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GUEST ARTISTS
ColorBrews - @ColorBrews
(sobbing in the corner of the bed as Drip Leo™️ image takes a smoke)
“Thanks for changing my life forever, Dragalia Lost”

FrozenMullet - @kishgull

“Happy Birthday Ego”

mayu_hojo - @mayu_hojo
“wow i really got sick in the midst of this project lol. dragalia4lyfe, kirsty can step on me
For real though, looking back it’s crazy how much this game has been a part of my life.”

mini - @MiniMArtzzz

"Missing_Text"

Max - @_addove
“as a fan of dragalia lost and someone who loves the community both, it was really fun and 
an honor to participate in this project, thank you!”

https://twitter.com/ColorBrews
https://twitter.com/kishgull
https://twitter.com/mayu_hojo
https://twitter.com/MiniMArtzzz
https://twitter.com/_addove


Nilqus - @nilqus

“gracias euden dragalia lost por siempre creer en mi”

pyat - @mmrttym

“I ezeroached with ranzal ss instead of karina in week 1 lvolk pubs. I’m sorry”

pyen - @dotpyenji

“5:30PM August 19 2025. Be prepared.”

ritte - @ritterdoodles
“I thought I was playing the game but my heart was the one being played with (lol)
Fun game and fun project, 10/10 will do again”

Xereane | Studio Xereane - @Xereane

" Give [Insert student's IRL name] good grades and lots of headpats for me."
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https://twitter.com/nilqus
https://twitter.com/mmrttym
https://twitter.com/dotpyenji
https://twitter.com/ritterdoodles
https://twitter.com/Xereane


The legendary Founder 
King. Three centuries ago, 
he defeated the Other 
who had been restored by 
the Dyrenell Empire and 
founded the Kingdom of 
Alberia. Able to form 
pacts with many dragons, 
he soon joined forces with 
the Six Greatwyrms.

Three hundred years ago, this land was engulfed in a dark age 
you now know as the Second War of Binding. With each passing 

day, the Dyrenell Empire grew ever more bold in their conquest of 
this land. Even the principles set forth by the Goddess began to 
crumble under the weight of the chaos, and the Other’s cruel grip 
tightened on the world.

Midgardsormr the Windwyrm once met a man who was every bit as eccentric as he. 
The man was daring, open-minded, and fearless, such that he did not even fear 
frequent visits to the dragon’s lair. The wyrm thought the man rather capricious, 
but also came to value his idea of freedom. His was a great soul, beautiful and 
candid, and the wyrm hoped he would remain in good health forever. However… 
Being of great will and strength, the man threw himself into conflict. His body was 
rent. His soul torn. And yet, amidst the carnage, the pactbound dragon made but 
a single query of the man: Strength used to protect others can often fail to protect 
its wielder. Do you never wish for simple, mundane happiness? Blades flashed. 
Spells flew. Battle raged, but the man smiled and raised his sword. I knew that 
when I chose this path. Surely you understand, my friend? The wyrm looked into 
the man’s eyes and saw supreme confidence in his actions. 

“Then let us fulfill our oath, friend.”

Royal Armaments

DRAGALIA

But then, when the embers of hope were on the verge of sputtering 
out, a hero rose from the darkness... In a time of strife and sorrow, 
a new pact was formed between people and dragons.

DRAGONBLOODED HERO
竜の血の覚醒者 ALBERIUS no. 0
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“This is the day the legend of 
the dragonblood hero begins!”

アルベリウス

DRAGON’S 
FIERCE RULE II



The first scion of the Kingdom 
of Alberia. He seeks to unify not 
only South Grastaea, but the 
whole of the world in order to 
free it from the dragons’ rule. As 
proof of his resolve, he has  
taken on brilliant crimson garb.

“What does it 
mean to be 

strong? True 
strength is the 
power to guide 

the weak! To 
wield authority 
in the name of 

those who 
cannot fight for 

themselves!”

“Be they hero of legend or my own blood  
ancestor, any who stand in my path shall fall!”

One cannot be a conqueror if they 
stand apart from danger cowering in 

fear. To be a conquerer is to stand at the 
apex! To lead the vanguard of glorious 
battle! My path forward is paved by the 
blood of all who fell before my strength! 
This is the crux of leadership: You lead 
that others might follow! Rend tree from 
root, rip down mountains, let rivers run 
dry as bones! If you would see your will 
done, all must be laid before you in sacri-
fice! There is no other way!”

“

“I shall color the world 
anew with my crimson!”
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“Ngh... I am a conqueror,  
my brother... 
AND A CONQUEROR 
DOES NOT YIELD!”

ルーラーズバレット

ドミネイトワールド

制覇せし竜の血

バーンアウト

SOVEREIGN 
BARRAGE
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CONQUERING
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The second sci-
on of Alberia, 
and a man of 
nearly unparal-
leled intellect. 
He became a 
puppet of the 
Progenitor in 
order to battle 
his wyrmscale. 
After regaining 
his freedom, he 
has been using 
his knowledge 
to its fullest ex-
tent in order to 
save the world.
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“All I’ve ever wished 
for is ...to live. To live! 

I WANT TO LIVE!”
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The fourth scion of Alberia, 
and a man renowned for 
his military and leadership 
prowess. Though he gener-
ally keeps to himself, his 
love for his country and 
people speaks volumes. Af-
ter serving the empire for a 
time, he now works with 

the Halidom in order to 
save the world.
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“All that I do, I do to be 
worthy of the throne!”



Zethia, having awakened to the pow-
er of bonds. Using the powers of an 
Auspex and Bahamut, she fights 
with her friends to save the world. 
She now has both the ability to 
fight and the strength of heart to 
stand tall on her own.

Royal Armaments

FINAL
RESISTANCE

BONDFORGED 
RESISTANCE

INNOCENT
RESISTANCE

I shall not permit that to happen!  
I am the one who allowed  

Bahamut to be revived, so I am 
going to stop him from using 
that power! Nnngh... Even if it 
comes at the cost of my life!  
I am going to protect my brother 
and all of my friends! You cannot 
be here, my brother! If you were 
to disappear, the whole world 
would be plunged into despair!  
I told you yesterday that I would 
be fine on my own, remember? 
You need to stay with the others 
and protect this world. And to 
ensure that can occur… 

“

I SHALL NEVER GIVE 
UP! I do this for the 
friends and family who 
believe in me, and for all 
the people I am tasked 
with protecting! I swore 
to become a pillar of 
strength for my people!

I WILL PROTECT YOU!

RADIANT AUSPEX
聖輝の巫女 no. 7.3ZETHIA
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ZETHIA
no. 7.3& Elysium

PROVIDENTIAL BLADE

BONDFORGED AUSPEX

神託の大太刀

巫女の奇跡

‘Brother, if you can hear me, 
please accept the power I offer—
the power of creation from all the 
people of the world. It was not 
only vessels for the Primal Mark 
which possessed the power of 
creation. All people had a small 
bit of it. In truth, the power of 
creation is something all peo-
ple possess. But they lock it 
away within themselves. I have 
gathered that power and now 
entrust it to you, so please 
accept our heartfelt prayers! 
The power of creation from 
all the people you have forged 
bonds with should help.”
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CREATION II

UNBREAKABLE 
BONDS II

GENESIS CIRCLET

BLAZING FOUNT

ジェネシスクラウン

ブレイジングレイ
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“Goddess Ilia, grant me your 
divine aegis! In the name of 
holy Elysium, make manifest 
your miraculous power!”



BEARER OF DRAGONLIGHT

竜光の継承者

The seventh heir of Al-
beria, with fresh resolve 
to fight on for Alberius’s 
will. His kindness and 
bravery have attracted 
many allies to his side, 
and he will turn these 
bonds into strength 
that surpass all legend.

“I pledge, in the name of the first… My 
life shall amount to world’s creation!”

He was inexperienced when first we met, yet 
the fiery gaze as he spoke of his goals and fu-

ture resembled my partner of long ago. I swore 
that day to guide him, and even now continue to 
hold true to that pledge. The journey I took with 
the prince was not always smooth. Indeed, it was 
often harsh— such as when he learned the truth of 

his history and birth. Such things might make a lesser man crumble, 
but he was different. The prince grew strong on his journey— stron-
ger even than my old companion, the great hero Alberius. This once 
green young man had now surpassed a hero, and was on his way to 
becoming legend. The prince will raise his sword high to save this 
world, along with the companions who share bonds with him. Peo-
ple and dragons alike now heed to his call, for he has become the 
guiding light for the world. Let’s go, Midgardsormr! “Understood. We 
ride!” We are a wind that will change the world. And as we guide 
and are guided, our breeze creates a new legend. 

“Come to think of it, I met 
you at the start of my  
journey too. Maybe it’s fate 
that everything ends this 
way.” “It is not fate, but 
merely the sum of your 
choices.” “Your own deci-
sions have altered your 
very destiny.” “Right, Fate is 
just a thing we create for 
ourselves. It’s our actions 
that truly shape the world.”

Royal Armaments

RISING EDGE

ASCENDANT EDGE

BONDFORGED EDGE

EUDEN no. 7.2

PR
IN

C
E



EUDEN
no. 7.2  & Midgardsormr

EX
A

LT
ED

 G
LO

RY

オ
ー
バ
ー
・
ザ
・
グ
ロ
ー
リ
ー

BL
A

ZI
N

G
 T

EM
PE

ST

ブ
レ
イ
ジ
ン
グ
テ
ン
ペ
ス
ト

BL
A

ZI
N

G
 C

IR
C

LE
T

ブ
レ
イ
ジ
ン
グ
ク
ラ
ウ
ン

R
IS

IN
G

 C
IR

C
LE

T

ラ
イ
ジ
ン
グ
ク
ラ
ウ
ン ID

EA
LI

ST
IC

“I’ll sever his link to 
the world. I promise. 

Thanks, everyone.”
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“All I can do now is believe in 
him. There’s no other way.”



Until this moment, choice has been the 
privilege of the strong in our world. Peo-

ple who lack strength lack any kind of agency. 
I know this well, for I was once the same. So I 
intend to give all the power of shapeshifting 
that has so long been claimed by the Alberian 
royal family. People will gain great strength from this, but that is not all. 
They will gain wings! They will have the freedom to choose and act as 
they wish without anyone holding them on a leash! What I seek is noth-
ing less than a just way for people to exist. A new ideal.”

“

“Even if all hope is lost, I refuse 
to simply lie down and die.”

The true seventh scion of Alberia. 
He was afflicted with Wyrmscale 
shortly after birth and taken to 
the Faerie Kingdom, where Baha-
mut granted him a new chance at 
life. Pragmatic and impersonal, 

he acts by his ideas alone.
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GENESIS EDGE

POSSIBILITY EDGE

“Clever words from a hollow 
man! Fine, then. Show me such 
possibility by saving that of the 
world’s. Possibility isn’t fair. Peo-
ple with power swim in choices 
while those with none lack even 
the most basic rights. If you 
have possibility greater than 
mine, best me here and now. If 
you cannot, then all of your 
words are nothing but a dream—
and the hollow man will die a 

hollow death!”

NEDRICK SHADOW OF GENESIS 
竜影の創世者no. 7.1  
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CELESTIAL PRAYER

TWILIGHT CROWN

DIVINE ETHOS

セレスティアルプレイヤー

トワイライトクラウン

ディアエトス

no. 7.4
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“All that I am—everything 
about me— has been for 
this singular moment!” HOLY CROWN

ホーリークラウン

GLORIOUS SANCTUARY
グロリアスサンクチュアリ

HALLOWED AUSPEX
聖魔の巫女

OTHERWORLD AUSPEX
異界の巫女



ZENAno. 7.4 UNWAVERING AUSPEX
信念の巫女

Until recently, I even felt guilt 
in prayer. I was certain a 

tainted creature like me was  
unfit to offer up her prayers. But 
knowing there are those in this 
world who will accept me and 
permit my presence here makes 
me able to offer prayers once 
more. I do so for the people  
I love as well as all who reside in 
this world. And—And also,  
because I must see these 
prayers to a destination beyond 
this world. And I hold that be-
lief in my heart as I press on in 
this kind and lovely world...”

“

“I must save my 
kindly brother— the 
one with me in the 
here and now! Even 
if it means I burn 
out and disappear  
for good!”

Donning that mask of deceit,  
I suffered. I knew sadness. I  
visited pain upon myself. Yet in 
this world, I need no such  
facade... for I have people who 
love my true essence, not the 

deception I used to project.

Another Zethia from another world, 
who is working with the prince and his 
allies to save it. After joining the prince’s 
party in their fight, she asked them to 

call her “Zena.”

Royal Armaments
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GIVE UP?! So that means you're giving up? Oh, that is ENOUGH! Surrender is not so simple a matter! I've always wanted to be a great 

king— one adored by his people who could solve every problem himself. But I had no talent. Couldn't use a sword. Couldn't chant a spell. 

I even studied alchemy for nigh-on hundreds of hours and could not grasp its secrets. I've a bad memory and am slow to pick things 

up. Additionally, I'm hopelessly outmatched when my siblings speak on matters of the kingdom. Realizing the straightforward approach 

would not work, I turned to deception, threats, and trickery—yet in the end, I failed even with them. A great king? Ha! I wasn't worthy to 

rule over an anthill. And with this decided, I simply...gave up. That's why if I ever find myself in danger, I'll abandon you people and flee! 

While a great king might never do such a thing, I am no such great king, and it's no skin off my apple to do exactly that! That's right! I'm 

an expert at giving up! The sword? Magic? Tactics? Politics? I've given up on ALL of them. BUT! Unlike you people, I have never once 

given up on something without at least attempting it. I practiced the blade until I vomited blood! I studied for days on end without sleep! 

And not once did I EVER say a thing I had never attempted was impossible! Which means you people haven't earned the right to give up! 

Not yet, anyway! I speak from years of experience when I say it is too soon to give up. So go ahead! Stand here whimpering and perish in 

a sad puddle of your own make! But don't think for a second this was the only choice afforded to you! What you people are talking about 

is nothing more than suicide! Now come, Dyrenell! With me! Your idiocy grows at a greater rate than the enemies' numbers! You can't 

do anything on your own, you daft fool! It's pointless! Why, you'd be lying cold in the ground now if not for me swooping in to save the 

day! *sigh* Sometimes I wonder if you are truly this witless, or just such a soft touch that it blinds you. Everyone is in danger. Yes? What 

of it? This is completely irrelevant! Yes! It is! Completely, totally, one hundred percent irrelevant! What, you think that because some 

poor slob's in danger you can accomplish what you couldn't before? Does your world always come together so nice and neat as all that? 

Well, how lovely for you! I'm quite jealous, actually! Oh, clap shut your pathetic gob already! You can't do anything, yet you clamor on 

and on as if your pretty words and empty dreams might somehow make a difference! Forget Xenos—you couldn't best a single elderly 

fiend on crutches as you are now, you idiotic cretin! You're probably too pure to realize this, but there are some people who can't survive 

this cruel world without giving up on occasion or letting go of an ideal. The world's not the kind of place where you always get what you 

want so long as you just "go for it" with a plucky attitude! Is it not obvious? Give up! Tuck your ego between your legs and flee while you 

can! Fine then. Summon all your little friends into a happy circle so you can talk about how wonderful you all are AS YOU DIE! You stand 

there claiming you would never give up on anything, yet in the same breath speak of how you're planning to surrender your own life for 

no reason. GIVE UP?! So that means you're giving up? Oh, that is ENOUGH! Surrender is not so simple a matter! I've always wanted to 

be a great king— one adored by his people who could solve every problem himself. But I had no talent. Couldn't use a sword. Couldn't 

chant a spell. I even studied alchemy for nigh-on hundreds of hours and could not grasp its secrets. I've a bad memory and am slow to 

WATERWYRM'S 
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青
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MAJESTY
オレ様

の威
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The sixth scion of Alberia 

who became emperor of 

the Dyrenell Empire after 

the Other's defeat. Long 

tormented by comparisons 

to his siblings, he now looks 

inward to his own talents 

as he strives to rebuild the 

empire with his vassals.

THE GREAT AND 

POWERFUL EMILE

さすがオレ様
！！

FOLLOW ME, 

MINIONS!
オレ様

に続
け！PROTECT ME, 

PEONS!
オレ様

を守
れ！

"I AM COME, 

dear flunkies!"
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GIVE UP?! So that means you're giving up? Oh, that is ENOUGH! Surrender is not so simple a matter! I've always wanted to be a great 

king— one adored by his people who could solve every problem himself. But I had no talent. Couldn't use a sword. Couldn't chant a spell. 

I even studied alchemy for nigh-on hundreds of hours and could not grasp its secrets. I've a bad memory and am slow to pick things 

up. Additionally, I'm hopelessly outmatched when my siblings speak on matters of the kingdom. Realizing the straightforward approach 

would not work, I turned to deception, threats, and trickery—yet in the end, I failed even with them. A great king? Ha! I wasn't worthy to 

rule over an anthill. And with this decided, I simply...gave up. That's why if I ever find myself in danger, I'll abandon you people and flee! 

While a great king might never do such a thing, I am no such great king, and it's no skin off my apple to do exactly that! That's right! I'm 

an expert at giving up! The sword? Magic? Tactics? Politics? I've given up on ALL of them. BUT! Unlike you people, I have never once 

given up on something without at least attempting it. I practiced the blade until I vomited blood! I studied for days on end without sleep! 

And not once did I EVER say a thing I had never attempted was impossible! Which means you people haven't earned the right to give up! 

Not yet, anyway! I speak from years of experience when I say it is too soon to give up. So go ahead! Stand here whimpering and perish in 

a sad puddle of your own make! But don't think for a second this was the only choice afforded to you! What you people are talking about 

is nothing more than suicide! Now come, Dyrenell! With me! Your idiocy grows at a greater rate than the enemies' numbers! You can't 

do anything on your own, you daft fool! It's pointless! Why, you'd be lying cold in the ground now if not for me swooping in to save the 

day! *sigh* Sometimes I wonder if you are truly this witless, or just such a soft touch that it blinds you. Everyone is in danger. Yes? What 

of it? This is completely irrelevant! Yes! It is! Completely, totally, one hundred percent irrelevant! What, you think that because some 

poor slob's in danger you can accomplish what you couldn't before? Does your world always come together so nice and neat as all that? 

Well, how lovely for you! I'm quite jealous, actually! Oh, clap shut your pathetic gob already! You can't do anything, yet you clamor on 

and on as if your pretty words and empty dreams might somehow make a difference! Forget Xenos—you couldn't best a single elderly 

fiend on crutches as you are now, you idiotic cretin! You're probably too pure to realize this, but there are some people who can't survive 

this cruel world without giving up on occasion or letting go of an ideal. The world's not the kind of place where you always get what you 

want so long as you just "go for it" with a plucky attitude! Is it not obvious? Give up! Tuck your ego between your legs and flee while you 

can! Fine then. Summon all your little friends into a happy circle so you can talk about how wonderful you all are AS YOU DIE! You stand 

there claiming you would never give up on anything, yet in the same breath speak of how you're planning to surrender your own life for 

no reason. GIVE UP?! So that means you're giving up? Oh, that is ENOUGH! Surrender is not so simple a matter! I've always wanted to 

be a great king— one adored by his people who could solve every problem himself. But I had no talent. Couldn't use a sword. Couldn't 

chant a spell. I even studied alchemy for nigh-on hundreds of hours and could not grasp its secrets. I've a bad memory and am slow to 

 
The fifth scion 

of Alberia. Termed 
the ‘Royal Family’s 
Darkest Secret’, he 

was sealed away in 
Sol Alberia’s 

dungeon. He is 
proficient with 

manipulation of 
Black Mana.
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You will b
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“Let us dance 
upon the 

world’s stage.”

UNRELENTING BEAUTY
烈華の麗女

SPLENDIDO DOMINIO
スプレンディードドミニオ

BURLONE GATTO
グラングローリア

STAR OF THE DANCE
ダンスフロアヒロイン

RADIANT
SCION II



The third scion of Alberia has 
set her sights on an even big-
ger stage—the world! As a 
shrewd diplomat, she has 
many cards to play when ne-
gotiating with other nations, 
including the manacaster de-
velopment that she leads.

Our party is just beginning. While the 
curtain may be drawn on this party, 

new ones will continue to be held. It is a 
party of war—with this entire continent as 
its venue! Princess and prince, dragon 
and demon alike will all be swept up in the 
revels. A party whose invitation one can-
not deny, and one from which they may 
not retire. One where any who tire of 
dancing are defeated and leave the stage. 
That is the dance we step to now.”

“

Royal Armaments

SALUTO 
ELEGANTE

Not this... Not that... Mmm, none of these are quite right. ...You there! Bring the 
next dress—and make sure it’s fit for a star! Ugh! This will not do! Take it away! 

*sigh* I suppose I’ll just have to rely on my own superior fashion sense. Now 
then, what should I try on next? Lavish decorations... Brilliantly-dressed guests... 
Admiring gazes coming my way... This is how parties were MEANT to be. All that 
time spent on my dress paid off; now it’s time to enjoy the occasion! There’s 
definitely something to be said for being TOO polite. No matter what I wear, all 
I get are words of inoffensive praise. ...He was like that, too. But when I become 
the star of this country— when I am queen—all will be different. Now, behold, 
everyone! Behold the beauty of Chelle—your future queen!

Only those who 
dance with passion 
all night can possibly 
bring freedom to all. If 
you cannot continue 
this dance—if you 
cannot continue to 
WIN—then you will 
accomplish nothing. 

CHELLEno. 3 PASSIONATE PRINCESS
烈華の女帝
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& Zodiark

OVERKARMA

CURSED BLOOD

ATONING KING

UNDYING WILL

EXALTATION TERMINUS

CIRCLET  DENOUEMENT

CIRCLET OF EXALTATION
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T オーバー・ザ・カルマ

エンドオブグローリー

贖罪の王冠

グロリアスクラウン

エンドオブクラウン

未来への遺志

竜呪の理

“Let this stand as my legacy; 

let it be that which remains.”

アスラム



The ruler of the Kingdom of Alberia, King Aurelius. With vassals in 
tow, the peerless and wise lord gazes resolutely ahead. What 

does he see? Aurelius championed great ideals, guided his people, 
and was known as the Wise King. And yet, his path had been rocky. 
He met many obstacles along the way, but fought for his beliefs at 
every one. Now, the king sits and ponders his future. He knows that 
if he continues on his current path, he will have to pay with his life. 
And yet, there is no hesitation whatsoever on his visage. For the 
king had eight promising children who had learned much from 
watching him fight to support the kingdom. Any of them was more 
than worthy to take the reins of the country’s future. The king sees 
a dazzling future. He will watch the backs of his dependable chil-
dren while moving ever forward along his path.

“I will put an end to 
the doomed future!”

A warrior who watches over  
the prince with eyes both stern 
and warm. Burdened with myr-
iad sins, he fights on in secret 
for his atonement. Now he 
would see finished the things he 
left undone as the man whose 

name he cast aside.

“As a king and father both, I will fulfill my 
duty.  I’m coming, my beloved progeny.”

Royal Armaments
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AUTHOR’S NOTE
 
I just couldn’t get enough after Farewell Alberia and Typography & Localization, 
couldn’t I? I just had to make another book that was two times as ambitious with 
half the time to work on it. Yay me.

I’ve found that I just really like making books - the entire process fascinates me 
from beginning to end. Concepting, designing, printing, final touches - even if 
I’m burnt out by the end, I’m still left with satisfaction knowing that I have made 
something. I’ve left my legacy, but in a cool and stylish way. B)

Alberian Blood was originally conceptualized as a risque, high-fashion  
magazine-esque artbook for my Typography II class. All of the Alberian royals 
you know and love would be drawn by yours truly, accompanied by my usual 

“neo-Japanese-cyberpunk” design, but I soon realized that I was way over my 
head. There was no way I could get sixteen drawings out in a timely fashion, so 
after 5 seconds of thought, I decided to turn to get on my knees to beg and 
plead and grovel for help. And luckily enough, ten talented individuals came to 
my aid and I could not thank them enough.

Collaborative book-making just makes the experience better. I love being able to 
work with others and bring all of their talents together into one cohesive piece. 
Though I set hard limits on this project with a tight ten-week deadline, and a 
limited color palette, they met and exceeded my expectations. I love that even 
with the restrictions I put in place, their personal styles still shined through and 
I was excited to work with their pieces throughout the entire process.  
They challenged me to try and design in parallel with their art to accentuate it.

Enough of the sappy shit though, thanks to everyone who has supported my 
Twitter, wouldn’t be who I am today without all of you fellas. Shoutouts to you 
fellas who purchased copies since I know this is probably going to be shared 
online lol, and mega-shoutouts if you’ve bought a physical copy. 

I may move on eventually, but know that I’m not done with Dragalia just yet. The 
community is still going strong and I want to keep on creating to keep it alive.  
Hinomotoan Blood coming soon??? Regardless, thanks for the 4.5 years of  
support to both myself and my fellow artists!

frostfiresoul - @frostfiresoul
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