
Chapter 18: Dragon Roar 

When Isobel made her decision, the duo of her and Falkor immediately went on

to escape this forest. 

After all, Isobel already decided to do it. The best thing to execute her decision

is to do it immediately! 

And because Isobel was plenty strong, they were able to escape the pesky eyes

of the guards near here. 

Well, they weren't really able to get out of the forest as they were just right at

the edge of the boundary. 

After all, there was a...huge wall stopping the two from coming out of the

forest. 

What's more, there would be guards stationed in that huge wall as well. 

There's just no way no one would be able to detect Isobel's illusion magic. 

After all, Isobel's forte in magic wasn't an illusion or something like that. 

That was why Isobel wasn't that con dent in being able to hide right in front of

someone. 

Right now, Falkor and Isobel were just staying beside a huge tree as they tried

to hide. 

"What are we gonna do now?" Falkor said as he looked at Isobel. 

As Isobel was the one who recommended going out this way, Falkor was leaving

everything to Isobel. 

Well, he just couldn't think of things that could possibly solve this kind of

situation. 

Falkor was more used to situations where he would barge into the enemies'

camp. 

He wasn't used to situations where he would have to escape from one. 

However, it seems that Isobel doesn't have any idea about their situation. 

"I don't know...there wasn't any wall this huge when I rst came here before." 

What Isobel said was the truth. When Isobel was rst...'locked' in here, she

didn't see anything like that. 

She only had to walk forward to the King Tree, and she would just live there. 

There were some women who would be her so-called 'guards,' but that was all. 

There wasn't any wall or something like that, and that was why even Isobel was

perplexed about this situation. 

"So, even you don't know, huh." Falkor said as he began thinking. 

After all, if Isobel didn't know what to do, Falkor has to think about things. 

It's not like Isobel would be the only one to leave here, and Falkor had to carry

his own weight. 

However, no matter how much Falkor thought, he couldn't see anything that

could solve this situation. 

After all, it's not like Falkor suddenly gained knowledge about things just

because he started thinking. 

What's more, Falkor was really simple. That was why the only things Falkor

could think of were really simple. 

Of course, Falkor thought that his simple thoughts were the best and that was

why he suggested them. 

"How about we distract them with something?" 

Distraction. Maybe that might work. Isobel thought as her eyes brightened up. 

She thought that distraction might solve the situation. 

That was why she quickly nodded her head as she looked at Falkor. 

"That might work!" 

"However, what would we distract them with?" 

And when Falkor was asked this question, he began thinking once more. 

'Distraction is...getting someone's attention.' 

That was basically it. And Falkor was someone who got a lot of people's

attention due to his huge size. 

However, that was not all that Falkor has to get people's attention. 

Falkor also had his...voice. 

"Ah, I can use my Dragon Roar. It's pretty loud, and that would make other

people busy as they try to nd out about it." 

"They also won't be able to locate the source that easy as it would resonate

throughout the whole forest." 

Falkor said as he looked at Isobel. However, when Isobel heard that, she had

quite the dubious face on her look. 

Although she believed that Falkor was indeed a dragon, why is Falkor saying

things that he could do when he was a dragon? 

After all, he just said that he would do Dragon Roar. 

It was the Dragon Roar for a reason, and that reason was that one had to be a

dragon! 

For Isobel, it was common sense. 

However, it's not like there are things that she could think things that are

better. 

It would be best if Falkor tried it out, and it would be incredible if it worked. 

In the end, nothing would be lost if Falkor tried it, and that was why Isobel

spoke. 

"Alright, that seems to be the best shot." 

"If it worked." 

Isobel said that last part with a small voice and that was why Falkor couldn't

hear it. 

Well, it's not like Falkor would give a shit about that. As long as Isobel thought

that it would work, Falkor would give it a try. 

That was why he was already opening his mouth wide as if he were trying to eat

the whole forest! 

And while he was in that position, Falkor was thinking. 

'Let's see...I was able to do it earlier, so things should work according to my

instincts.' 

Falkor was able to do the Dragon Roar earlier, and that was why he was

con dent in doing it right now. 

After all, Falkor was a bona de dragon. It's not like his instincts and

knowledge as a dragon would just disappear after becoming a human. 

That was why it came naturally to him. From the pit of his stomach to his

throat, Falkor felt his power rising! 

He felt his throat resonate as something like a growl resounded out in this

place. 

"GRRRR!!" 

The intensity of the growl was so loud that even Isobel was shocked by it! 

After all, she...just couldn't believe that Falkor could do it, and she didn't

prepare herself! 

However, before Isobel could even react to Falkor's growl, Falkor did his thing! 

He moved his head back as if it were something he needed to do, and his chest

was rising in slow-motion! 

And as his chest expanded in full, Falkor's head moved back in front with his

mouth wide! 

And it was then that Falkor roared. 

"GRAARRRRORR!!!" 

His instincts as a dragon reawakened, Falkor bellowed out a roar once more. 

"GRARRR!!!" 

And while he was roaring, Falkor was thinking. 

'Kuhahaha! Have a taste of my roar, you fucking idiots!' 
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