When Isaac finally made it to Jack’s cave, his toes were red from the cold.  He folded his arms to keep the warmth in, and he danced around to get the blood flowing once more.
Now long after, he heard the sound of Jack’s amused laughter.
“Maybe next time, I should venture out to the human world in search of boots.”  He said, showing himself.
He was taller than Isaac buy at least a few inches.  He wore a black, long-sleeved shirt with a red scarf tied around his thin neck.  He had brown pants that stopped just below the knee.  His skin was pale and his eyes were an even lighter blue than Ryu’s.  However, the most distinguishing factor was his hair.  His hair was black at the roots that gradually made their way to white tips.  
“What are b-b-boots?”  Isaac shivered. 
“Uhhh… shoes for the snow.” Jack answered while looking through a chest for a blanket of some sort.
“What are ‘shoes’?” Isaac was truly confused at this point.
“Never mind,” Jack gave up trying to explain himself.  “So, what’s the occasion?”
“Nothing special.  The Elders called for a meeting.  You know how they are.”  Jack had finally found a blanket and handed it to Isaac, to which he accepted graciously.  
Bundled in a warm blanket, Isaac began to regain his usual hue.  His brown hair was bleached at the tips to a blond due to the amazing amount of sunlight he received despite living in a thick forest.  His green eyes seemed to look into the soul of any creature that crossed paths with him.  
“Angry?”  Jack pondered.
“A little, I’m not going to lie.”  Isaac answered truthfully.  “But I have an ulterior motive as to my presence here.”
Jack paused before asking why.  The last time Isaac had two reasons to be in his cave, he found out that his only friend was no longer affected by the heat of fire.  He had originally thought that it was the dragons’ doing, but then he started to mention being looked at differently.  This was no dragonian magic.  This was magic that the boy was born with, just like the Dragon Lords.
“What is it?” He asked cautiously.
“I have a feeling like they are really going to banish me this time.” Isaac confessed.
“They can’t!” Jack blurted.  “I mean, you’re the most consistent hunter they have. You’re inventions are a miracle to their race!”
“Yeah,” Isaac bowed his head. “But life isn’t based on accuracy or statistics.  Life is based on fear and pride.”
Jack wanted to come with a retort, but had no witty comments left.  His friend was going to leave the Great Forest forever.  There was no denying that, but he didn’t want to be left alone again.  They couldn’t take the only one who talked to him away.  It wasn’t fair, but eternal life had never been fair before.  Why start now?
“How long?” Jack finally asked, lowering his voice.
“At best? After the counsel is over.” Isaac admitted.
They shared a saddened silence.  Jack hadn’t been this depressed since… well, in an incredibly long time.  But his constant need for a tough appearance and laughter over wrote this sad moment.
“Then we’ll make the best of it.” He concluded.
Isaac looked up and smiled. Jack looked at his friend’s unenthusiastic smile and began to laugh.  
“Is that the best you can manage?” He laughed loudly.
Isaac pursed his lips and narrowed his eyes.  His teenage need for security took over.  He put his hands on his hips and displayed a heroic grin.  Jack began to laugh louder.
“Ah, but wait.  There’s more.”  Isaac warned.
He proceeded with a number of facial contortions in a grand display of humor.  Soon after, Jack joined and created humorous faces as well.  Meanwhile they held their stomachs as their abdominal muscles cried out for mercy, which would not be given.
Jack began summoning his snowman minions to create unnatural faces, and the laughing continued.
Eventually, they laid down and caught their breath.  It shouldn’t have been as amusing as it was, but the teenagers were hanging on the very edge of immaturity.  
They let out occasional fits of laughter until it eventually died down.
Isaac sat up quickly.  
“What is it?” Jack asked.
Isaac didn’t answer.
“Isaac?”
Isaac held up a finger to indicate to hold on a moment. He inhaled, “Ah-Ah” 
Jack raised an eyebrow.  Did he have to sneeze?
“Ah-Choo!”  Isaac then released an alarming sneeze.  Following the release of air was a pillar of fire, melting the side of the cave.
The two boys sat wide-eyed and fearful.
“What – just – happened?” Jack emphasized each word.
Isaac shook his head and raised his shoulders, speechless.  Jack started to laugh in disbelief.  
“Did you just sneeze – fire?”
Isaac nodded up and down, with his mouth agape. They both gulped and looked at one another, then back to the wall and pool of water created from the sneeze.
“That’s nasty.” Jack concluded.
Isaac was still nodding.  At this point it didn’t matter if Jack asked if Isaac were a dancing forest fairy, Isaac would agree.  He was in shock.  Was this why his mother and father didn’t look at him the same after his tenth birthday?  It had to have been.
Isaac was a monster… for a human, normal for a dragon.  It was a shock for Jack as well.  He suspected something, but it most definitely was not that.
Soon the reality of the event sank in and the boys ran out of the cave screaming.
“What was that?!” Isaac asked.
“You’re asking me? Jack Frost?” Jack was frantic. “You’re joking!”
“You’re older than me!”
“I’ve never met anyone like this!  And the only people I’ve heard who have dragon breath are dragons!  - And Dragon Lords…”
“But I’m not a – Wait… did you say ‘Dragon Lords’?”
Jack stopped and processed what just happened.  “The rumor…”  He gasped.
Isaac stared blankly at Jack.  “What do you mean ‘rumor’?”
“The humans were in a huge craze about some rumor of a hidden Sixth Dragon Lord said to have been lost in the raid of Damilton Village.” Jack rationalized.  “It must have been true.  Isaac, you’re a Dragon Lord!  Do you know what that means?”
“That I’m a stuck up noble from the Unclean World?”
“That, and you may be entitled to riches beyond belief!”
“But I don’t want to be rich.  All I want is to stay in The Great Forest with you and Ryu.”
Jack paced, ignoring Isaac’s desire.
“You’ve got to find a Dragon Lord and claim your heritage.”
Isaac shivered, but not because of the cold.  He felt dirty even thinking about talking to a Dragon Lord.
“Jack, you don’t understand – “
“I understand perfectly – “
“JACK!!!”
Jack snapped out of his concentration.
“I don’t want to go to the Dragon Lords.”  Isaac explained.
“Why not?”
“They were the ones who ordered the attack on Damilton Village.  They killed my kinsmen, my family for all I know.”
“How do you know that?” Jack asked. “For all you know it could have been a stupid noble in search of riches.”
“And what nobles are most interested in riches?”
Jack paused and thought.  Isaac was right. “The Dragon Lords.” Jack confessed.
“I don’t want to be a Dragon Lord.  I want to be a normal teenager, growing up in the forest, with dragons for family and Jack Frost as my best friend.”
Jack’s heart was hit.  Isaac considered him as his best friend?  He had no idea.  He felt a rush on emotion, and was about to let it release when he heard a roar.
They looked up in the sky.  A black speck was soaring through the sky.  Another roar followed.
Isaac looked down in tears.
“What?  What is it?”  Jack was frantic, scared.
“I’m banished… to the Unclean World.”  Isaac let out between gasps for breath.
“No.” Jack whispered.
Ryu was closing in on the boys.  Not too far after him was a cloud of other specks, other dragons, forcing this exile.
Ryu didn’t even land.  He just reached a large talon out and grabbed Isaac’s torso, taking him along for a long ride.  
Jack’s expression turned dark, and the weather grew grim.  A blizzard was brewing.  Jack was not about to let his first best friend be taken away.
“NO!!!!!!!” He cried out, but he wouldn’t be able to stop them, not until winter, when he reigned even over the Dragon Lords.

