
















Yeh loved dragons. There were
carved toy dragons everywhere
in his beautiful house. His bowls, plates,
tables and chairs were painted
with colourful dragons.


But Yeh had never met a real dragon.
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Every day, after breakfast, Yeh put on
his dragon robe, and painted dragons.


He painted them flying high into the sky,
puffing out clouds of smoke, and diving deep
into the ocean.
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As he painted, Yeh sighed.


“I would so like to meet a real dragon.”
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In a land far away, the Dragon King heard
about Yeh’s love of dragons and decided
to visit him. He flew for many miles
over mountains and oceans,
until he landed outside
Yeh’s house.
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The Dragon King peeked in the window.


Yeh was painting a gold dragon. It looked
just like the Dragon King!





