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I Want to Go to China
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“I want to go to China,” Tufur announced one morning. The smallest of the chameleons had found a broom tree to live in, and she still had the hyrax and an elephant as friends. 

The hyrax’s ears perked. “China? I think that’s really far from here. What’s got you interested?” 

“Remember the people on the safari from China who sat right under our tree? They told a lot of interesting things about China, like their New Year celebration. They also said, ‘African animals are pretty big, but nothing compared to our dragons.’ I’d think I’d like to find a dragon friend.”

“Don’t tell the elephant that. He’ll be offended.”

“I don’t plan to tell him. But hearing about dragons got me curious. I think I’m ready to have an adventure like Little Lion and Gurr did. I’m been thinking I should be called Little Dragon too. That should help me find a friend in China. Remember, Little Lion was courageous and went on adventures all the time. I’m thinking of doing the same.” 

“Little Lion has gone on to Flower World. Gurr hasn’t come back from his adventure yet. Who knows what happened to him or what will happen to you?”

“I’m not waiting any longer. I have to live my own life.”

“And you want to be called Little Dragon? You’re pretty small to be one.”

“No matter. I’m set on going.” 

“How will you ever get to China, Little Dragon?”

“I know it’s far away. I’ll come up with a plan.”

“Why not just go up river a ways? There’s new territory we could explore. It will be easier to get back.”

“It’s 

not China. That would be something. How many do you know who have gone to China and come back to tell you about it? Even the eagles haven’t been that far away.” 

“There’s a reason for that,” the hyrax replied. “It’s too far away. If you get there somehow, it will be too far away to ever come back. I would never see you again.”

“You mean you won’t go with me?”

“I’m all about having adventures, but Africa is a big enough place for me.” 

“Little Tusker, let me ask you this. How do you know China is too far away? Maybe it’s closer than you think.”
“They said it took a whole day to fly from there.”
“People can’t fly.”

“You’ve seen those shiny silver birds that don’t beat their wings? People are inside.”

“You know a lot,” complimented the chameleon. “How does that metal bird work with people inside?” 

“I don’t know,” admitted the hyrax. “I’m not sure I’d  trust  a metal bird, though.”

“You have a point. How does it stay up in the sky without beating its wings?”

“Maybe it’s by magic,” guessed the hyrax. 

“Magic? What’s that?”

“It’s when you are able to do something you’re normally aren’t able to do. Like walking on water.”

“I’ve heard a lizard can do that,” corrected the chameleon.

“Yeah, there are always exceptions. Magic lets you do things routinely you couldn’t do otherwise.”

“How do you get hold of magic?” asked Little Dragon. “Maybe I can use some of that to get to China.”

“I don’t know where you can find it. Maybe I can help you think of a way.” 

She thought for a long while, while the chameleon waited, whistling occasionally. 

The hyrax finally said,  “It’s not by magic. You’ll have to go the way the safari people did. And to survive, you’ll have to be clever.”

“Clever, I am,” the chameleon answered. “How?”

“You become a stowaway.”

“What’s a stowaway?”

“It’s where you stow yourself away inside whatever people are traveling in.” 

“That’s it! I’ll  become a stowaway on a metal bird going to China.”

“Should be no problem, once you find the one with Chinese people on it,” Little Tusker added. “You know what they look like.”

“How do we find this plane?” asked Little Dragon. “The ones we’ve seen are far up.”

“Yes, we’ve seen them in the sky. They have to land somewhere to rest. They must get tired like ordinary birds. These machines have safari people on them. You just have to find one of those places with a plane that’s going to China, and stowaway.”

“That’s a great plan!” exclaimed the chameleon. “I’m glad to have a friend like you, able to solve problems!”

“Look, I’m not going all the way with you. Just to the place where the Safari people stop.”

“Got it,” said Little Dragon. “When do we leave?”

“Why not tomorrow?”

“Good, tomorrow it is. Do we tell the elephant?”

“It would be courteous, but don’t tell him everything. We don’t want to get him worried. Say you’re going to visit a friend and will be spending some time away. Don’t tell him you’re looking for a dragon friend in China.”

“That sounds good. Things are going to go perfectly!”
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Safari Ride





The chameleon got a ride atop the hyrax, and they went downriver. Long Nose was there, lying down, leisurely wafting his ears. “Looks like you’re going on a serious journey,” inquired the elephant as they neared.

“No fooling you,” said Little Tusker. “How did you know?”

“I can see Tufur’s got that adventure gleam in her eyes. Her colors are a little off, too, for just going downriver. She reminds me of Little Lion before he would leave.”

“I am a Little Dragon now,” asserted the chameleon. “And I’m going on an adventure to China. You’re not going to try to stop me, are you?”

“Oh no, I wouldn’t dream of doing that,” answered Long Nose. “I’ve lived long enough to try to let others live their dreams. I’ll even help them if I can. As for China, you’re really planning to go there?” 

“Yes, that’s where dragons are. And I’m Little Dragon now.”

“Hmm, I see...” said Long Nose. “China is a long way from here, even if you’re riding atop a hyrax.”

“She’s not taking me all the way. I’m going to catch a ride with a metal bird in the sky.”

“Is that so?” Long Nose curled his trunk up into a question mark.

“I’m going to be a stowaway, but I’ll  have to take a safari ride first.”

“And how are you going to catch a safari ride?”

“Hyrax is taking me, right?... We’ll find one.”

“I think  I can  help,” offered Long Nose. “I know a place where safaris go to watch elephants.”

Soon, Little Tusker and  Little Dragon were atop the elephant. Long Nose knew the whereabouts of other elephants where tourists might watch.

“What’s your plan?” asked Long Nose. “You’ll eventually need help from Chinese people.”

“Chinese people like dragons. I’ll say I’m one.”

“Hmm... what if they don’t believe you? You look some dragonish, but if they look closely, they’ll figure it out. Plus, you’re nowhere near dragon size.”

“I can be a baby dragon, can’t I?”

“That might work for a while...  when you don’t grow larger, they’ll figure it out.”

“It’s just a plan to get started. I find a friend first,” Little Dragon replied.

Upriver the three came upon pools, where elephants were splashing, throwing mud on themselves, and cleaning themselves.

“A safari should be coming by soon,” informed Long Nose. “I have an idea how to make this work.”

It was a long morning waiting. In the early afternoon, a safari truck filled with foreigners holding cameras came by.

“It’s good luck, although we’ll have to wait some,” said Long Nose. “The safari is filled with people. Let’s take a closer look. Elephant came sideways to the pool. You’re in luck again. My eyesight’s  not great, but I overheard Chinese people talking. Hang on
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