
 
 

T he dragon was in his cave looking for all his treasure. He was a 
good dragon, not like all those other mean ones. The dragon did 
not have a name, so he called himself dragon. His worst enemies 
were a family of bears. They were trying to kill the nice people in 
the village.  
Dragon was wearing some of his treasure, the golden necklace. It 
made him very powerful. But……. the bears were even more 
powerful than the dragon. One of the people was called Zoe Allan. 
Dragon flew up into the air to get a better look. He saw the bears 
running up the village road. The people were getting their bows 
and arrows and swords. They were going to have a big, biiiiiiiggg  
fight! Dragon flew back to his cave, took off the necklace, put it 
back in its safety box, and grumbled off to fight as well. Zoe Allan 
was soooooooo scared that she went under her bed! 
Just then, Zoe heard something outside. It was a tornado! The 
bears had turned Zoe into a tornado. 
“Ha, ha, ha,” said the bears. But Zoe picked up the bears and 
dumped them in the sea, and they landed in a sharks mouth! 
Dragon was the same and they were never seen again. 
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