 THE DRAGON WHO COULDNT CONTROL HER FIRE 
Once upon a time many years ago there lived a little Dragon called Lightning. She was a very pretty busy little Dragon who loved to chitter chatter always exploring and asking lots and lots of questions.
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Lightning lived with her mammi and Daddi and baby brother  Rory in a cave at the bottom of the mountain. It was a very beautiful mountain with lots of big trees and little streams for Lightning and Rory to playing and and go exploring .
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Their little cave was always warm and cosy and mami and dadi always made sure there was plenty of lovely warm stew to feed their little dragons.

They slept on a big nest of sticks and leaves and feathers and the warm glow of the fire always made them feel safe in their little cave.
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It hadnt always been like this for Lightning and Rory they hadn’t always lived in their safe little cave with their mami and dadi.

A long long time ago they lived with big angry dragons who were too busy being grumpy and scary to look after their little baby dragons. 
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One day a great big storm happened and the whole world changed for Lightning and Rory. They found themselves in the forest all alone  and very frightened.
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Then the Magic Owl who looks after all of the forest creatures swooped down on them, picked them up and flew them far far away from the storm to their little cave at the bottom of the mountain with a mami and dadi who would always keep them safe . Before she left The Magic Owl popped a little bit of love in each of their pockets for them to grow.
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Lightning and Rory were really scared, this little cave felt so very different to their old one, it looked different it smelt different and  the dragons who lived in it were strangers . They felt very wobbly indeed.

Mami Martha and Dadi Dennis tried very hard to show Lightning and Rory that they would love them and keep them safe in their lovely little home. They taught them lots of new things took them on adventures, helped them to make friends and even took them to the school for Little Dragons just a little further down the mountain. They really loved to go to school and play with their friends .
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Then one day another storm came. Mami and dadi heard about it on the news. They said it wasn’t safe outside anymore and they all had to stay inside the cave until the storm passed.

Lightning and Rory couldn’t go and play with their friends in the woods or play in the stream or go and visit mamgi and tadgi…they couldn’t even go to Dragon school !!!! it was horrid !!!!

Lightning and Rory started to get scared …. Very scared , last time there was a big storm everything changed and the Magic Owl had to rescue them from being alone in the forest.

Lightning could feel a little hot ball growing in her tummy, it got hotter and hotter every time mami said “sorry we cant got out to play, sorry we cant go to school , you must do your school work at home and you cant play with your friends”
The hot ball in her tummy got bigger and bigger and suddenly one day a little spark shot out of her mouth and landed on the floor . Lightning was shocked …that had never happened before!
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As the days passed Lightning found it harder and harder to control the fire that kept leaping out of her mouth. She would shout and stomp and then a fireball would shoot out of her mouth.

Every one was very patient, mami and dadi realised that Lightning was probably very scared of the storm but they would keep both her and Rory safe until the storm passed, they would not leave them nor would they let them get hurt.

Mami said we will keep you safe but “ you must try and control your fire because it could hurt someone”.

” I know I know!!!!” said Lightning but it was very hard and no matter how hard she tried she kept shooting fireballs out of her mouth .

One day after tea, daddi said there was time to play before bed. “What would you like to do?” he asked.
“let’s go exploring in the woods ,” said Lightning, “or go to the stream or to Mamgi’s.”


“We can’t,” said Daddi, “The storm might come.”
Lightning began to growl. She could feel the hot ball in her tummy. She roared loudly and stamped her foot. She could feel the hot ball rising up. She closed her eyes and screamed, and she felt the hot ball shoot out.
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Then she heard little Rory cry out loudly. She opened her eyes and saw that her fireball had hurt her little brother. It had burnt his wing. His beautiful shiny green scales were all crusty and brown. Rory was very sad and scared.
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Lightning felt sad and scared too. She hadn’t meant to hurt her Little brother. She watched Mami and Dadi bandage his burnt wing. She said sorry and gave him a cuddle. Mami said there was no time to play now, it was bedtime. 
So, Lightning settled down in the cave but she couldn’t sleep. She felt sad and sorry and she wasn’t really sure what had happened. As she turned over, she heard a rustle up above and she looked up to see her friend, Barty Bat, just waking up. 
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“What’s wrong?” asked Barty.
“I don’t know how to control my fire when I’m cross,” Lightning said.
“That’s anger,” said Barty. “It’s like a fire inside you and it can get out of control.”

“Oh!” said Lightning. “What should I do?”
“Well,” said Barty, opening his wings. “When I get cross, I just pretend I am like Batman.”
“Like Batman?” said Lightning.

“Yes,” said Barty. He stretched out his wings and puffed out his chest. “I’m Batman! I can do anything! Then I take three big, slow breaths and I blow all of my worries away and then I use my supersonic bat ears to listen.”

“Listen?” said Lightning.

“Yes,” said Barty. “I listen for three things I can hear. Listening for sounds reminds me where I am, then I can think clearly again.”
“I don’t think I can do that,” said Lightning.
“Of course you can!” said Barty. “Try it!” And off he flapped into the night.
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The next morning, Lightning got up determined to keep control of her fire. “What would you like for breakfast?” asked Dadi.
“Sausages,” said Lightning.
“Not today,” said Mami. “We haven’t got any.”
Lightning began to feel her fire rising.
I can be like Barty Bat she thought.
She took a big breath and, as she breathed out, a little spark shot out and burnt a hole in Dadi’s toast.
“Oh Lightning!” sighed Dadi. “You’ve got to control your fire!”
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Lightning felt downhearted. “I knew I couldn’t do it,” she huffed.

“Don’t give up!” said Barty, who was back up in the roof of the cave. “Remember You CAN do anything! Take three deep breaths blow your worries away and listen!”

Barty curled his wings around himself and settled down to sleep.
I CAN DO THIS !​  thought Lightning. And she found that she really could. She learnt that if she counted her breaths and sat very still, as she listened for sounds, she could be like Barty Bat too.
Over the next days and weeks, mami and dadi helped her and Lightning practised taking big breaths blowing her worries away and listening like a bat and she got better and better at it. Every time she managed it, she felt strong and proud of herself.  Lightning even got an idea of her own ……………when she felt that hot feeling in her tummy she would run to mami and ask her for a lovely cold strawberry milk shake because that ALWAYS helped to cool the hot ball of fire in her tummy down. And boy it tasted good. Mami and Dadi were proud of her too. “Lightning, we’re so proud of you!” they would say “You managed to control your fire and sort out this problem without getting cross.”
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Lightning would feel her self beam with pride and her chest would puff out, just like Barty Bat’s. Because she didn’t fuss so much, she had more time to spend with Rory. They enjoyed playing with all the toys and games in the cave and Rory would smile and laugh with Lightning when she did funny little things. “Oh Lightning,” he would say. “We have so much more fun together now you can control your fire.” They were both very happy dragons with beautiful shiny green Scales no more burnt crusty brown ones.
Lightning still got scared and cross about things but that was okay. Everyone gets angry and scared sometimes. She would remind himself that the storm would soon pass and things would go back to normal. Lightning knew that she could deal with ANYTHING, if she remembered to take three big breaths blow her worries away and listen like a bat!
THE END 
The village people sometimes worried when the dragons came to visit because the little dragons often got angry at one another and they argued and fought. If they got really angry their scales would turn red, the spikes on their back would stand up strong and worst of all big flames of fire would billow out of their mouths. When this happened everyone was so scared that they would run back into their houses until the dragons retuned to their cave high above the village.

One day Martha the mummy dragon was very busy in the cave tidying up stones and leaves and making a hot spicy stew for lunch. She was so busy that she told Dinah and Denny to go and play whilst she did her chores. So off they went together heading towards the village to find their friends, but on the way things started to go wrong. Dinah shouted at Denny for walking too fast, then she shouted even louder because Denny was skipping. Each time Dinah shouted Denny got a little bit scared but did not want to show so carried on pretending everything was ok. Denny knew that very soon Dinah’s scales would turn bright red, the spikes on her back would be standing up strongly and worst of all fire would come leaping out of her mouth. Denny did not know what on earth she should do so she decided to stay quiet and do nothing at all. Even this made Dinah cross because Denny was being no fun and right enough Dinah’s beautiful bluey green scales turned bright red, her spikes stood on end and as she opened her mouth to shout at Denny again the flames leapt out and burnt her!

The flames burnt Denny very badly, so badly she wanted to scream and shout STOP DOING THIS TO ME………..but she could not do it. Instead she just pretended that it didn’t hurt and hoped that Dinah would soon be happy again and she would not have to pretend she wasn’t hurt. Although Denny tried very hard to hide that she had been hurt, the flames from Dinah’s mouth burnt her beautiful scales tuning them a dark crusty brown. So whilst Denny was happy pretending that she wasn’t hurt everyone could see she was because of her brown crusty scales.

By the time they reached the village everyone had disappeared off into their homes because they had heard the awful roars and seen the fiery flames. No one wanted to play with Dinah and Denny so they went back to their cave.

When they arrived mummy Martha was curious as to why they had returned so quickly. Dinah told her that it had been Denny’s fault for making her angry on the walk to the village. Mummy Martha could see for herself that Dinah’s angry flames had burnt Denny quite badly. Almost all of her scales were brown. When Dinah stopped trying to blame Denny for not having friends to play with she looked at Denny and was surprised to see that she was no longer a beautiful bluey green dragon but a scorched brown dragon and whilst her face was smiling her eyes were sad.

Mummy Martha explained that it was Dinah’s flames that was burning Denny’s scales and Dinah was shocked; she could not believe what had happened. She went and sat in a corner of the cave feeling sad and confused.

Dinah did not want Denny to have brown crusty scales; she wanted her to have beautiful bluey green shiny scales. She wanted the villagers to look at them both and see them in all their glory shining big and strong and proud like all good dragons should. Dinah did not want the villagers to be scared, she wanted them to be her friend so they could all have fun together.

Everyone loved Dinah and wanted to help so they came up with a plan; every time they noticed Dinah beginning to turn red or her spikes standing up strong they squirted some water into her mouth to stop the fiery flames from coming. Whilst this was strange at first Dinah could feel the water cooling her down and taking her fire away. She felt much happier because she no longer turned red or breathed fire that burnt Denny. So much happier that she decided to carry her own water bottle to cool herself down any time she wanted to.

The people in the village celebrated and all the children played in the lake with Denny and Dinah. The dragons were very proud of their brightly shining scales and had lots of fun playing with their friends and each other.
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