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Chapter one

Once upon a time, in a Farawag Countrg between two blue rivers, lived a

golclen dragon called Marko. He liked Pcople and was eager to help them. But
everyone was terriblg afraid of him. During the clag he slePt in the bowels of
the earth below the old town and waited for nightga”. At night he went into
town, walked and collected valuables and coins that clumsg People had lost.
He was modest and did not need money. His old Punctured Pot became too
small for all the treasure he had collected. He dreamt about whom he could
help, whom to give money? Thrhctg Marko needed advice and help. He
remembered his friend Laclg Dragon in Portugal and sent her a letter...

\
Dear faura,
gmwh@/mymmmmék&m'ﬁw 07
the street. T dont need. them. Therefore I dont know what I
W?W?MWMMWWWWP
couﬂwuimwme&uye%@ée%mﬂmﬂy/waé/e/m
Your- good friend.

Marteo

Y N \ /. . -

Marko waited one clag..., two dags..., a weel(..., a month..., he started to feel a
little bit sad and angry with Laura. Until the Ladg Dragon ﬁna”g answered:
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Jear Marko
I'm afraid that | cant solve your problem. The famous fairy

cannot use her magic to wmultiply valuables, it’s a kind of fairies’s

ule, she would lose her powers if she did so. Anyhow it's an
important decision that you should make. But | can give you an
idea. Far away, there exist a wise Master Pragon who could help
ou because he knows an important secret about dragons. For
sure that secret is decisive if you want to find a solution. ‘
e lives in the mountains of Tanzania.
rood luck, my friend.

Hugs, Laura

Marko was so
excited!!! He could
start his tril:) tomorrow,

but ﬁrst, he should
Pack!

Next moming, Marko
woke up very earlg to
start his triP. He flew

8ﬂC1 ]qCW {:Ol" clags over

cities, seas, deserts,

mountains and rivers.
Exhausted as he was, ﬁna”g arrived in Tanzania. But..., there were hundreds
of mountains there! Oh no! He'll never find it! He was about to gjve up, until...
“one second!” he thought “that smell.... sausages!!l” He flew for an hour
Fo”owing that delicious smell and ended in the highest mountain of the area,

Mount Kilimarjaro.
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“Wait!” he told himself
“What's that smell? 1t
comes from that door in
the mountain, it must be
a hidden cave! But,
Laura didn’t say
angthing about a cave,
anyway, let’s goV”

He knocked the door
with his big nails and

someone inside the cave

asked: - “Who'’s there?”

- I'm Marko, the golclen dragon. Are you the wise Master Dragon I'm looking
for? Pleasc, | need
your I’ICIP, it’s very
imPortant.

-1 will open the door
onlg if you guess the
name of my hamster
Barry. His name is the

clue to cross the door.

Marko felt so sad: "~ it’s
imPossible, Pil never
guess the name of that
stupicl hamster!". He

stoPPed for a second trying to think. Suddenlg, he heard somc’ching inside his

bag: "Marko, it’s me, Gilberta, the name of his hamster is Barry!!l”.

- “Barryl!?’, said Marko, and the door started to open s|ow|3. - “Yoo~-Hoo!!!
This Gilberta has alwags been sooo intuitive!!”
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Marko walked into
the cave. The inside
was full of bones)
dark and creepy.
Marko felt scarecl, ~
“Master Dragon must
be a horrible clragonl
Pll have nightmaresl!l”
He thought. But the
Master Dragon didr’t
look so horrible. He
was a very big dragon

with bright Purple

scales. He was wearing big black glasses which made him look even wiser.
- *What do you want Marko?” asked the Master Dragon

Marko cxplaine& to the Master Dragon that he would like to multip|9 his
valuables to help poor people.

" People? Humans? Yuck!!” said Master Dragon with a look of clisgust. He
said lots of things about humans and their &isgusting habits. Once he
ﬁnishecl) ﬁ'na”9 said: “- Ok, ok, Pl helP you. Here you are, this is a map, it will
show you the way to find a special gem. This gem has the power to transform
you into a real Golden Dragon, that means that evergthingyou touch, it would
turn into golcl. That way, you will be able to help poor People.”

Marko didn’t trust Master Dragon very much but he was also excited so he

said ‘thanks’, took the map and flew away.

Marko followed the map’s instructions and he arrived to a strange Pink lake.
He saw his reflection in the Pin|< water. He looked Prettier than ever, his scales

sparklecl and his eyes were of a beautiful violet.
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~ “f you want to look so hanclsome,just get into the water!” Said a strange

voice.

Marko thought that if he looked Prettier, magbc humans wouldn’t be scared
of him, and he could help and not Frighten them. So he got into the water.
But... suddenlg the water became green and dirtg, it was impossible to swim
and he started to sink.

~ “Your arrogance brought
you here and you will stag
forever, forever!ll” said

again the voice.

Marko was so scared but he
remembered something and

I"IC screamecl:

~ “I like the way | am, | don’t

want to clﬁange, Pm alreadg

handsome!!!” And after saying that, he got unconscious.

When he woke up, he was lging on grass, next to the lake, but it was not Pink

anymore. Agounggirl and an old man were stancling next to him.

~ “Who are you? Are you a clragon?” asked the girl

- “No, I’'ma butter‘ﬂgl What do you think? Of course I'm a dragon!” answered
Marko angrilg.

~ “L ook granclpalll He can talk!ll”

~ “Yes he can, I'm glacl he is safe and he looks a good person, | mean... a
good dragon” said the old man smiling. “We were ﬁshing when suddenlg you
came out of the lake. Tell us little clragon, what are you cloing here? Do you
need our help?”

It will continue. ..
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Chapter two

“lam |oo‘<ing fora gem, which can multiplg my wealth.” said Marco.
“You dragons, all you can talk about is golcl.” rePlie& the girl.

“Dut I want to help YOUP Marco objectecl.

“How can you help us?” asked the old Man.

“When | get enough wealth, I will gve it to you, humans.” claimed Marco.

“Wc”, we will trust you then. Mg great—-grand]cather used to tell me old lcgcnds
and I liked to listen. In one of them, there was a clragon who owned a Precious
gem with that power. He even tried to help People, but his goocl intentions
went hand-in-hand with bad luck and disasters. S0 People chased him away.
The clragon was angry and clisaPPointecl. S0 he flew away, to live bitterlg
alone. Nobodg saw him ever again. Itis said that he has dcs[:)isccl Pcople ever

since.”
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Marco thought for a moment and then he remembered the Master Dragon’s
words. He recalled his story about humans and their clisgusting habits and
their dark nature.

“It must be him.” he thought and went back to him.

Marco flew to Master Dragon and almost cles‘crogecl his door. Master Dragon
oPened the cloor, because he was cxPecting him.

“You gave me the blind mapl!l I know you have the gem and you’re hiding it 17
Master dragon thought to himself: well we”, so he did not drown after all.

lLet’s see what he does when he ﬁnds out that People are corruPt and

heartless.

“Marco, let me tell you something‘
Long time before, | was a young
clragon with my naive notion that
all People were good. | grew up in
the mountains as a babg. When
my father died, 1 sat in a cave for
clags. | got rea“9 borec{, so | went
out to explorc. | reached a small
vi”age and, as a naive young
clragon, | offered to help the
vi”agers. Pcol:)lc are so |azg, o)
thcg accepted m Yy offer
immediatelg. I got my first
assignment from an owner of a
mill. He needed more water in the

millrun. | saw that his millrun was

not getting cnough water From a

stream, beside which a river flows.
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Sol change& the direction of the river into the millrun. But there was too much
water and it rolled out and flooded the mill. The miller was tcrriblg mad at me. |
felt so guiltu at that time! At about that moment, Jack found me. He was my
onlg friend. He gave me confidence and | began to help with Pleasure.
UnFortunatelg, I acciclenta”g made evcrgthing worse. Jack had alwags stood
139 my side and 1 believed him so much that | gave him one of my scales. You
know, Marco, how scales are imPortant to us. Theg are like our armour, we are
invincible with them. The human creature that gets such a scale has an

incrediblg long life. And who wouldnt want to live forever?

Those dags I didn’t know how stingu and treacherous PCOPIC can be. Local

councillor was Iooking for an oPPortunitg to get me.

One winter da9 | carried fire wood, to heel the human worms from Freezing to
death. 1 had no way to chop the tree so | Pu”ed it out of the soil.

Urncor’cunatelg, it was too heavy so | couldn’t ﬂg and I had to go on foot. Mg
foot slipped and | fell down and slid. As the tree was Hging through the air it
hit a watchtower, which fell on a few surrounding houses. That was the last

straw.




T]ﬁeg drove me out of town and when | lfnct, Jack didr’t even show up, he
didn’t come to say gooclbge and he didr’t even call my name. Hejust wanted
that Precious scale. I was furious and wanted to go back for my scale. That’s
when theg started shooting arrows at me. One of these Pieces of wood found
its target in my eye. That's whg | wear these horrible glasses. | went to this

cave, and 've lived here ever since.

Master Dragon opcncd a drawer and took out a beautiful red gem. The gem
looked like a clragon with big horns, wings, glasses and a beard. “It looks very
weircl,” commented Marco. Then he understood. The gem looked exactlg like
Master Dragon.

“This gem looks like you,” Marco said.
“Yes, it does” Master Dragon replied. “This gem transform into who owns the

gem. But, are you still sure you want ]‘ICIP People?”

Master Dragon stretched out his open hand holcling the gem to Marco ...
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Chapter three

... and Marko grabbecl the gem.

Leaving the cave, Marko thought that he couldn’t do this on his own and
realised that he’s goingto need help from his friend Laura, he quicklg flew

home and wrote a letter to Laura.

—

s,
thes messiore alone. 57%@5un%5péou@eeaéyoaUtAky&c577
aﬂaéysznmxégf;uuaa&»@Zaaan%u%rAk@deuz éﬂté7%lﬁea4ép
QZ»qgquguun&ﬂu&&eoenalééﬁgp&&?éééwécuﬁmwtawmﬂgr
need your- advdce.

Mardeo

Several clays Passecl wi’clﬁout an answer.... Marko started to believe tha’c
Laura would never replg. He needed a Plan if he wanted to helP the humans,

so he started thinking about a way to fix this.

The Aags became weeks and the weeks became months and he sti” didn’t
have an answer from Laura and without wha’c seemed to be a reaction from the
Precious gem that Master Dragon gave him, he started to get worried because

nothing was happening. He feared that the gem wouldn’t work.
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He realised that the |onger he would wait, the least Probable would be Laura’s
replg and that the gem wouldr’t transform into the new owner’s face. Marko

was afraid that he would never be able to helP the humans.

HoPelesslg, Marko looked at the sl<9 as if to ask for helP, when,

unexl:)ectcc”g, he saw an orange dot gctting closer. Yes, it was Laura. ...

Laura had read his letter and was arriving, readg to help Marko. Full o{:jog)
Marko couldn’t hclp but tojuml:) around like a child!

lLaura and Marko ta”<ed For hours and triecl to understan& how thc gem

vwarked.

(Laura) — Should we say some magical words?

(Marko) — 1 don’t think so.

(Laura) — Then what might it be?
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(Marko) — 1 don’t know, but we’ll ﬁgure it out.

The clags Passed bg and ’chcy were going crazy, how was a sim[:)le gem taking

so much time of their lives. Theg needed a solution and fast. ..
(Laura) — Wait, the gem still has the Master Dragon’s face.
(Marko) — Does that have angthing to do with it?

(Laura) — Of course it has! Don't you think that bg this time the gem
should’ve had your face?

(Marko) — We”, tha’c’s a hgl:)othesis.

(Laura) — Let’s talk to the Master Dragon then!

Theg ﬂew as 1Cast theg coulcl and when theg arrived at the Master Dragon’s
cave, theg knocked on the door and the Master asked:

- Who's there?
(Marko) — Master, open the door, it’s imPortantI

(Master Dragon) — Marko, is that you? What are you Aoing here?
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The door oPened slowlg, and Master Dragon invited them in.

(Master Dragon) — You shouldn’t be herc, and... First of all: Who are you,

“Orange”?

The Master was Pointing towards Laura...

(Laura) — I'm Laura and | came to help my Friend, to convince you...
(Master Dragon) - ...Convince me to do what?
(Marko) — Helpingthe humans. ..

(Master Dragon) — Don't even think about that! | gave you the gem for a

reason... Don’t get me into your Problems. .
(Laura) — But the gem still has your face. ..

(Master Dragon) - That’s not my Probleml
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(Laura) — Of course it is!

l_aura screamed so high that even the ones that were Passing outside heard it
clearlg... Marko and the Master made very surPrisecl expressions) looking at

Laura, who continued:

- Your selfishness is damaging my friend’s mission!!! So, if you have got at

least one bit of kindness in your hear’c, you are going to helP him and. ..

— Laura! — screamed Marko — It’s enough. if he doesn’t want to help, then

we’re not going to force him.

(Master Dragon) — You have the courage to come to my house and scream at
me, thinking that would make me help 9ou? You are even worse than the

Iﬁumans...

(Laura) — Look, Pm sorry for screaming at you, but we just wanted your

help.‘.

(Marko) — Junderstand if you want to kick us out, but Please reconsider. We

are bcgging for hclp. We don’t know what to do anymore...

(Master Dragon) — You kids are all the same... You think that a simple
apologg 5 goingto make me change my mind?

(There’s was Pause)

(Master Dragon) — And how would you prove that the humans are worthg of
my help?

To be continued. ..
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Chapter four

Marko: “I know someone that can hclP
us for sure. Pleasejoin us.”

Master Dragon: “This better be right,
otherwise Pl be very angry with you
guys.”

Thcg flew togethcr to where the old
man and his claug]*\tcr was ﬁshing !39
the lake. Theg saw them still there,
theg waved. That moment Master
Dragon had Feeling that it could be
him, “old friend”. When thcy landed
the little girl said to his father: “Is it

him?> «Of course, itis l*n'm”, said the old man.

L R
W R

Master Dragon got Pissed and said: “Whg did you not goodbge wave to me or
angthing‘? You weren’t there for me. | was attacked bg your People in anger.”
Old man: “I understand how you felt. rm sorry that | wasn’t there for you or
waved gooclbge to you.”

Old man took big sigh and continued: “On that dag I was in my house
watclﬁing my clauglﬁtcr getting born. She was so bcautiful, then | heard that
our People were attacking something, so | went outside cluickly as Possiblg.
When I understood what was happening, ljus’c watched you ﬂging away. It was

sad for me too. But now we are here, shall we resume helPing our People?”

Master dragon felt guiltg for making negative words towards humans.

Master clragon: “Sure I'll I’lClP you and your Peoplc.” Marko look at this gem
and try to guess Puzzle. It's very easy.” Marko thought and kept thinking of
how it might work but couldn’t understand. Master dragon said with smile:
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“Arrow.” Marko: “What do you mean

arrow? There’s no arrow on this gem.”

Laura: “Oh | know this is where the
arrow hit his eye, try Pressing that.”
Marko: “Wow Laura you are very goocl
at solving Puzzlesl”

Marko Pressecl the eye and started
transgorming to golclen dragon. He felt
Prou&lg.

Rose: “Wow, grandpa your Iegencls are

so true. Marko can | get on your back

and ﬂg around a little bit?”
Marko: “We”, we”, I would allow that but you would slide away. We need
somcthing that is like,” Marko looked around and saw a horse which has
sometlﬁing on his back) “what does the horse have on his back?”

Rose: “Oh, it is a saddle. It wouldr’t fit for you because you are biggcr than
the horse. But don’t worry, first we will hclP our Peoplc to make sure that theg
are Frienc”g to you guys then we can ask leather-smith to make a saddle for
you.”

Marko agrced and asked Laura and Master clragon if theg wanted to help
People. |aura nodded quicklg. Master Dragon: “I'm not sure if | can help or
not. Pcrhaps | can do easy stuff but not hard stuff since I have bad visions
and 'mold.”

Marko understood and said to Laura if she was reaclg. She was. Theg went to
the town and talked to People who were terrified. “Don’t worry we will help
you for sure, | Promise)" said Marko and Laura. Theg collected what Peoplc
wan’cecl, c]‘;oppecl woocls, helpe& building house, collected other stuff. Marko

sPit’cccl golcls and gave a few gold Pieces to each citizen. People in that town
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were so happg and began to be Friendlg to clragons. Meanwhile, Master
Dragon and the old man were te”ing stories to each others. Rose came
towards Marko and saicl, “follow me”. Theg went together to the leather-smith
and asked for one saddle for his back. A woman smiled and started to make
it. Four hours later she said it was finished and put it on Master Dragon’s back
and asked: “How does it feel?” Marko replied: “It is like nothing but,” Rose
hoPPed on his back, “but now | feel something.”

The woman smiled and said, “that’s right) SO you will know if she’s on your
back or not.” Rose got excited and said, “Let's go!” Marko thanked to the
woman and flew away with Rose around the town, mountains, Forests, rivers,

lakes ancl more.

Three hours later it was miclnig]ﬁt
Marko looked around to see where
the sun was. And it was a beautiful
sundown. Theg both watched it for
like seven minutes then decided to g0
back to the town. Then theg sPottec]
a campﬁre with People and dragons
around so Marko and Rose went to
them. Theg started singing and
dancing with People, Rose’s father,

Laura and Master Dragon.

S0, now theg lived happilg and Laura,
Rose and Marko continued doing

aclventures. Meanwhile the olcl man

and Master Dragon were ]"naving funin

town, te”ing tales, stories, clancing bg campﬁre every night.
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When he woke up, he was lging on grass, next to the |al<e) but it was
not Pink anymore. A young girl and an old man were stancling next to
him.

~ “Who are you? Are you a dragon?” asked the girl

- “No, I'm a butterﬂgl What do you }thinlc‘? of colirse I'm a clragonl”

answered Marko angrilg.

~ ] ook granclpall! He can talk!l”
~ “es he can, I'm glacl, he s safe and he looks like a gdécl person, |
mean... a goocl clragon” said the old man“smiling “We were ﬁshing

when suddenlg you came out of the lake. Tell us lxttle clragon what

are you cﬂomg here? Do you need our hclp””

Read a story about dragons and their journey to people.
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