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Chapter 1: The Dragon Village

[image: image]


Little Flame scrunched up his tiny orange nose and blew out hard. “Hrrggghhhh!” A few sparks shot out, fizzling into the air.

“Aw,” he huffed, smoke puffed from his nostrils. “Why can’t I breathe fire yet?”

The tiny dragon flapped his wings, rising above the forest floor. Nearby, his friends Fiery and Ember swooped and looped around the trees.

“Hey Little Flame, watch this!” called Fiery. He took a deep breath and let loose a burst of small flames, setting a nearby leaf ablaze.

“Nice one!” said Ember. She inhaled deeply, then blew out a jet of fire, lighting up a branch.

Little Flame groaned. “No fair. How come you guys can breathe fire already?” He scrunched up his face again, but only made a few sparks.

Ember glided over and patted Little Flame on the back. “Don’t worry, it took us weeks of trying. Yours will come.”

“Not soon enough,” Little Flame grumbled. “I want show my dad I can do it.”

He glanced over at the big rock in the middle of the village. The big dragons sat there watching his dad. Blaze, his dad, was showing off his famous fire breathing. He could easily light up the evening sky with bursts of reds and oranges. The other dragons clapped and cheered wildly.

Little Flame sighed. “I don’t think I’ll ever be a great fire breather like Dad.”

Fiery and Ember exchanged frowns. 

“Just keep trying. You’ll get it one day,” encouraged Fiery. “For now, let’s play forest tag!”

The young dragons spent the rest of the afternoon swooping through the trees. They flew into the Enchanted Cave, west of the village. The glittering stalactites and stalagmites reflected the sunlight into beautiful rainbows along the cave walls. Then they went to the Dragon Falls. Little Flame loved soaring through the misty spray and listening to the roar of the water crashing below. 

That night, curled up in the cave he shared with his mum, Warmth, Little Flame peeked outside at the starry sky. Somewhere out there were places his dad had been, realms beyond their little part of the woods. 

“Mum, do you think I’m broken?” he said sadly.

“No, you’re not broken,” his mum replied. “Your fire will come.”

“What if it doesn’t?” 

“It will. Things come when they are ready. Now tuck in your wings and go to sleep.”

Little Flame rested his head on his feet. He couldn’t wait to breathe fire and fly out of the dragon village. He wanted to see the big waterfall, the high mountains, the forests... He wanted to see it all! For now, the little dragon could only dream.
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Chapter 2: The Journey Begins
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The next morning, Little Flame woke up earlier than usual. He sneaked out from under his mum’s wing, trying not to wake her. Today was the day he was going on an adventure!

Little Flame flapped his wings and took off into the sky. The sun was just peeking over the trees, lighting up the clouds with pink and orange.

As Little Flame flew over the forest, he looked back at his village, getting smaller. He felt nervous, but also excited. “I wonder what I’ll find out here!” he said.

Down below, Little Flame saw a deer silently eating grass in a meadow. He flew lower and followed a line of busy ants marching to their anthill. “Neat!” he said. “I didn’t know this place was here!”

After watching some colourful birds splashing in a pond, Little Flame’s tummy started to grumble. He was getting hungry! He swooped down and snapped up a tasty dragonfly for a snack.

Suddenly, Little Flame heard a loud CRACK! He jumped nervously. “Is someone there?” he called out.

A strange creature emerged from the trees. Little Flame stumbled backwards. He had never seen anything like it! Its body was covered in shiny scales and its face was very wrinkly, with big white eyebrows. But what amazed Little Flame most were its big, colourful wings.

“Don’t be scared, I won’t hurt you,” the creature said in a deep, rumbling voice. “My name is Night Beam.”

“Wow!” said Little Flame. “Are you a dragon, too? I’ve never seen wings like that.”

“I’m a Moon Dragon,” Night Beam explained. “My special wings let me fly higher than any other dragons.”

Little Flame was so excited to meet another dragon out here! He had so many questions for Night Beam. But the old dragon said the forest could be dangerous for a little dragonling alone.

“Why don’t I take you back home for now?” said Night Beam and Little Flame’s wings drooped. “You don’t want to go home?”

“I want to see everything. I want to learn to make flames like my dad, too.”

The old dragon smiled. “I’ll tell you what. If you promise to go home for now, I’ll teach you a special fire trick.”

Little Flame’s ears perked up. “Really?” he asked eagerly.

Night Beam nodded. “I breathe blue fire because I’m a Moon Dragon, but I can show you the trick.”

“Oh yes please,” Little Flame said. He flapped his wings and turned around. 

“Okay then, watch what I do,” said Night Beam. The great Moon Dragon opened his mouth wide, took a deep breath, and...
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Chapter 3: The Moon Dragon
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Little Flame stared as Night Beam blew a big ball of blue fire high over the trees. It sailed through the sky before disappearing.

“Wow!” yelled Little Flame, his eyes wide. “That was so cool! Will I be able to do that soon?”

Night Beam chuckled. “Yes, with lots of practice. But fire breathing can be dangerous if you don’t control it. Now, first, take a big breath.”

Little Flame open his mouth and filled his lungs. 

“Feel it warming up inside you. It can tickle a little, so be careful to keep holding that breath.”

Inside, Little Flame thought of things that were warm. Like being under his mum’s wings and when his dad lit the fires. He felt the air begin to warm up. 

He blew it out. A wisp of smoke was all he saw.

“Try again. Let it get even hotter inside,” Night Beam said.

After many tries, Little Flame held his breath. He waited until the air felt warm. Then he waited until it felt hot. With a wiggle of his tail, he pushed the air out. A small flame warmed his nose.

“I did it!” Little Flame shouted.

“Great job,” said Night Beam. “Now it’s time for you to go home.”

Night Beam flew with Little Flame until they could see the village. When Little Flame turned to thank the dragon, he was gone. 

When he landed outside their cave, his mum wrapped her wings around him in a hug.

“Where have you been?” asked Dad. “You can’t wander off alone!”

“Dad is right,” said Mum, nuzzling Little Flame. “We were so scared!”

Little Flame looked down, feeling bad for making them worry. 

“I’m sorry I left without telling you,” he said. “But wait till I show you what I learned!” Little Flame took a deep breath and blew out a tiny flame, just like Night Beam taught.

“You did it!” cheered his friends, who had gathered around. Little Flame grinned.
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Chapter 4: The Forest of Wonders
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The next morning, back in the Dragon Village, Little Flame kept trying to make his flame bigger. He found it easier to make each time he tried. His parents watched on as he told them about Night Beam and what he had taught him.

“We have Night Beam the Moon Dragon to thank,” Little Flame told his parents. 

“Who is Night Beam?” his mum asked.

“I met him in the woods. He’s the one who taught me and who brought me home.”

Little Flame described Night Beam’s big wings and loud voice that echoed through the trees.

“He sounds like one of the old dragons. The ones my dad used to tell me about,” said Dad. “Maybe he can come visit our village someday.”

“Could I fly just to the big forest? I saw it yesterday but didn’t get to look around. I promise I’ll be good.”

His mum smiled, “Okay, but make sure you come back before dark!”

“I will, I promise!” said Little Flame. 

He flapped his wings and flew toward the forest. When he saw the pond, he dove to chase some bright blue birds.

THUNK - he rubbed his head.

“Oof!” he cried from the hard ground. Little Flame looked around to see what he had hit.

But nothing was there except trees! Little Flame was puzzled. His hands found only air in front of him. 

THUNK - it felt like wood!

“What’s going on?” Little Flame blinked.

Little Flame stepped
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