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embroidered

d, he was a drag







at the invitatiQ_‘ 0"

g-Himself on the i f -
In the twinkling Q’ -




Gaily feasting on the tasty dishes
and fine wine, the Dragon Kjing and

under the sun. Again and again, the hostﬂn., e

courteously toasted his human guest.







A and went out without
| even washing his face.
- “Guess what?” he asked
2 neighbor, with an air of

encountered the Dragon

learned of it.

great mystery. “I’ve just

King himself...” His tale -
was the envy of all who -

He dressed hastily A ‘
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it ’spread like wildfire until it finally = -
ears of the ‘sov"%elgn himself. “A devoted

human wmshlper deservew fmcﬁgnitlon ” thought the

hall he 'nmﬁum with a visit.”
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without warning. Li ghthin g bolt

a;hed and thunder cracked. Lordigs

Ye stuck his head out the window,
= His house was at the vers )
the storm! He shuddered and f

1S bedroom.
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__ Riding on swirling clouds and flanked by the™
> Gods of Lightning_and Tﬁﬁnder, the ‘D‘I;agfbﬁ}"f{hi‘r‘i'g
| descendec_i: to-the Mortal World. Wondering where his
Nadmif.éfggy.ld. be, E‘_h@,gﬂiigﬁjﬂfibw sex_pc@; ‘cx't'e"ri(}edvhis_

head into Lord Ye’s house to take-a good look. .~
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" Lord Ye was petrified with
fear. He threw himself down and
scrambled under the bed. Trembling,
he banged his head on the floor as
he did his best to kowtow. “Your

Majesty, please don’t eat me!”




0 to invite

ome

“Why would I di ”
u?” laughed the Dragon

ing. “I’ve ¢

__—~~you to my palace!”




w‘._-;-'.‘"Lord Ye gestured frantically.

“Please, I beg you. Leave me in
peace!” he implored. “I don’t
care for real-life dragons. I
just like the carved and painted
ones.”




