
The Return of the Last Dragon  

Chapter 14 - Tell me! 

"You will get hunted down." Isobel said with a serious face. 

After all, it was the truth that Falkor would get hunted down if the people in this 
world knew that he was a dragon. 

He would be experimented with by the people who are at the top of this world, 
and he would be used. 

He would also be asked questions, and people would be extremely curious. 

They might even use Falkor as propaganda or something like that. 

However, it seems that Falkor didn't care about any of that as he spoke while 
being laid back. 

"Of course, I would get hunted down. Even in my world, humans tried to test 
their strength by going against me." 

"None of them won, though." 

After all, Falkor already knew the fate of a dragon back in his world. 

The reason why Falkor was the last dragon is that dragons were generally 
hunted down. 

Of course, when the dragon race was still thriving, Falkor was not born. 

However, when Falkor was born, he was left alone. It was only reasonable to 
think that the other dragons were hunted down. 

That was why the question that Falkor had on his mind the most was how did 
the other races beat the other dragons. 

Falkor was unbeatable in the world of Terrarosa. The Greater God was the 
only being who was able to kill him. 

Of course, Falkor didn't know if there were any other Greater Gods, but well. 

Anything other than that Greater God, none could beat him. 



That was why it was almost impossible for the other dragons to just disappear. 

At least, according to logic, the dragon race should have been unbeatable! 

However, they were still killed, and Falkor became the last dragon. 

Although Falkor was prideful and arrogant most of the time, he knew better 
than to do that in this mysterious world. 

Of course, it would take a lot of adjustment before he could even stay low. 

That was why Falkor spoke again so he wouldn't cause any misunderstanding 
with Isobel. 

"Well...I won't go broadcasting that I am a dragon, at least." 

"That's why if people know that I am a dragon, that would be your doing!" 

"So, I'll hunt you down if that happens!" 

Falkor said as he looked at Isobel. Of course, since Falkor was now able to 
know that there are no dragons, he won't be saying that shit to anyone now. 

And that was why he would know if somehow this secret of his were to get 
known by the people. 

After all, the only person who knows it is this woman, Isobel. 

However, it's not like Isobel would just broadcast that Falkor is a dragon to 
anyone. 

After all, Isobel can't even go out of this forest. 

"Mwahahaha. You're really funny." Isobel said. 

It was then that Falkor remembered something else. It was a word that Isobel 
mentioned, and Falkor was also curious about it. 

After all, Falkor already asked about it, but it was just put out of the way as a 
more important topic came out. 

That was why Falkor spoke once more as he looked at Isobel. 



"Anyway, what did you mean by school and adventurer? You said that it is 
connected with power, right?" 

"Ah, we got off-topic, didn't we?" 

Isobel then snapped her fingers, and something like a scroll appeared out of 
nowhere. 

It floated in the air, and it just dropped down to the table. 

It was surprising, but it didn't shock or surprise Falkor. 

After all, something like this was even beneath his notice. 

If Isobel wanted to impress Falkor, she would have to destroy mountains. 

She would have to cut the heavens itself if she wanted to be praised by 
Falkor. 

Of course, that was not Isobel's intention. 

Isobel then grabbed the scroll that appeared and unscrolled it! 

She then spread it all over the table. 

"Here, this is a map of the Lors kingdom." Isobel spoke. 

It was then that Falkor had his eyes wide open. After all, he didn't know 
anything about this. 

And because he didn't know anything about this, Falkor thought that this was 
the technology Isobel was talking about. 

That was why he asked. 

"Is this the technology you were talking about? It seems pretty nice for 
something that is made by a human." 

As Falkor didn't give a damn about the humans before, he didn't know that 
something like a scroll was normal for them too. 

"No, no. This is just a paper. Something that one can write on with ink or 
something like that." 



"A true technology or product of science is something more greater than this." 

And when Isobel said that, Falkor tilted his head. 

"Why do you not have technology or whatnot? You're a human of this world, 
too, right?" 

As Isobel kept talking about the technology, Falkor was curious about this. 

Since technology is supposedly greater than this piece of paper, Isobel should 
have some of it. 

That was why he asked that question. 

However, it seems that reality was really disappointing as Isobel answered his 
question. 

"That's because I don't have it. Just because it is common here doesn't mean 
that everyone will have some of that." 

Isobel then lowered her voice as she continued. 

"Besides...It's not like I can go and get it..." 

And because her voice was low, even Falkor couldn't hear it. 

"What was that?" 

However, it seems that Isobel didn't want to tell Falkor anything about it as 
she spoke. 

"No, it's nothing. Anyway, this is a map of the Lors Kingdom." 

"There are two ways to become stronger as a human in this world." 

"You either go to school, where you could be backed up by science." 

"Or you become an adventurer, where you could create your own strength." 

Isobel was about to continue, but Falkor interrupted her. 

It seems that there was something Falkor didn't like. 



"Then you just need to tell me how to become an adventurer. I don't want to 
be tied to something like that." 

"Hah. You have so many demands...alright then." Isobel said. 

And it was then that the two talked about how Falkor could become stronger 
as a human. 

 


