
      Morton the Dragon

There was once a 
dragon named Morton who lived 
near a village. He wasn't a very 
dangerous dragon, but he had a 
habit of just taking things that he 
liked from the villagers. Especially 
shiny things. So sometmes people 
would wake up in the morning and 
fnd their silverware gone, or their 
pots and pans, or even the metal 
door knobs from their doors!

One day the village elder, a 
highly respected lady in the village, 
woke up and discovered that something really important to her was missing. She'd had a bag of 
precious stones that had been passed down to her by her mother who had got them from her 
mother and so on. The village elder was devastated and sent out a call to the whole village for help 
to get her stones back.

So a group of villagers traveled up the hill to where Morton lived in his cave to try to get them 
back. And there Morton was sitng in his cave with the bag of precious jewels behind him. One brave 
villager said, “I'm just going to go in and get them!” and he started walking straight into the entrance 
of the cave. Morton didn't like that and gave a loud snort through his nostrils. Flames shot out, which 
frightened the man, making him fall back wards out of the cave. He was so scared that he ran down 
the hill all the way back to the village. 

The remaining villagers decided to think of a beter strategy to get the stones back. Then two 
sisters told the group they had an idea. One sister went to one side of the entrance of the cave while 
the other hid behind a rock near the other side. The sister near the entrance startng calling out to 
Morton. She said sweet things, like how nice of a dragon he was and that she really wanted to meet 
him. Morton liked being told how nice he was and started to come out of the cave to see the girl. As 
he was looking at her, the other sister came out from behind her rock and quickly darted into the 
cave. 
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While Morton was distracted, the sister grabbed the bag of precious stones and began 
running back out of the cave. But just as she exited the cave, she stepped on a stck that made a large 
“crack!” Morton swung his head around and saw her. He let out a shriek and fames shot out of his 
mouth at the sister. She was so frightened, she dropped the bag of stones right near the entrance of 
the cave and ran away. Morton picked up the bag and put it even further to the back of his cave...

The sisters returned to the group of villagers exhausted and defeated. Everyone was stumped 
about what to do to get the stones back. Then a wise old man said, “I have an idea! But we must 
return at dark.” 

Night fell and the villagers tp toed their way back to the cave. They stood quietly behind a 
rock near the entrance to the cave and listened. They heard Morton snoring. The old man smiled and 
whispered for everyone to wait there. He tp toed to the edge of the cave and then quietly slipped 
inside. He snuck past the sleeping Morton and carefully picked up the bag of stones. As he picked 
them up, they clacked together making a startling noise. Morton strred and the man froze in place 
and tried to stand as stll as possible. Morton setled back down and began to snore again. The man 
slowly and careful tp toed his way out of the cave so as not to make any more noise untl he reached 
safety. He and the villagers then all quietly made their way back to the village in relief.

The next morning they went to the elder's house to return her stones. She was so happy that 
she said she would give each of them a reward. She took the bag around to each villager and let 
them take a stone as a thank you for what they'd done to help her.

Morton woke up the next morning and notced the bag of stones was gone! He sighed with 
disappointment and a few small, weak fames emerged from his nostrils. He decided from then on he 
would just stck to collectng things like pots, pans, and doorknobs!

The End

2
www.forestschooled.com


