












C H A P T E R  1

HAWK’S SCALE
Hawk kicked through piles of hay in the horse barn loft, hoping 

lit lanterns forbidden in the barn because of all the hay, he had to 

burn scars hurt badly enough, but Andrew’s beatings always felt like 



edge of the loft, dropped, and landed face up in the watering trough, 



swatting the seat of his wet pants as he looked outside at the late 

-

barn and the store, opened the back door to the kitchen, and crept 

-



Andrew will take the strap to you if you’re poking around the kitchen 

and began sweeping, Hawk tiptoed out and followed the line of 



-



orphans wearing rags and begging for food, often resorting to stealing 

he didn’t know what to say, he recited what his dear father often told 

-



Returned

king purchased a house that was once owned by a wealthy noble-

a day to get it all done, especially since Clefspeare the dragon has 



-

a friend, the dragon can use her against us by threatening her if we 





Son, remember the teaching of Saint Peter. “Servants, 

always respect your masters, not only the good and gentle but also 

sees it and will help you endure.” 

ply w



the neediest peasants, but since it was done in secret, no one could 



-

-


