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There is nothing as magical as a child’s imagination and a story.


Inspired by and for Leah Hollie




CHAPTER 1


The Dragon
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Some countries are thousands of years old and have stories and legends stretching back to the very beginning of time itself and from the earliest memories of that time when magic was still strong, and the world was still full of mythical creatures and amazing wonders, but the most magical and special among these creatures were the dragons!


This is a story from those long-ago times and is about a little girl who becomes friends with a wise old dragon and tells of the wonderful times they shared together and how they learnt so much from each other.


I’m sure you know that dragons are very big and can fly and breathe fire, but did you know that they can talk? Dragons live for hundreds of years and become very wise and clever, and so they learnt to talk to people, and because of their wisdom and knowledge, dragons came to be thought of with great respect by the people.


Many of the kings and queens of the land would seek the friendship of the dragons, so the dragons soon became royal creatures and still appear on royal banners and flags even today!


QUESTION: What would your favourite dragon look like? Can you draw a picture?


Our story is about a dragon, the very last of his kind, he was called Ahhrwyn, and he was a very wise and old dragon who lived high in the mountains where the air was cold and clear, and the mountain tops were always covered in deep white snow. Because he chose to live high above the world in the cold mountains among the white clouds, the people called him the Snow Dragon.




CHAPTER 2


The Little Girl
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The little girl in our story lived deep in the mountains in a beautiful village that sat in a green valley surrounded by big green pine woods and with a clear sparkling river running through it.
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She was called Bhea. She was nine years old with shoulder-length golden hair, bright blue eyes, rosy-red cheeks and a little button nose. She had no brothers or sisters, so her mother and father spent lots of time with her as they played and worked together; they were a very happy family. Bhea especially loved baking with her mother, and they spent hours making bread and cakes and delicious pies. Her mother was a very good baker and worked hard teaching Bhea her skills.


There was no school, so the children were taught things by their parents or by the older folk who passed their knowledge onto the younger people by showing them skills and by storytelling.


Storytelling was very important to the people of the village as they had no books, and it helped them remember their past, the best way to do things and how they came to be the people they were.


On the days when the weather was good, Bhea and her mother would sit outside on chairs or on blankets with the other women of the village as they prepared food or mended clothes or just gossiped. Bhea particularly loved listening to the stories the older women told of long ago, her favourite stories were of princesses, and Bhea often dreamed of being a princess herself, looking wonderful and not having to do what she was told by everyone! The more she thought about these stories, the more she wanted to be a real princess!


QUESTION: What is your favourite princess story?


One day she asked her mother how she could become a princess. Her mother thought carefully and said, “Bhea, you have to be very, very special to be a princess and you have to belong to a royal family, but you know that to us you are a princess and always will be,” and she gave Bhea a special kiss and cuddle.


But Bhea was still not content, and she decided she would do anything to become a princess! She thought about this really hard every day until she wished for nothing more than to be a princess, just like the girls in the stories that she loved so much.


Then one day as the women sat together working, she heard the older women complain that when they were young everyone was a lot more helpful to each other, and even the dragon would help them!


Bhea sat bolt upright! “The dragon? What dragon?” she asked excitedly.


The old woman smiled at her and said, “Why the dragon in the mountain of course! Do you not know of it?”


Bhea shook her head open-mouthed at this knowledge. “No, I’ve never heard of it! Please tell me more?”


The old woman smiled, she was pleased to have someone to tell the tale of the dragon to. “Well,” she began, “if you follow the mountain path through the woods, over the big grass meadow, across the stream and keep along the path where it becomes rocky and keep climbing, you will come to a big dark cave, and that is where the dragon lives!” And here she turned to the other women who were listening and laughed loudly. “At least that was where he was supposed to live, but nobody has seen him for 100 years or more, so now it is probably just a skeleton.”
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Bhea had been listening intently and now she asked anxiously, “But what did the dragon do?”


The old woman smiled down at her from her big chair and said, “The legend is that if you are brave enough to go into the dragon’s cave and offer him a gift, he may, just may, help you. But you have to show respect to him and curtsy to him because he is a royal creature and expects politeness from you!” The old woman then laughed aloud, happy her story had captured Bhea’s imagination.


“What was he called?” Bhea asked.


The old woman replied, “His name was Ahhrwyn and he was a Snow Dragon.”


Bhea’s mind was in a whirl! Perhaps the dragon could help her become a princess? She had to find out; she just had to!




CHAPTER 3


The Cave
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Like a lot of little girls, when Bhea got an idea in her head, absolutely nothing would make it leave, and the more Bhea thought about asking the dragon for help, the more determined she became to do just that even though the thought of meeting a dragon frightened her.


The old woman had said the dragons were royal creatures and that they should be shown respect, so Bhea asked her mother to teach her how to curtsy. When her mother asked why, Bhea replied honestly. “In case I should meet a dragon so I can say ‘Hello’ respectfully.” Her mother smiled and patiently showed her the best curtsy possible. Afterwards, Bhea secretly practised curtsying until she felt she had got it just right!


The old woman had also said that to ask the dragon for help, you should offer them a gift and Bhea puzzled over this for a while trying to decide what to take, but then she remembered that she was an excellent baker, so she would bake cupcakes as a gift!


QUESTION: Do you bake cupcakes or do you prefer something else?


ANSWER:  A: Cupcakes.


B: Brownies.


C: Flapjack.


D: Anything that has chocolate in it.


It was early summer, and one morning she woke to a bright fine day and decided that today she would seek out the dragon! She put her prettiest and best dress on, wrapped some cupcakes in a napkin, placed them in her basket and then put on her coat. Her mother was working outside, so Bhea went to her and said, “I’m going up the mountain path to find the dragon. I will be home a long time before it gets dark,” and she gave her mother a hug. Her mother smiled, thinking Bhea was just going to play on the hillside, and told her to be careful and be sure to come home soon.
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