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EXCERPT

“I don’t understand, what do you want to do?”” she asked, collapsing to the hot rock.

“Stand before the fiery pit. Face your fear and grow into who you were meant to be.” His voice
boomed not only in her mind but echoed off the circular cavern.

“I’ll die,” she whimpered.

“No, you will not. Now stand,” he commanded.

Slowly she got to her feet. Sweat dripped from her body in rivulets, stinging her eyes as she wiped
her face on her sleeve to clear it. As she did, Gremlin moved and the full heat from the lava hit her.
She stumbled back, but he supported her with his neck, holding her up. The fiery liquid turned her
skin first red, then it started to blister. Teagan screamed at the pain and with fumbling fingers began
to tear at the remaining clothes she had on. Now standing nude, her body shook as the outer skin
burned away. It melted from her body, slipping, and exposing raw flesh underneath. A scream she so
desperately wanted to release caught in her throat.

“Into the lake.” Gremlin commanded.

Each step she took was laboured. She tried to stop herself but found her body would not
respond. Her mind screamed at the thought of the agony and death that she was sure awaited if she
obeyed the Dragon King. But she went. Standing on the precipice, in a gap of the wall, the scream at

last escaped her lips as she stepped down into the rock from the centre of the world.



