
JabPAon

UfdUVH

(

ug)uYd .Y HYUVS

https://www.libris.ro/carte-engleza/the-ballad-of-falling-dragons-sarah-a-parker/42455217




'Surpoqarcy rltr^\ peqrlrq sefro,\ rroLil
'tt1Brtu lenbe qtr,n Sururealcs srotearo aql purl lxau paueddeq teq16

'tseqr s.elEureJ aqt ur er{lr aqr Eursee 1o edoq puodaq
rrlSnoqt qf,nur tnorltr.,n 'lreeq ,(rsrqr ts ruo5 pellll--splo,\\ erll eurtsJ Lraql
'tqEu oo1 u,\\es ueeQ pEq rErll urEas E Suusrr-rq eIl'I 'ssaulleuol pue ured
qfnur ool ql],\\ Pallrnq auoauros JO qtnour eqt tuo! rrrEells E elutsf lsrrl

'qc.red iyol sti ruo-r1 elqqo^\ ot lnoqE sE,rt epELIS oLIf e^oqE ,(1s eqt
ur peqcrad uoour aunlduolr1,1 re,rys e8rel eqt IBLII 'aep tErlt plo1url ol
sE,\\ leq,\\ ue.u8 'uauro pcg E sE tr 1o >1eeds JoIEI p]no^\ s8uos ,sroteeJ3 elp
rerLl Pln()l 

()r..1.\\ J\()r..lj f uts 'JluJllnJJr) aJut,,r-ts JLll l).\o t."t1;)irl];1

'Surqctu,n uaaq p, (aqt qinoqt sV 'J-req,\\esle ' ' ' sesseusnorrsrror
rleqt palood p*.i au,teX pue 'epc'r13 ':ap1ng 'souE1 q8nogt sE se^\ ll

'qos peqsrniiuE aLIl a-rqaq qtearq Surp1trt1 rrpJ pelqrunrtr c e1ll
'dee,tt ot pesn1er spnolJ eLIl ue^? 'urErts llrorltr,r\ puE ulr\s LIOIITE eql (ol

pelepJo sselun ereid 1o tno pellor lcor alEurs E toN 'saseqd .(ueur ur aurrl
lsl5 eqt lo1 snllnr pelqurnr8 reqr 3ur11enb q8urpuog parelsrlq lEqt seou
-pflol erlt 'sreu:oo peuoq tsrd peleenbs ro ssur8 erll pey1nl pura\

JO qltserq ts roN 'uorlreller rsaclretls eql lluo para1;o reqr ssel8 n
pereclural Jo toerls E ilol aql 'eep leql ternb Llle-rnteuun ,"^ ) 

t2



Sarah A. Parker

Then. . .

S16tra pitched from the sky like a luminous egg, plummeting with
such velocity that fire plumed in her bouldered wake. Those who
witnessed the event and lived to tell the tale would later say the ground
around them seemed to heave a sigh of acceptance, right before the
moon struck with such force the entire,world rattled for a beat, like a
shudder. Fitting, given the event would later bring about a reckoning
that was well overdue.

The Creators watched as a femdle hatched from that moon, stumbled
free of the beautiful, luminous wreckage with eyes a crush of glitter
and ink, blood leaklng from a bone-deep gash in her head. As she tore
toward Arithia with vicious intent . . . before she was captured. Subdued.
Tossed in a cell beneath a mountain that housed a male who frothed
with bloodlust.

'VTatched 
as she was tortured. Hardened.

Sharpened.
They knew the end began here, amidst this echo of something that

took place so many phases ago. That the male this moon-fallen fae once
loved roamed the plains with a heart full of ache and a mouth full of
words that could crumble the world to dust. That he could end things
faster and with more ferocity than any moonfall.

That fate was working against them to make things right, herding them
into a comer too small and suffocating.

They didn't fight, for they knew they were in the wrong. Knew that if
they did, they would lose. For the dae they laid their little trap and tore
Caelis to shreds, packing him into a cage that crushed him into a screaming
mulch, there was but one thing theyhadn't counted on. Something bearing
a potent strength that would forever go unmatched.
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Sarah A. Parker

To steP au'a)' from loye.
I felt er.ery high-pitched bay through rl-re fibers of rny being. StilL do

whenever I step foot in that cavern or let Rygun's thoughts lilter through
me from r.vhere he's nesting at the nouth of it . . . Thor-rgh the small
Moonplume seelns to be howling less now. Like she's giving up.

Somehow, that's worse.
I press a kiss betu,een S16tr:r's eyes and make for the stairs, brushing

the frost from n1, beard as I step from the frigid ebb of her silver light,
up toward realiry. Pushing past ieafy vines, I exit into the balmy air grorvn
heavy from the storm now rurnbling in the clistance, past sodden bloorns
clripping into puddles.

As I reach the door to my suite, the sound of flapping parchment wings
draws rn1' attention sk1'warc1.

I offer my hand for the approaching lark to settle on, mI heart lurching
with the realization that it could be frorn Raeve. Perhaps 11 note telling
me she cares for me, but that she won't be coming back. Sornething she
couldn't bring herself to tell rne to my face.

Not a breath moves through me until I flatten the lark and read the
message from start to end, written in the native tongue of the clans.

Not from Raeve.
B.elief floods me like a guzzle of icy water.
I rereacl the message from Terros, valuing the update on his journey to

Bothaim with Rekk saddled behlnd him, being flown toward his irnrninent
demise.

Huppy to hear of their progress, I refold the lark and pocket it. Weather
permitting, they should lar-rd in Bothaim in two or three cycles

Raer.e r.r,ill be waiting, no doubt. Ready to skin Rekk alive. Hopeful\,
make him beg for cleath before the end.

Hotteful\ shed the bloodlusting itch from her ueins.
Sl-roving rhe thought dou,n, I lurch the door wide and push past the

curtains. Make sure they're pinched shut before I move deeper into the suite,
br,-rshing rn1'fingers over rny hrte. Frowning, I pause to lift it from the rack,
settle it against my hip, and drag my thumb across the frayed strings . . .

The tenor that strums free boots me in the chest, strained and w,ith a
strident overtone. An echo of the hurt that's heen strung through rne
since Elluin left so many phases ago.

The tune of my heartache. Of m), love ancl sorrow.
I should'r,e replaced the strings long ago, but th:rt u,ould change the

sor-Lnd. Something that didn't feel right. Especi:rliy since she's the or-rly
one I've played for since Sliitra carried her into the sky. A pri\.ate tune
to her spirit in the hopes it u,or-rld hail her heart back to me.

Perhops I should've plar-ed harder.
Clearing rny throat, I set the instrurnent on its rack ancl unstopper my

chalice of burnt brandy, pouring a drink. I sip, the liquor blazing a parh
into rn1, gut as I open the small table drawer and retrieve the glass vial I
stuffecl u,ithin over rhirrJ, cycles ago.

A pang of guilt strikes me
it's caging a small tornadr-'r-

Oops.
I sink into the leather ar

aside, then set the vial on d
Borg pours out in a gu-.h

as he gathers size. He fbl&
pallet-sized throw-almost i

into a dense, wafting mass eS

with-
RageT No. Disappointmen
That's worse.
"The absent king returru..'

me like a pale storm cloud t
"Borg. I've missed )-ou, tt'r
"Your actions contraficl

hollow torn through- 'Next r

I dip my chin, hand fu-te.

That was thoughtless. Plea--t

"Depends." Another sret
you find me a prettier jarl

Shir.
"Still working on it--
"Lies," He gusts fors-ard

hundred phases and I'm still
a cork."

I arch a brow "It ha-s a l"
"Pointless when I'm t.:s.-
A small smile pulls at mr
Borg sniffs long and deep.

about to thread in there 'ar

shiver climb my spine.'I :n
"Indeed."
"You've come to feed me
I reach for my glas-. anJ

enough for me to take ano*r
teeth, playing the usual gau

He offers me a gaping er
from beneath his foggl- hnge
nor have the others- Thcrur
across a fae who had spirir.
were members of the fallen

My heart almost lurche
"For a hefty nibble,' Btrr

cast on his nails, "I could a
they were hoping to pzrs.i-
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Sarah A. Parker

"You will tell your brothers to stop searching for Eliuin's spirit
imrnediately," I gror,r,'1 with such rnight the room tremhles, hands listing
so tight a iLssure plngs through my glass. "Or anr*one in correl:ition n,ith
her. "

Borg rvafts his hand flat against r,vhat I imagine is his chest cavit1,, like
I just rvounded him. "But you swL)re to feed me for an eon if I managed
to connect with Elluin's spiri-"

"C)r I'11 tip you back into the Mists."
Shriveling to the size cf a woetoe, he peers up at me, eyes huge r,vithin

his trembling body.
He doesn't want to go back there. He's much better fecl with me.
"Ar-rd once we locate the rest of your precious moonsharcls?" he snipes,

puthng back to his regular size and posturing over me. "'What of me then?

Will you tip me back into the Mists? Or perhaps leave rne in a drar,ver
until you grow so old and senile you forget I even existJ"

His u,ords pinch, softening my regard. I knor,v hor.r, it feels to be capped
r.vith a cork and rucked in a drawer, hidden arvay.

"l still have use of you, Borg. And plenty of painful memories to keep
\-ou as overfed as you've been these past hundred phases. Though if I were
rvise," I mlltter, tossing back another srvig, "l'd trade you for a brother
with a sweeter appetite."

This time both his misty hands flatten against his chest. "You r.r,ouldn't
dare. I've been a humble servant."

A hungl , sadrstic serualt. But morbid as it is, this waif knows rre almost
as weil as Rygun does.

He's tasted most of my agony, my loss. Every time he brings something
painfr-rl to the surface, I'm reminded to live each moment with intention.
To honor and love rvith my whole heart and thus stave off the fester of
regret.

Mosrh.
"l wouldn't dare," I conlirrn, meaning every u,ord. "You're a loyal ally

and a much-ffeasured friend."
Borg deflates-eveqrthing bar his puffed chest-and returns to pickir-rg

mist from beneath his wispy nails. "teasured as I am, I have bad news
for us both, given my current state of near starvation."

I lift a brow. Decide against rerninding him it's impossible for him to
actually starve.

"Unfbrtunately, I har.e no news to report on the whereabouts of an1'

more of your beloved shards, though the Moving Mists are migrating
farther nofth than they have in over a hundred phases." He spla),s his
lingers to inspect his handiwork. "l'm hoping one of m1' brothers within
will spot something soon."

I nod, pushing dou,n the pang of disappointment. "Good to kno\r,."
He gets to work on his other hand, coy as he says, "Perhaps there's

somefhing else you want to knowJ"
Hard to ignore the greedl, hitch roughening his r.oice.

Tfu&

"There is, actually. I'm 1"r
three folk."

He surges forward so t-a--t

efforr to maintain his glu-"'m'

I take anotier gulp to torg
hissed. "Veya, my sister- Kr;
sent them all larks," I sar. =r
to hear back."

An understatzmerl.
The chasm left b-v Raer-e.

feels like lightnrng bolts. t-d
let Grihm beat me into a pr
not around. Nobodl s arourtJ

"Ahh. Let me con-r-ult-- B
into a sh-eet of mist *rat Jrit

"Thke your time." I mr.:mn

Doing.my best to numb mr:
I've almost emptieJ the 

'
shape. "l have information."n
r+'ith hungry glee- Like a lt-ra
it on my pillow.

'Nothing on the otherl
'Not at this stage- But m'
I nod and pour mr-lt art

burning my throat ran-- -\1
"Young Kaan," he bhrrrs, .

at the air like spindh.-+ick 1

-vou stuffed me in a draq-er t
"Fair," I mutter, thurnpua

it could've been q.orse-

Given the current $ate irf
left for Arithia might've L:rc

I tip my head again-.t th
encroach like a stickv clor-u

shoulders, neck, then jaw. t
He finally finds balance.
There's the distant, c1c[or

intensity until it oYersha,fus
plunging sensation. like ac..l
past my physical lar er:-

Through the lrbters ot mr
Still, it pushes . - . 6nail

enough to flay me trom u-rd
I fist a particularls painrul

insides, lift it up, and xrs
doggr.tg it up in steads rn-r
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Sarah A. Parker

"He '.s just a loungling!" Mahmi's lolce rs so loud and sad it makes m1 heart
hurt. "Please, Osternl Please, haue mercl-"

"Get her back to the Fortress!" Pahpi grou,ls over his shoulder, hrs bighand
squeeTingmJ arm so dghr I thnrkmy bone is golng to sndp ashe charges across
the court\ard, dragging me behind him. Four of m1 fast, scrantbling steps for
euery two of his.

Guards rush to grab Mahmi despite her big, swollen bell^t, hauling her back
the wa1 we came,

She screams mJ nune so loud her +,oice cracks, cut off as the doors slam
shut betrueen us.

Pahpi's dragon circles ouerhead, close enough to stir the air, blasting sand
mto mJ eJes.

I screw uD my face, blink realll fast, uying to force my tears back down.
If I can just stop crying, malbe I'Ll be allowed to run back to Mahmi and make
sure she's okay.

But the tears ,u)on't stop. No matter how hcud I tr1 , more
out,

We pass from the courtyard, under wiggly trees, down some

while I scramble to keep up.
My legs finally giue way.
The burning gotmd grates skin from m1 knees and hip, leauing a trail of

blood. Like one of my clay markers smudgtng ricross the parchment.
I'm chafed raw, stinging all ouer b1 the time Pahpi lets gct of my arm and

stands ouer me like e tower. As I scramble back, my hand falls down the edge

of something, making m1 heart jump.
I peek ouer my shoulder at the hole behind me, Like a dark tLwoat waiting tct

swqllow
A warm u)etness spreads through mJ pants.
"Loctk at me. Kcu7n."
I wrpe the tears from my e)es so I can see Pahpi clearer, the su,nblrtzing at

his back making him look like an cmg^'t shadow.
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IO Sarah A. Parker

Though I'nt expecting it, it doesn't srop m] bel\ irom dropping so /ast I
almost spew,, fallingbackwarcl into the dark.

I hit the grctund so hard my breath srops. My ears ring and mt head goes
light. I drag in a breath, f eeling another hurt in m,^t chest-like somethrng broke
inside me, now diggutg into importaitr rhings.

I Look up at the light aboue, round and pale like a Moonplume moon-
Pahpi leans ot,er the edge. His neck muscles .sa.oin as he says a p'lvase I' ue

net,er been able to get right, no matter how mant rime.s he 's tossed me in this
hole.

Bulder shudCers around me, then chomps shrzr-cagrng me it-t a darkness so
futt and thick it clogs m1- throat. But I manage to speak, stutteting a command
that only makes Bul"der break into bits that slam into m1, hea,C and almost crush
me. I try again, so much dirt and broken stone packing around me that I can
barell moue.

The scaredfeeling in my chest takes ouer.
I scream, cr1 . claw at the jagged darl<ness . Beg Bulder to listen to m1 broken

words. Nor rhat an1 of it helps. Nor rhat it e+ter does.
Because m1, word-s don't work properly.
Because I'm not a tri-bead like Pahpi.
f)ec&use I'm weak, soft-hearted, useless-

Borg stops drinking, loosening his hold on me. Like hooking a 1ish
through the guts, then releasing it into the Loff despite the fact that its
innards are hangirig out.

I gasp, eyes wide open as rhe memorv slithers down and coils back
amongst my insides, frantically checking my surroundings. Reassuring
mvself that l'rn not trapped beneath the ground, trying to srlrrrer free.
That I'rn in my suite where I'm safe and aione, excluding my gluttonous
u'aif.

Borg gusts back with a groan. "Poor srveet boy," he drudges out, seeping
dorvn intcr a misty cushion of satiated glee. "That was deeeeeeelicictus."

With trembling hands, I por,rr m),self anorher half glass I ross back, then
slam it on the table. "Glad it sufficed," I grit out, leaning forward to kneacl
my eJIeS, "Roan?"

"My brothers who dwell in Bothaim's dungeon have spoken."r,ith him."
My spine snaps straight. "\il/hat do you mean rhe fucking dungeonl"
"Don't murder the messenger," he drones, far slower than I wish he'd

speak. "Roan regrets to inform you that he-trnd this is a direct quore-
'messed up and will go on trial before the Tri-Council for alleged\ stealing the
Book of Vo)d."'

My heart plummets so fasr it makes rnl.head spin. "When/"
"Three daes," Borg drau,ls, yawning as he sl-rrinks to a snall thread of

fog, feeding himself i'rto his 
'ial ',r,ithout anorher worcl. Lear.ing me alone

r,vith the silence.
I stare, mind spir-rning, unable to rvaft away the reek of impencling war.
"Dammit," I mutter, then cork the vial and star-rd, pocketing Borg. I

The fu)

stalk to my door and yank it r

threshold-red hair askeu', trz
knock. Looking like he rolled

I meet his gaze, preparing
is awaiting trial in Bothaim,
and the uncharacteristic pani

My grrt drops.
"\7hat is it?"
A furry miskunnhand cm
I frown. "Lumol'
She peeps into view, her;

"I's here." She clambers highr
shoulder, her colorfrrl smocL
as she reaches out her hmds

Frowning, I take her in m'
She bundles her long li-h
I stroke the pale frr on trer

something?"
"Yuuup." He reaches bacl

There's a moonfall coming-"
A11 the breath escap€s mT
"A bads one," Lumo muro

the folds of my shirt, her vci
'Lumo scared."

My heart squeezes, arms ti
Not for the first time, I s

blt older, not fresh frqD 6e
things is hard on anyone, let

"Do you know where it'll
'Not orrc moon." She snr4

comfort. "Manty moonses-"
Creaavs . .

I spare a glance at PFol
complexion almost green, rn
forward and vomit-a quiet,

"How many, LumoP I o4
to bring her comfort- 'Dd y

She peeps up.
Eyes brimming with teas

rapping my hand again$ lre
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