the male by a chain and collar and it angered Cressida that he dared leash them as if they were dogs. Shadrack carried his wand, and he prodded the dragon into the cell by its glowing tip.  

Cressida met the other dragon’s eyes, and they held her more securely and eternally than the vile wizard’s magic could. She saw the pain, despair, sorrow, anguish and regret that two years of suffering as the slave of an evil human wizard had caused. The furious rage that could only be remedied by Shadrack’s bloody death, by escape from this disgusting pit and knowing the freedom of the skies again burned in his intense blue eyes the color of a cloudless sky. But she also saw the centuries and decades of freedom the dragon had known how he loved his family and had friends that suffered from his loss.

Shadrack removed the collar from the dragon and did the same for Cressida, then quickly teleported out of the cell.


Cressida’s own eyes were a lovely violet color. She looked into the other dragon’s eyes, spellbound, till he spoke. 


“I am Orion.” 

“I am Cressida.” Cressida’s heart hammered in her chest nervously she suddenly felt shy and uncomfortable around the handsome dragon of the opposite sex. Then she reminded herself there was something more important at stake, she didn’t have time for this. 

“Quick, we must find some way of escaping before he comes back.” 

“I have tried all there is. There is no way to escape.” Cressida ignored him and went to the gate, she seized the bars with her talons and tried to wrench them apart but it did no good. She struck the bars with her tail spikes several times; this did not even scratch the enchanted iron. 

Next she ran her claws over the walls, searching for any weak blocks of stone she could push out. How did the wizard manage to make this dungeon dragon-proof, so that not even the mighty magical fire-breathing clawed and fanged strong dragons could break out? 

She tried everything, but to her amazement nothing worked they were trapped. She sat down on the floor and howled in despair. 


Orion came up to her. “I thought that I could tolerate my own captivity after two years have passed and every opportunity to escape has failed, and the wizard thinks I am to valuable to kill or maim to badly, but now this, to see another of my kin captured and humiliated as I have been, to see you enslaved and have your draconic pride stripped away, this is unbearable. I have tried many times to kill Shadrack, he is very clever and his magic is the strongest I have ever known a human to use. He uses non-aggression spells on chains and ropes, and even on our bodies, and he is extremely careful that we never have a moment to escape or hurt him. I regret that I was able to kill two of the guards.”  


“Why do you regret it? They work for that devil willingly.”         


     “Not that willingly. They only do it to feed their families. I would rather die a thousand painful deaths than see you enslaved as I have been, Cressida. Shadrack gave me something of a makeover before he brought me here, he cast a spell to hide all of the scars from the whips and chains and the magical energy beams he punishes me with.”  

“I would not have known. The only male dragon I have known is my father. My parents were unfortunate to have only two children, my sister Chrysies and I. I am the eldest. You look beautiful to me.” 

Orion went to her and they embraced with forelegs and wings. “Sweet Cressida, for your sake we must escape. I do not know how, but we will, if we do not, than we shall find freedom in death. My parents, my brothers and sisters must think I am dead by now. I come from a land far away from this, the mountains in the north. Food became scarce in the mountains, and we went to a valley in the south to find good hunting. The valley happened to be settled by humans who brought their sheep, goats and cattle to graze in the valley. We did not wish to make enemies of them, so my father sent me to make a deal with the humans, we would give them some of our gold in return for their livestock, and protect them from enemies like bandits or invading armies. After they got over their initial fear the humans agreed to our deal. But then war came, Shadrack’s country made war upon our country, wishing to conquer it. I fought against his armies to defend the people in our land. Shadrack wanted a dragon for a pet so he made plans with his soldiers to capture me. I was tricked and betrayed by the lord of the town in the valley who was supposed to be our ally. Shadrack orders me to burn down the homes of those who resist him, and he has sent me to far away towns and cities to attack and conquer them. I resisted him as long as I could, defied him and refused to do what he wanted. He starved me, and the only thing I had to eat was a young girl who was a captured rebel.” I waited for days with her in my cell until I was very weak with hunger thought I would die. After three days without water she died and I ate her. I spoke to her gently in that time and sang to her the song of the dragon’s heaven. The memory of every person I had to eat haunts me. I pray with them before killing as painlessly as I can to send their souls into their final rest. Sometimes I want to die, but I know I must stay alive to get revenge. I will kill and devour Shadrack one day, and free the people from his tyranny. If we can survive, then one day the people will know the truth, and we will destroy Shadrack and his fortress.”


“Orion, how will we escape? Could your family try to rescue us, if they know you are alive?” Said Cressida. 


“I am sure that the war has distracted them with immediate survival, and they must think that Shadrack’s knights killed me. I will never lose hope that my brothers and sisters will search for me and rescue me. But the shame of facing them after being so foolish, after being made into a slave and pet, they will think I am a fool and weakling, and that I have lost my honor.” Orion said his eyes sad, shaking his head.


“Don’t talk like that; I’m sure they will love you as much as always. You can always recover your honor.” 

They nuzzled each other’s necks, and Cressida licked his cheek.         


  “Now we will not be lonely, we have each other, it is all we have. We will not mate so our children can be made into slaves too. Shadrack puts a magical collar on me every time he sends me on a mission, and it causes me great pain if I deviate from the course or stay away too long. I must finish the mission or else the collar will torture me in my head with unbearable pain. I fear he will try to get us to mate by using these collars. I have tried to break the collar, to no avail.” 


Cressida shuddered. “How terrible! We must find some way to escape from here! I would rather die than live like this for the rest of my life.”


“I agree with you. We will find some way out, if we cannot escape with our lives, then we will find the freedom only death can bring. I feel in my heart that my family will come to rescue me soon. I pray they will not be tricked and captured as I was. We agree then, that we would both rather die than have children that would be the wizard’s slaves as well.” Orion and Cressida lay down together. 

   
“Yes.” Cressida laid her head on his chest. Her tears fell, and she felt that she would be doomed to either a life of captivity to an evil human wizard or death. But there was a slim hope that they might find a way to escape. She knew she must not give up hope.  She had finally found the right mate, now all she needed was to find freedom with him and to right the wrongs that Shadrack had done, sullying the reputations of dragons in this land.   

