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Dragon Tales - Holiday Magic with Papa Dragon

Where imagination sparkles and holiday magic soars!

Because even dragons love Christmas!
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​​​​​Holiday Introduction
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Dragon Tales – Holiday Magic with Papa Dragon

Welcome to one of my favorite places—right here beside Papa Dragon, snuggled up with a cozy blanket as he opens his big storybook and invites you into a world of twinkling lights, crackling fireplaces, and the sweetest little dragon friends you’ll ever meet.

In Dragon Tales, every dragon has a story...
and during the holidays, those stories shine a little brighter.
Some may feel familiar, like favorite ornaments brought out each year, but this time they’ve been wrapped in holiday cheer—sparkling snow, jingling bells, and just a dash of peppermint magic.

Papa Dragon insisted on helping, of course.
(He now calls himself the “Keeper of Christmas Spirit,” and after watching him decorate a tree... we let him keep the title.)
In these pages, you’ll discover:

• Buzzby the tiny dragonfly celebrating his very first Christmas
• Sparkle Twinkletoes keeping winter shimmering and bright
• Grammy’s cookies that can cheer up any grumpy dragon
• Ellabella’s winter wonderland fashion show
• Levi and Papa Dragon exploring magical holiday lands
• Glitter-filled crafting chaos
• A shopping trip that nearly turned the mall upside down
• A hot hot holiday fiesta that almost melted the decorations
And just when you think things have calmed down, Papa Dragon retells the legendary night he helped Santa save Christmas.
(He claims he’s not bragging... but he absolutely is.)
Each tale carries a little spark—about kindness, family, sharing, silliness, patience, and discovering that everyone, big or small, has something special to give.

So grab your softest blanket, pour something warm and chocolatey, and maybe keep a cookie or two nearby.
(Papa Dragon insists cookies improve reading comprehension.)
Papa Dragon is ready to turn the pages, and I have a feeling you’ll fall in love with these holiday adventures just as much as we have.

Are you ready?

Let the holiday magic begin...
but first, a brief interruption—oops!—introduction from Papa Dragon himself.
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​​​​​A Holiday Message From Papa Dragon
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Hello there, my new friends!

I’m Papa Dragon—yes, that Papa Dragon—the big green fellow you’ll be reading all about in these pages. Can you see my wings? Pretty impressive, right? They’re great for flying, shading grandkids at the park, and accidentally knocking ornaments off the Christmas tree. (Sorry again, Grammy!)

Now, before we jump into all the holiday fun, there’s something you should know about me...

I didn’t always look like this.

Once upon a time, I was a regular grandpa—two legs, no tail, no wings, and absolutely zero fire-breathing abilities. But then I discovered dragonfruit. Delicious, juicy, irresistible dragonfruit. I ate it every day... and then one day...

POOF!

I woke up with scales, horns, wings, and a sneeze that could toast a marshmallow from across the room. Grammy warned me.

“Don’t eat so much dragonfruit,” she said.
“You’ll turn into a dragon,” she said.
Did I listen?  Nope.

Listening has never really been my specialty. But flying certainly is!  

Now I get to go on magical adventures with the most wonderful grandkids in the world—Gwendolyn, Mareena, Draxton, Levi, and the whole crazy bunch. We bake cookies, decorate trees, save Christmas (more than once!), and occasionally set things on fire by accident. But only tiny fires. Mostly.

This book is a collection of some of my very favorite holiday stories—filled with laughter, glitter, music, snowflakes, surprises, and LOTS of Christmas magic. And did I mention they all feature me?

Oh, I did?

Well, it’s worth repeating.

So snuggle up with a blanket, grab a cup of cocoa (with extra marshmallows, trust me), and get ready to soar into the holiday season with us.

Because even dragons love Christmas...

...and you’re going to love reading every one of these wonderful stories—featuring ME, Papa Dragon!  Now flip the page—our adventure begins!

​​​​​Ellabella and the Pink Dragon  Winter Wonderland Fashion Show
Where pink dragons inspire a little girl to dream big!
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Chapter 1 – A Pink Holiday Dream

"Where imagination paints the snow pink!"

Ellabella snuggled deeper under her cozy peppermint-striped blanket, the soft glow of twinkle lights reflecting off her bedroom window. Outside, snowflakes drifted lazily from the sky, turning her backyard into a sparkling winter wonderland. She sighed happily. “I hope I dream of Dragonland tonight,” she whispered, closing her eyes. “That’s when the BEST ideas happen.”

And just like magic... she did.

One moment, she was tucked in bed. The next, she stood in the middle of Dragonland, surrounded by shimmering pink snow that glittered like crushed gemstones. Fluffy clouds swirled overhead in shades of cotton-candy pink and soft lavender. Icicles shaped like tiny dragon wings sparkled from every tree branch.

Ellabella gasped. “It’s beautiful!” Her breath puffed out in glittering sparkles. Snowflakes drifted down—each one shaped like a tiny pink dragon. She held out her hands and one landed gently on her palm, twinkling before dissolving into a swirl of light. “Oh wow,” she whispered. “Pink snowflakes shaped like dragons? Best dream EVER.”

Suddenly, she heard a joyful roar. “Ellabella!”

Two shimmering dragons swooped from the sky—Gabriella, with her rosy diamond scales and graceful wings, and Maya, whose soft pink and silver swirls sparkled like moonlight. They landed beside her, wings fluttering with excitement.

“We missed you!” Gabriella exclaimed, wrapping her tail around Ellabella in a warm dragon hug.

Maya giggled, snowflakes scattering from her wings. “Look what Dragonland becomes for the holidays! Isn’t it magical?”

Ellabella spun in a circle, her boots kicking up glittery pink snow. “It’s AMAZING! I feel like I’m inside a snow globe!”

Gabriella nudged her gently. “That’s not all.”

The dragons guided her through the sparkling trees until they reached a breathtaking sight: an enormous ice castle runway glowing with pink and white lights. Crystal steps led up to a shimmering platform surrounded by rows of glittering snowflake seats.

Ellabella gasped so loudly she startled a nearby snow-bunny dragon. “A RUNWAY?! For a fashion show?!”

Maya nodded proudly. “We made it just for you!”

Gabriella flicked her tail, and tiny stars burst into the air. “You inspire us, Ellabella. Your ideas create magic here.”

Ellabella’s heart fluttered. “Me? Really?”

“Of course!” Maya said. “Whenever you dream, Dragonland becomes brighter.”

“What will you create next?” Gabriella asked.

Ellabella looked around the pink winter wonderland, imagining swirling capes made of velvet snowflakes, twirling dresses with sparkling dragon wings, fluffy scarves with tiny bells, matching tiaras for every girl, and soft bedding covered in pink dragon prints.

Her eyes widened. “I know! I’m going to design a Pink Dragon Holiday Collection! Clothes AND bedding! Girls everywhere can have their OWN dragon dreams!”

The dragons cheered, flapping their wings excitedly.

Maya twirled in the snow. “We KNEW you’d think of something fabulous!”

Gabriella leaned closer and whispered, “Let your dreams shine for everyone.”

Ellabella hugged her dragon friends tightly. “I will.”

A soft chiming sound filled the air—like tiny bells. The dream began to shimmer.  “Oh no,” Ellabella sighed. “I think I’m waking up.”

Maya booped her nose gently. “Then take the magic with you.”

Gabriella nodded. “Dreams are meant to be shared.”

With a swirl of pink snow, the dragons waved goodbye. “See you soon, Ellabella!” Everything faded into sparkling light.

Ellabella blinked awake, morning sunlight streaming through her window. She sat up suddenly. “I’m going to create the most magical Pink Dragon Holiday Collection EVER!”

She grabbed her sketchbook, pencils flying across the page: pink velvet coats, snowflake skirts, dragon-wing capes, holiday dresses with twirls built in, pink dragon bedding sets. And of course...

“A pink dragon tiara,” she whispered with a grin.

Her imagination soared. Today was going to be magical. Because when Ellabella dreamed with her dragons, her ideas took flight.

Chapter 2 – Holiday Collection Chaos

"Creativity, cocoa, and a whole lot of glitter!"

Ellabella raced downstairs, sketchbook in hand, bursting with excitement. The smell of cinnamon rolls and hot cocoa filled the kitchen, wrapping her in warmth like a fluffy pink scarf.

Her mom smiled as Ellabella slid onto a stool. “You look inspired this morning.”

Ellabella grinned. “I had the BEST dream! Gabriella and Maya showed me a pink winter runway, and now I’m going to make the Pink Dragon Holiday Collection—clothes AND bedding!”

Her mom laughed. “Well, someone woke up ready to dream big.”

“I’m going to need fabric. And thread. And glitter. Lots of glitter,” Ellabella said, wiggling in her seat.

Her mom raised an eyebrow. “Maybe start with breakfast first?”

Ellabella nodded quickly, though she was already planning patterns in her head.

As soon as she finished eating, she hurried to the garage—her official Pink Dragon Design Studio. It wasn’t fancy, but to Ellabella, it was perfect: rolls of pink, white, and lavender fabric stacked like rainbow logs, a glitter station (with a small “Use Carefully” sign her dad added), a sewing machine covered in sparkly dragon stickers, ribbons, buttons, bells, and bows, and a mannequin wearing last season’s dragon cape.

She spread out her sketches. “Okay,” she said confidently. “Let’s make some magic.”

The door suddenly burst open.

“Ellabellaaa!” two voices sang.

Her cousins Athena and Pfeiffer tumbled inside, scarves flying.

“We heard you’re making a holiday collection!” Athena said, twirling.

“And we came to HELP!” Pfeiffer added, already grabbing ribbon.

“Perfect timing!” Ellabella beamed.

Soon the garage buzzed with creative chaos. Athena cut fabric with dramatic flair. “Look! Snowflake sleeves!”

Pfeiffer glued tiny bells to a scarf. “It jingles! Kids will LOVE this!”

Ellabella stitched a soft pink blanket covered in tiny dragon prints. “This bedding is going to be SO cozy!”

Then the door opened again.

“Did someone say fashion?” Mareena and Gwendolyn stepped in, carrying a tub of glitter and a plate of cookies.

“We brought supplies,” Mareena said proudly.

“And snacks,” Gwendolyn added. “Your creativity needs fuel.”

Ellabella squealed. “YES! You guys are the best!”

With holiday music playing and cocoa steaming on the workbench, the girls got to work—right as the real chaos began.

Athena tried to cut fabric and sneezed. “ACHOO!” Her scissors slipped and suddenly the snowflake sleeve looked more like a snowflake noodle.

“Oh no!” Athena cried.

Ellabella glanced over, smiled, and said, “Snowflake noodle sleeves? Actually... that’s adorable!”

They all giggled.

Pfeiffer reached for glitter. “Just a sprinkle.”

The lid wasn’t closed.

WHOOSH!

A glitter explosion filled the air, coating everyone in shimmering pink sparkles.

Mareena blinked. “I look like a disco dragon!”

Gwendolyn struck a pose. “FABULOUS.”

Ellabella shook glitter out of her hair. “Okay, new rule! Glitter stays on the table!”

They all nodded... as glitter continued to fall like magical snow.

Meanwhile, Mareena was in charge of buttons. She held up a handful. “Pink or gold?”

“Both!” Ellabella declared.

“I LOVE your style,” Mareena said, clapping.

Everything was going smoothly until—rrrriiiiiip.

Gwendolyn gasped, holding a torn piece of fabric. “I tried to make a cape swish dramatically... and it swished too hard.”

Ellabella examined the rip thoughtfully. “What if we add a ruffle?” Her eyes sparkled. “Yes! A pink ruffle makes EVERYTHING better!”

The girls cheered.

Hours passed in a blur of stitching, gluing, cutting, giggling, and jingling. By the time the sun began to set, three holiday dresses sparkled on hangers, two velvet capes shimmered with snowflake trim, four scarves jingled with tiny bells, and one pink dragon bedding set looked cozy enough for dreaming.

And the studio? Glitter covered the floor. Buttons rolled everywhere. Fabric scraps hung from the chandelier. Someone’s cookie was glued to a ribbon. Nobody knew how.

Ellabella wiped sweat from her forehead, grinning. “This,” she declared proudly, “is what creativity looks like.”

Her friends and cousins nodded, glowing with accomplishment.

As they packed up, Athena asked, “So... when is the fashion show?”

Ellabella’s eyes widened. “Oh! The Winter Wonderland Fashion Show will be TOMORROW!”

The girls gasped. “We need decorations!” Pfeiffer exclaimed.

“And lights!” Mareena said.

“And seating!” Gwendolyn added.

Ellabella clapped her hands. “Tomorrow, we turn the backyard into a PINK WINTER WONDERLAND!”

Her heart fluttered with excitement. Because when Ellabella dreamed big, her dreams always found a way to shine.


Chapter 3 – Transforming the Backyard

"From backyard to winter wonderland!"

The next morning, Ellabella stood at the back door, hands pressed against the glass, eyes sparkling. Her backyard—normally just grass and a swing set—was covered in fresh, fluffy snow that glistened in the sunlight.

“It already looks like a winter wonderland!” she gasped.

Athena, Pfeiffer, Mareena, and Gwendolyn rushed to her side, bundled in puffy coats and fuzzy hats.

“Let’s get started! We have a fashion show to build!” Pfeiffer said, bouncing on her toes.

The girls dashed outside, dragging boxes filled with decorations. They opened them dramatically: pink and white twinkle lights, sparkling ribbons, glittery snowflakes, fake icicles, tiny bells, and pink ornaments shaped like dragons.

Athena held up a glittery garland. “This is going to be EPIC.”

They began decorating with enthusiasm—and just a little chaos.

Athena climbed a ladder to hang lights while Pfeiffer handed her decorations. Mareena spread pink fabric across the snow to form a runway. Gwendolyn arranged chairs in neat rows. Ellabella stood in the center, directing like a true fashion-show coordinator.

“Lights along the fence! Snowflakes in the trees! Bells on the chairs! And make sure everything SPARKLES!”

That’s when the first mishap struck.

Athena tried to wrap lights around a tree, but her scarf got caught. She spun around... and the scarf wrapped tighter.

“I’m stuck! I’m being decorated!”

Pfeiffer laughed so hard she dropped a box of ornaments. They rolled across the snow like tiny pink marbles.

“You look adorable, Athena,” Ellabella giggled, “but we need the tree decorated—not you!”

They untangled her, still laughing.

Meanwhile, Mareena was smoothing out the pink runway fabric when a gust of wind lifted it like a giant flag. “AHH! Runaway runway!” The girls chased it across the yard, slipping and sliding on the snow until Gwendolyn tackled it, landing in a pile of giggles.

“Excellent save! Very dramatic!” Ellabella said, clapping.

Next, Pfeiffer attached bells to the chairs. She stepped back proudly. “Listen to this!” She tapped a chair—JINGLE! Then another—JINGLE! JINGLE! Suddenly, every bell joined in as the wind blew through the yard, creating a magical tinkling sound like miniature dragon giggles.

“It sounds like Dragonland,” Ellabella whispered. Her heart fluttered. Maybe her dream magic WAS following her into the real world.

With renewed excitement, they kept working. Athena hung snowflakes from tree branches. Pfeiffer sprinkled glittery fake snow along the walkway. Mareena set up the hot cocoa table—complete with marshmallows and candy canes. Gwendolyn arranged pink lanterns that glowed softly even in daylight.

Ellabella stepped back, imagining the scene tonight: twinkling lights, a sparkling runway, cozy cocoa, cheering friends and family, and pink winter magic. Her dream was becoming real.

Then came the snow machine.

Gwendolyn plugged it in. Athena flipped the switch. Nothing happened.

Pfeiffer tapped it.

Suddenly—FWOOOOSH!

A huge burst of snow blasted straight into the air and rained down on all of them. The girls screamed and laughed as they were covered in fluffy white snow.

“Okay... that was dramatic,” Ellabella said, shaking out her hat.

Pfeiffer grinned. “Snow machine works!”

At last, everything was in place: the pink runway sparkling in the snow, twinkle lights glowing along the fence, chairs lined up with jingling bells





Chapter 4 – The Winter Wonderland Fashion Show


























Chapter 5 – Holiday Magic Comes True

































Epilogue
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