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This is for the fearless dreamers and adventurers who refuse to be hindered by their size or circumstances and fearlessly take that first step into the unknown.









  
  Introduction
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Inside this book are chapters detailing Sumi and Mei's adventure and a list of activities to do with family and friends at the end.  
There are further activity pages in the print version of this book, including coloring, mazes, word searches, and secret message scrambles. 
We hope you enjoy the experience of reading this book and playing through the activities together. 
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  Foreword


This is the first in a series of dragon-centric children's stories. Each tale unfolds in a unique location around the world, and each story reflects that region in its story and characters. Each story was crafted with a specific goal: to help the reader/listener wrestle through the sometimes difficult or confusing elements of growing up. Refer to the map below for guidance on this story's location: 
[image: image-placeholder]
Adventure Over Thunder Mountain follows the journey of two young girls who are struggling with the separation from their parents because of their mother's serious illness. They embark on a daring adventure, braving the mysterious Thunder Mountain to reunite with their parents on the other side. 
The story highlights the importance of stepping out of one's comfort zone, being open to new cultures and people, and extending hospitality and kindness. It also emphasizes the value of sharing and caring. 
We hope you enjoy reading about Sumi and Mei's inspiring journey!
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  The Ordinary Village
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Adventure is Inevitable


In a vine-covered stone house by a rather large river lived two girls named Sumi and Mei. Their home was situated at the edge of a village, where the blue largish river curved right through the middle. Though each village home was at its base made of stone, creeping vines, colorful mosaics, and front-yard flower gardens differentiated each house from its neighbor.  
Sumi and Mei lived with their parents, Baba and Mama. Their grandparents, Ah-gong and Ah-ma, were on the other side of the village, and their aunties and uncles, Ah-yis and Shu-shus, lived further down the main village street. Their oval-shaped village was centered in a fertile valley. Lattice-work rice fields and maze-like taro farms sprawled out from one side of the village. 
The narrow earthen paths zig-zagging here and there were a favorite race track for the children between the busy harvests. Here, they would gallop on bare feet, their toes digging into the dirt as they zoomed faster and faster.
Opposite the farmland were billowing grass-covered hills crowned with giant banyan trees whose limbs were draped with column roots. Imagining themselves monkeys or masters of the jungle, the children enjoyed swinging from these twisting roots. They would take turns launching themselves over the cusp of a hill on a strong root, pretending to fly like the white egrets watching over their farms, only to tuck their arms and legs in close to roll safely down the hill once they landed. 
Sometimes, they braided the hanging roots (complete with red bows for special festival days), dreaming up stories of tree dances where the trees could toss back their braided roots as they danced on the tips of their knotted toes and sang their leafy songs. 
These rolling hills were also a favorite spot for Sumi and Mei to roll down with their cousins and friends. Sometimes, they would take the sides of old boxes and use the flattened surface to sled down the hill, their hoots and screams of laughter echoing into the village. During summer months, the children found rest between sled sessions in the massive trees, whose branches were surely strong enough to hold a baby elephant (if they could climb, of course). 
In the afternoon heat, listening to the cicadas’ song, they would nap. And if the sledding or the trees lost their interest, the children would then turn their attention to the streams.
Before reaching the wide river running through the village, a labyrinth of streams meandered across the valley, forming a web-like pattern. These streams were the perfect place for the children to swim on hot days. They could catch small rainbow-colored fish or search the shoreline shadows for napping crawfish. Sometimes, they would float on their backs in the widened shallow areas, picking out clouds overhead and determining which animal they most resembled.
These undulating hills and gurgling streams originated from across the wide valley. Sitting like a mysterious sentinel, the craggy mass of a massive mountain towered at the valley’s entrance. A bamboo forest surrounded the foot of this mountain, transforming into a misty jungle and then a dense wall of evergreen trees and shrubs as the green growth neared the stony top. 
The villagers called it Thunder Mountain, for, nearly every afternoon, the rumbling sounds of thunder echoed from it all the way across the valley. 
The moody weather on Thunder Mountain deterred anyone from climbing it (at least, for as long as Sumi and Mei could remember). And when one can’t go over a mountain, they endeavor to go through or around. This led to the construction of a train rail at its base, with plans for a tunnel set aside for a far future date. 
On clear days, Sumi and Mei could spot wisps of smoke from the train as it chugged around the mountain’s base. Though they dreamed of one day taking the train to the distant towns and cities on the other side of Thunder Mountain, until now, the train went unexplored. But they were satisfied with their village’s offerings for fun. 
Sumi and Mei cherished their humble but contented life with their family. Every family member was equally responsible for keeping the house clean, preparing food, and supporting the village community. Though as energetic as any child their age, Sumi and Mei realized the value of finishing chores to maximize adventure time and were, therefore, diligent in their work. 
Their routine remained unchanged even in the presence of visiting family members, who often brought exotic snacks, mysterious stories, and the whispering promise of adventure. Sumi and Mei had learned that the snacks would be tastier and the stories more enjoyable if they finished their work first.
Laughter and fun could be had throughout the day and while doing any task, such as cooking, cleaning, or even eating. Many pleasant hours were spent as stories were made and shared around their table, and the days ahead of them appeared as peaceful and fulfilling as those that lay behind. 
But with such a mountain always visible, rumbling forth its mysteries, Sumi and Mei were fated to embark on an extraordinary adventure.
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  The Call to Adventure

[image: image-placeholder]
Refusal and Acceptance


As is often the case, the call to adventure for Sumi and Mei manifested in an unsettling challenge. While Sumi and Mei enjoyed the days they spent with family and friends, ever eager to explore and learn, they did not realize that all was not well at home. Where the girls felt the strength of the trees in their limbs, the passion of the river in their hearts, and the energy of the wind in their souls, their Mama did not.  
Their Ah-mas and Ah-gongs did all they could to help Mama, offering insight from older days. Even their Ah-yis and Shu-shus came by to see how they could help Mama, often helping out at the house so their Baba could rest after spending so much time taking care of Mama. But over time, it became clear that no one in the village knew how to help Mama regain her strength, her passion, or her energy.
One day, Baba came to Sumi and Mei and said, “Your Mama is very sick, and I need to take her to a special hospital on the other side of the mountain. I don’t know how long we’ll be gone, so you two must stay with your Ah-yi’s until Mama gets well and we can return.” 
Sumi and Mei were sad they couldn’t go with their Baba but hugged and kissed their parents goodbye without complaint.
So Baba took Mama to the train that chugged its way around the mountain and traveled to the larger town on the other side, leaving the girls with their aunties. At first, Sumi and Mei delighted in the unusual days, free from routine parental scrutiny. Oh, the thrilling new escapades that ensued! 
As the days unfolded, they would switch from one house to another, their Ah-yis each offering different adventures. Their Shu-shus frequently joined them in climbing the banyan trees or catching crawfish in the stream. And, sometimes, their Ah-yis would let them eat ice cream after dinner or play outside with their cousins and friends well past sunset. 
But the longer Baba and Mama were gone, the more Sumi and Mei felt a sense of emptiness. Unbeknownst to their Ah-yis and Shu-shus, the girls sometimes visited their family home. It was strange to walk through the house; the rooms silent, the house lifeless. Though the family who looked after them now were kind and caring, they weren’t Mama or Baba, and the little girls longed for their parents.
Not long after evening dinner, Sumi and Mei sat on their beds. This Ah-Yi and Shu-shu did not have any children yet, so the girls had the room all to themselves. They loved the other Ah-yis and Shu-shus, and their cousins too, but they got more cake and ice cream at this house. Though the cake after dinner had been sweet and the hugs from their Ah-yi and Shu-shu warm, the girls lost their smiles soon after closing the door to their bedroom. 
Lost
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