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Dreyfus the
baby dragon couldn’t sleep. He lay awake thinking of everyone who
had made fun of him that day.

 



[image: tmp_f69dffd454cfefdf927bff0f81940982_tbwhTy_html_5e63f063.jpg]

 


The other
animals were mean to him, usually when his best friend, Leon the
Lion wasn’t present.

They feared
Leon. His roar was loud and scary. Leon would pounce and pin to the
ground anyone he caught being horrible to Dreyfus.
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Dawn broke.
Leon was up early enjoying the coolness of the morning before the
midday heat set in. He saw Dreyfus from afar and ran to him. “You
look tired, my friend,” he said. “If I find out that those hyenas,
jackals and wolves have been making fun of you again, I’ll-”

“Please don’t
do anything, Leon,” interrupted Dreyfus. Dreyfus liked his best
friend’s protectiveness but worried he might make the situation
worse.
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Two wood mice
that had been listening appeared from their burrowed home. “Sorry
to hear of your problem, Dreyfus,” they said.

“Thank you,” he
replied, sadly.

 



[image: tmp_f69dffd454cfefdf927bff0f81940982_tbwhTy_html_161b648e.jpg]

 


“What do they
make fun of you for?” asked the wood mice.

“Well, I’m
supposed to be a scary dragon, but I can’t breathe fire. Oh, and
I’m not scary either.”
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“It’s just as
well. Imagine if you were to start a forest fire; the devastation
it would bring to us all.”

“I didn’t think
of it like that. I’d hate to accidentally start a forest fire.”

“We like that
you’re a friendly, non-fire breathing dragon.”
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Comforted by
the kind words of the wood mice, Dreyfus and Leon set off to
play.

As they
approached their usual play area, two hyenas were looking at them,
giggling.

“Hey, look at
Dreyfus; the non-scary, non-fire breathing dragon,” said one
hyena.

“Ooh, I’m so
not scared,” said the other.
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