
The Return of the Last Dragon 

 Chapter 19 - Hole 

When Falkor released his Dragon Roar, the people in the wall immediately 
heard it. 

As the roar resounded out in the whole forest, they immediately started to 
search the whole place crazily. 

Of course, Falkor and Isobel made sure that they wouldn't be seen as they 
were quite near the wall. 

And when they were sure that the wall didn't have enough people to check 
every single corner, the duo...quickly left as they jumped through the wall. 

It was so easy and it didn't take them much time. After all, if a roar like that 
suddenly resounded out in a peaceful forest such as this forest, the people 
guarding it would want to find out. 

And when they escaped, the duo quickly found some shade to hide in. 

However, they soon hit the wall of reality as they saw some barracks or some 
type of building where the women came from. 

What's more, they were able to see that a large amount of land belonged to 
the group of people protecting the forest. 

They would have to cross...this base of humans to get out of this place safely. 

Of course, they weren't found out as soon as they came in here, and they 
were still able to hide by hiding in some corner of a building. 

It was so weird to see that on the other side of the wall was a forest, and the 
other side of it was buildings and all. 

However, that didn't even last a second in their minds as they just wanted to 
escape this place. 

After all, getting caught now would just mean the end for the both of them. 

It would mean the end for Falkor, the intruder, and Isobel, the one who 
disobeyed the royal orders of the royal family. 



"What do we do, now? Hmmm..." Isobel said as she wondered with delight in 
her eyes. 

Even though this situation was bad, she was having fun. What's more, she 
found out that Falkor was really a dragon. 

After all, Falkor was able to release that Dragon Roar while Isobel was right 
beside him. 

After hearing and seeing something like that, Isobel would be forced to agree 
that Falkor was indeed a dragon! 

And a dragon sounds like a dream. For Isobel, this was a dream come true as 
she was able to talk and walk with a dragon. 

Well, Falkor was in a human form right now, though. 

Anyway, when Falkor heard those words coming out from Isobel's lips, he 
quickly spoke. 

"Can't we just become invisible again just like how you did earlier?" 

What Falkor said was indeed the best option. If they were able to become 
invisible, they would be able to just walk out of here. 

There would be no one who would notice them, and there would also be 
nothing that could possibly stop them. 

However, it seems that things were not just simple as Isobel explained things 
to Falkor. 

"We can't. We were able to escape from them earlier because they were still 
quite far away from us." 

"However, right now, we are in the middle of their territory. What's worse is 
that illusion magic isn't really the forte that I have." 

"We'll be found out right away if I used a magic that is not my specialty." 

What Isobel said was the truth. Isobel was more of a fighter rather than an 
illusionist. 



Although illusionists could also fight, Isobel didn't like that style, and that was 
why she didn't practice illusion magic that much. 

Of course, what she said made sense for Falkor. That was why Falkor was 
thinking of other ways to exit this place right now. 

Although this place had so many things that Falkor didn't know before, Falkor 
didn't really care about it. 

After all, if you looked down on humans from the sky above, mansions and 
buildings would look the same. 

That was why he wasn't that fascinated with the buildings or barracks or 
whatever the hell it was called. 

Anyway, when Falkor started to think, he...got no answers. 

Well, that would be the most reasonable result as Falkor wasn't really that 
smart. 
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He would just bulldoze his way as a dragon, but the fact that he was thinking 
now means that...Falkor was changing. 

After all, when he was a dragon, he didn't think about things. He would just kill 
if he wanted. 

He would just destroy things if he wanted to do that. He would eat if he 
wanted to do that. 

In fact, the reason why he got killed was exactly because of not thinking things 
through. 

If he just thought about the meat and all, maybe he would have been still in 
his scaly body. 

And the fact that he was thinking things now really means something for 
Falkor. 

Well, he was forced to think as this situation was just bad. 

And while he was thinking, a voice resounded out in his ears. 



It was the women who were guarding this place. It seems that only women 
were guarding the forest, and there were no men at all. 

"Move out! Move out! Move out! Move out!" 

"Go! Go! Go! Go!" 

"Report!" 

All types of voices resounded out, and this forced Isobel to speak. 

"Let's move away from here, they are near us." Isobel said as she whispered 
near Falkor's ears. 

Right, as they didn't want to get caught, it was reasonable to move away from 
this place. 

That was why Isobel turned around to look for a place where they could hide. 

Of course, Falkor just followed right behind her as they started to walk. 

However, even before they could leave the building they were using as a 
cover, something...happened. 

Something ridiculous happened, and when they saw what it was, Falkor...no, 
only Isobel had her eyes wide open. 

Why? It was because the land...suddenly parted as it made room for people to 
go underground right in front of them. 

And it looked like a cave, but this was unnatural. After all, it happened right in 
front of them. 

Well, Falkor wasn't really that impressed as many people could do something 
like this. 

And because Falkor wasn't that impressed, he...got a strange thought about it. 

It was then that he spoke it out loud - loud enough for Isobel to hear. 

"Let's enter this hole." 

 


