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Chapter 1. Anger
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THE EMOTIONS T T sy Fary e
BOOK FOR et Droco. A young rogon it eme

scales that shimmered like dewdrops n

the morning sun.

His eyes, the color of amber, held a
LITTLE BO&S warmth that could melt the coldest heart.

Yes, he was a good dragon.

But beneath his beauty, Draco struggled

with a styong Tteeling. His tiery temper that
he had trouble conli r:r“ii]g!
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INn the heart of the Whispering Woods,
where magic danced on every breeze,
Draco’s roars of frustration woulo
sometimes even shake the trees.
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