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	“In the Face of Demise” 
Written by: Sky Bellew 
In my land, there is a legend of the beast known as Demise. Most of my kind thought it to be no more than a hatchling’s tale to keep the young dragons out of the forest after dark. That’s what I thought too, until the night I met him.
It was a dark night, the forest canopy was blocking out most of the moonlight. Having had a long day, I drifted off the normal trail from the kingdom to my humble little cave into the forest. I needed time to think.
The smell hit me first, horrid like death and decay. I looked around, searching for the origin of the scent. I wasn’t sure why I wanted to find whatever it was, but something was just driving me to. Finally, my nose led me to a dark cave, deep and menacing. I squinted, trying to see through the shroud of darkness. I thought I could see the outline of a large dragon sleeping. I began backing away when I heard his deep and powerful growl. “Who dares disturb my solitary slumber?”  His voice rang out in the forest, shaking the nearby trees. His eyes opened, glowing amber gems floating in the darkness. The incessant hatred I saw within them made me sorry that I had ever left the trail. But, instead I stood there trapped in his malicious gaze. Though it was still too dark to make out any of his other features, I saw his shadowed outline shift as the strange dragon stood, towering over me. 
“I’m sorry; I didn’t mean to disturb you. I was just on my way home for the night,” I said, trying not to show how scared I really was. 
His mocking laughter startled me, filled with daunting humor. “You are a brave one. I see you have not yet gone running for your cave, fearing for your life at the mere sight of me like most.”
“Well you see, I haven’t actually seen you yet. It’s too dark. To my eyes you appear as no more than a shadow with glowing eyes” I responded sounding very ignorant. Maybe a little too ignorant.
“You are a fool to speak so disrespectfully to one such as myself! Do you not fear for your life even at the sound of my voice?” he asked moving toward me.
I held my ground and said, “Nope, I’m fine right here.” I knew I was being a fool by staying there, but I wasn’t about to give in.
“Do you not know who it is you are facing?” he asked, starting to sound almost amused. 
“Come to think of it, no. I have yet to ask your name. So forgive me, what is your name?” I asked, still not moving.
“Well then, this should be interesting,” he said as he finally came into view. The massive dragon stepped into a small patch of moonlight that had filtered its way through the forest canopy. As he came into the light, though I couldn’t see his whole body, I could see his massive head and shoulders. The remaining scales on his face were giving off a strange black glow in the moonlight.
“My name…I have a few,” he began. “Some refer to me as the Personification of Death or Darkness, but you are more likely to know me as Demise, The Creature of Legend.”
I couldn’t hold back my gasp in shock at the discovery of his identity. Yet still, I held my ground, refusing to let him win this little game.
“Ah, I see you have heard of me. I knew you had.” he laughed. “But alas it is too late, you have disrupted my solitude. I cannot allow you to leave this forest.” As he spoke, I saw him crouch as if he was about to attack me.
“Why do you not show kindness to me? I came here with no ill intentions. Have I not shed some light on your isolated existence?” I asked trying to stall him from attacking me. I knew he was much too large, and could over power me in a matter of seconds.
He paused looking almost thoughtful for a moment before saying, “I do not need your company. I am all I will ever need. No one could ever make my existence better, all you could do is make it worse!”
To this, I took a step forward saying, “Why? Why do you insist on being alone when you could benefit greatly from having company?” I was trying to take a new approach to stalling him from attacking me.
“How would company benefit me? You and your kind think of me as no more than an evil monster! They would love nothing more than to know of my end!” he bellowed at me. Sparks of blue flame flew from his nostrils in his anger. “And yet you still stand before me asking for my kindness?!” he almost screamed.
“I did not ask kindness of you. I asked why kindness hadn’t been shown by you. A question, not a request.” I stated bluntly. “My people fear you because you have lead them to believe that if you see them you will eat them! So that’s what we‘ve been told. They have stories that depict you as a dark evil being. But as far as I‘ve seen they don’t seem to be so far off.” 
“Why should I show kindness to them? I am all I need. Why should I listen to the needs those to week to be alone? Those who depend on the strengths of others?” he defended.
“Working together is not weakness. If we all lived like you then we would all kill each other and no one would ever find love. Don’t you ever wish you could find that dragon that makes you heart soar?” I asked taking another hesitant step forward.
“Love?” he yelled, “HA! As if I need love, love is what got me here in the first place!” I thought I could see a flash of longing in his eyes as he looked away into the forest.
“But that was a long time ago,” he said regaining his composure and returning his hateful gaze to me. “Now I know better, now I know not to depend on anyone but myself.” 
I knew that I could easily make a run for it while he was distracted in thoughts of his past, but I couldn’t just leave him alone like this. “Why do you insist on being alone it doesn’t hurt to have friends, they support you, and they’re there for you when you need them. Everyone needs a friend, without them… well, life is just harder.”
“Yeah, they’re there for you until it no longer benefits them. Then they leave you and never come back because your ‘to absorbed in your own life’ when really they just want you to pay attention to their problems!” I could tell he was getting extremely frustrated again.
“Did you ever think maybe you just picked the wrong companions? Just because they don’t care, doesn’t mean no one does.”
“Yeah? You think someone might care? Name one!” he dared.
I walked the rest of the way up to him, and gently placed the end of my tail on his shoulder. It was cold and hard as if he had been lying in the dark for years under a lot of stress. “Easy,” I said, “I care.”
He flinched away from my touch and looked at me in shock. “You don’t mean that. You can’t mean it. In reality you’re just trying to get my guard down so I don’t kill you. That’s all you really care about!” He began to yell. He seemed almost like he was trying to convince himself more than me, so I knew I was getting through to him.
“No it’s not, and you know it. I don’t like the thought of you being out here all alone. I can’t just leave knowing you’re in so much pain.” I said looking into his eyes, though he was looking into the forest, trying extremely hard to avoid my gaze.
I walked right into his face and made him look me in the eye, “please tell me why you insist on staying out here all alone. Maybe I can help you?” He didn’t seem as angry anymore. Now he just seemed conflicted.
“No one can help me. Nothing can give me true happiness. I’ve tried.” he whispered. I had to listen hard just to catch what he said.
“You tried alone. Maybe you just needed a little help from a friend.” I suggested. “Maybe if we worked together we could solve your problem, but I can’t help if I don’t know what it is that’s bothering you.” I said sitting down on the forest floor and rapping my tail around my claws.
“It doesn’t matter,” he began, “no one will trust me; I’m cursed by legend to live alone in this forest. To be alone and have no one. I will always be known as ‘Demise’”  
“That’s not true, you’re not alone now, and besides Demise is just a name, if you change who you are your name will change with you.” I was really starting to get annoyed with his bleak attitude but I knew pointing it out would just upset him right then. “The way you have been acting is what makes them call you that. Just please trust me, I can help you, I will help you. You just need to trust me and leave this place.” I begged.
I stood to show that I was going to leave, but waited for him to follow.
“Why do you want me to come with you? If anyone sees you with me won’t they despise you too?” he asked, actually seeming sincere. “Then you will be outcast like me, I know you don’t want that.”
I smiled at his concern, “Well, see, we don’t know that’s going to happen unless we try. It’s a risk I’m willing take.” I placed my tail on his massive shoulder and guided him to follow me as I walked back to the trail. Though reluctantly, he followed me onto the trail.
“So why are you out here all alone? Something had to make you feel this way.” I asked as we were approaching the entrance of my cave. (Thankfully I had just cleaned it out).
“Well… it all started when I was younger. No one ever gave me any mind. It seemed like no one cared if I was around or not, if they did it was worse because it felt as though they didn’t want me around. Even my own family. So finally I just stopped coming around. Even now, they still don’t care that I’m gone.”  He grumbled.
“How could they not care? Everyone needs someone to care about them.” I answered, shocked that anyone could be like that.
“I don’t know, but they didn’t.” he muttered. “So I learned how to not depend on anyone, I only need myself.” He was looking around as I lit a fire so we could see better.
“Things are going to be different now. I’m here and I promise you’ll never have to be alone again.”  As I said that I saw a new glow in his eyes. Not dark, not evil, but joyful.
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