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Dragons are fierce. 
Dragons breathe fire. 
Dragons fly around and cause panic wherever they go.

Well, most dragons do, but not Rufus.

Rufus likes flowers, rainbows and drinking lemonade. This 
made it very difficult for him when he was younger. At 
dragon school all the other dragons used to tease him. It 
didn’t matter that he was one of the best in the lessons 
for swooping, or burning the haystack, the fact that he 
used to talk to the animals rather than eat them made 
him different. 
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He was also a different colour. Most young dragons 
have black fur when they are dragonlets and this 
changes into dark grey scales when they grow up. 

Rufus had purple fur. He thought it was a beautiful 
purple that matched the colour at the top of the 
rainbow, but his classmates thought it was funny and 
called him names. “Rufusdoofus” was the one they 
liked most. 

His mother told him not to worry and that one day 
everyone would see him for who he really was, a 
strong and powerful red dragon, just like Great 
Great Grandad Roger. 

She would then tell the story of how Roger 
became so famous that a picture of him 
was put at the centre of the country’s 
flag. He had heard it many times 
before but it no longer cheered 
him up. 
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In fact he wasn’t even sure if the story was 
actually true as he had never seen the flag or been 
to this so called place called “Wales” that was in 
the story. 

You see when you are young it is hard to 
understand these things and being called names 
and ‘different’ made Rufus quite shy and lonely. 

He would wander around the edges of the Magic 
Kingdom watching everyone play instead of 
joining in. 

Sometimes he would sit under his special tree 
humming to himself and counting the dandelions, 
his favourite flower. He liked their bright petals 
and then when their pink seed clocks were ready, 
he would blow a whole field full away in one go! 

This would make him laugh and roll 
around on his back until he fell 

asleep. Rufus was very good at 
sleeping. It was definitely one 

of his talents and he could 
sleep anywhere.

In his little cave, on the 
hilltops and often sitting 
next to the walls of the 
castle.
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He even fell asleep once while he was flying but that was a disaster 
as he crash-landed into the forest. He bumped his head quite badly 
and annoyed all the magic folk and animals that lived there. It 
caused quite a kerfuffle as one of the fairies got trapped inside her 
house and they had to call out the royal fire engine, Walter, to get 
her free.

The other problem was that when he slept, he would snore. And 
not just any snore. It was a big, booming earthquake of a snore. 
It got worse as he got older and eventually he was banished from 
sleeping next to the castle as it made all the windows rattle and 
kept the Princesses awake.

That unfortunate accident, and his snoring, meant that he stayed 
even further away from everyone whenever he could.



Time passed by and Rufus got bigger. He first noticed this when his 
purple fur started to fall out when he was washing and his red 
scales appeared. It came out in big clumps clogging the sink and 
flooding his tiny bathroom. The thick fur also blocked all the pipes 
in the village and everyone’s water had to be switched off, including 
the Royal family!

It took six plumbers a whole day to get all the purple hair out and 
once again Rufus felt he was in trouble as he heard people muttering 
and complaining.
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It was also getting harder to fit into his little cave. Once, after a 
particularly large meal of mushrooms and pineapples, he had tried 
to turn quickly, slipped, and got stuck. His long tail was somehow 
wedged between the bed and the wall whilst his head ended up in 
the kitchen with a saucepan hanging off his nose! 

Eventually he managed to wriggle, and squeeze, and back himself 
out through the front door. In the process he had broken a table, 
his favourite chair and a mirror. He looked at the mess, flopped 
down exhausted and closed his eyes for another sleep... 

It was no good, he needed a new home. 
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The next morning he packed up his few belongings and set off even 
deeper into the dense forests looking for a peaceful spot where he 
wouldn’t cause any more problems.

It was a beautiful day with fluffy clouds and three rainbows in the 
sky so as Rufus walked he hummed some happy tunes to himself. 
Suddenly he came out into a lovely clearing in the forest. He had 
never been this far into the wild and wonderful countryside before 
and it had become quite an adventure. 

There was a lake with a silver waterfall rushing down and he 
could spy a large cave hidden behind 
it. Being a very polite dragon, he 
shouted ‘hello’ several times to 
see if the cave was already in 
use but all that came back 
were echoes.

It was empty. Perfect.

hello

helloo
hellooo
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It didn’t take long for Rufus to make the cave cosy. In all honesty, 
it was probably big enough for three dragons with it’s very high 
ceiling! It also seemed to have lots of small tunnels leading off the 
main room in all directions, going somewhere deep into the rock.

This did make it a little drafty when it was windy as the tunnels 
clearly led somewhere outside but he was much too big to find out 
where. And he didn’t care as it was now his home and he loved it.

For the next few weeks and months Rufus enjoyed his new 
surroundings. He would wake up and have a shower in the 
waterfall each morning before collecting the mountains of fruit 
and vegetables he would eat each day. 
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The Magic Kingdom was blessed with every type of food you could 
imagine but his favourite was lemons... to make lemonade of course! 

He would pick up a bucketful of lemons, crush them in the bath and 
add the clear blue lake water. Then he would take a deep breath and 
blow through one of the tap holes into the bath to make it super 
bubbly before slurping the fizzy lemonade down in one big gulp.

Then he would have another long shower before bed and, like many 
others, Rufus would sing while he got himself clean. He would sing 
the sweetest songs in his deep dragon voice and he liked the way the 
big cave seemed to make the noise louder as it bounced around the 
walls and then back to him.
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Rufus was very happy most of the time 
but he did miss seeing what was going 
on in the village and around the castle. 

Sometimes at night, when he couldn’t be 
seen, he would fly over and watch the 
lights go out in the houses. And other 
times, when he felt braver, he would 
hide in the tall trees and watch everyone 
going about their business. Then it was 
home for another drink of lemonade, a 
sing in the shower, and sleep.

It was on one of these brave nights that 
Rufus noticed some large posters nailed 
to the trees and fences. They said...

“The Magic Kingdom Has Talent - come 
and show Princess Violet what you can 
do tomorrow evening.”

He also noticed that there was a huge 
tent being put up in the field next to 
the castle. Several large elephants were 
pulling on the ropes to get it up and 
everyone seemed very busy making it 
look pretty.
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This was all very unusual for the Kingdom and was obviously 
going to be a BIG event. Rufus was torn. He wanted to see what 
was happening, but he didn’t want to be seen or be troublesome. 
‘Perhaps I could sneak up and listen,’ he thought.

So the next evening, just as the moonlight came out, he crept 
towards the tent which was all lit up inside by fireflies. He could 
hear everyone making lots of noise and then, just as luck would 
have it, a gust of wind blew open a flap in the tent and he was able 
to peek in. This made him very excited. He could see Princess Violet 
and all the different fairy folk and animals looking at the stage, 
waiting for the first act to come on.

The first act was a large group of dancers who made clever 
weaving patterns to the sound of a fiddle. They were very good 
and got a big round of applause when they finished. 

Next came a juggling pixie and then some fairies who painted a 
picture of a unicorn in tiny stars which was simply a.m.a.z.i.n.g!
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Rufus was getting more and more excited with every act, so when 
a choir of Elves started to sing his favourite song, 

“Somewhere under the Magic 

Kingdom rainbows, down below.” 

Rufus just closed his eyes and started to sing along,

“There’s a place that I know of,

Where I just dream to go,

Somewhere under these rainbows,

People love you so,

And those dreams that we all dream of, 

Sometimes really do come true.” 

He went into his own little world, totally forgetting where he 
was... So much so that he didn’t hear the music stop inside the 
tent, and he didn’t see everyone come outside!

It was only when he finished the song and opened his eyes that he 
realised everyone was there and staring at him. Rufus had a panic. 

He didn’t want to get into any more trouble and was just about to 
fly away when the Princess said,

“It’s you. All this time it’s been you singing Rufus!”

Now that was an odd thing to say so Rufus stopped and turned 
back to the Princess and the onlooking crowd. “When you say ‘all 
this time’ what do you mean? I’m confused.” He asked.
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“Well,” said the Princess, “for the last few months every morning 
and evening a voice would sing songs that could be heard all 
around the Kingdom. The songs would come out of the hillsides and 
drift on the wind. We searched and searched but nobody could find 
out who the voice belonged to.”

Rufus realised they must have heard him singing in the shower 
and that the sound was echoing out of the tunnels in his cave! He 
quickly apologised. 

“I’m so sorry your Highness I didn’t mean to cause trouble and 
disturb you again” and turned to leave.

“Don’t be silly Rufus, you haven’t upset me!” She said, “Your voice 
is wonderful and everyone in the Kingdom loves to wake up and go 
to sleep listening to your songs. We set up this talent show hoping 
to find the singer that makes us so happy... and it’s YOU!”



14

Please come inside and sing again.” The Princess asked.

Rufus didn’t know what to do or think and just stood still for a 
moment. This was so unexpected. He had never sung in front of 
people before and that worried him. Princess Violet could see he 
was unsure but held out her hand and led him inside the tent.

It seemed like everyone from the Magic Kingdom and even the 
Kingdoms beyond were inside the tent! Next to the Princess’s chair 
in the Royal Box was a beautiful unicorn that he recognised as 
Lady Christina. She only visited on very special occasions which 
made him even more nervous.

Then there were what seemed like hundreds of fairies, pixies, elves 
and mythical creatures of all shapes and sizes sitting in rows of 
seats staring at him. He even noticed an old gnome called Gerome 
sitting in the corner.
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Rufus went bright red with shyness and embarrassment as he was 
led to the front of the stage, but because he was already red nobody 
noticed except Princess Violet who was still holding his hand.

Then she whispered, “I know that you are worried by all of this 
attention but be brave, just close your eyes and sing.”

Rufus summed up all his courage. He was excited, happy and scared 
all at the same time! He closed his eyes and imagined he was under 
his waterfall shower and started to sing one of his favourite songs.

It was the song he sang after a particularly good day when he 
thought his world was wonderful, and this was definitely one of 
those days.

I see purple trees,

Pink dandelions too,

I see them grow,

For me and for you,

And I sing to myself,

This Kingdom is a wonderful world

I see the rainbows sparkle,

Way way up high,

Putting smiles on people’s faces,

As I wander by,

And I sing to myself,

This Kingdom is a wonderful world



He sang and everyone clapped and cheered and then clapped some 
more. Rufus couldn’t stop smiling.

He was presented with the ‘Magic Kingdom Has Talent’ trophy and 
everyone cheered again! Some asked for his autograph and they 
all said how handsome he had become with his shiny red dragon 
scales reflecting the twinkling lights. 

Rufus felt so proud. Just as his mother had promised he was now 
being accepted just for being himself.
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As he was being swept along by the 
crowd, he passed the old gnome in 
the corner. Now gnomes are generally 
very grumpy. They don’t usually say 
much but in this case he mumbled in a 
very gruff voice,

“You’re just like the great dragon Roger, he could sing as 
well.” And then, at almost a whisper, he mumbled, “mind you, 
everyone from Wales seems to be able to sing these days...” 

Rufus couldn’t believe his ears! But the crowd had carried him on 
and on down to the castle and by the time he could get back to 
the tent the gnome was gone. He was so disappointed.

Then he noticed what looked like a large hanky on the chair...
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After all the fuss had died down Princess Violet asked him to 
move back to the castle, but Rufus quite liked his cave behind the 
waterfall in the forest so very politely said ‘no thank you.’ He did 
however agree to visit more often and to carry on singing every 
morning and evening for the whole Kingdom to hear!

He also agreed to do a special performance for the upcoming Royal 
wedding.

He picked it up and as he unfolded it realised that it was actually a 
flag. A beautiful flag with a red dragon proudly standing against a 
green and white background. 

So his mother’s story was true... which brought a tear to his eye.
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And from that day forward, Rufus lived happily in the Magic 
Kingdom. 

The Royal Family put him in charge of the Castle Choir and he also 
taught the pixies how to make his special lemonade so everyone 
could enjoy it!

The townsfolk even put stronger windows into the castle so that 
he could sleep (and snore!) next to the castle if he wanted to and 
nobody would be disturbed.

But most of all he wasn’t lonely anymore. Everyone loved him for 
who he was…

Rufus the singing Red Dragon!
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So, if you ever get the chance to visit the Magic Kingdom look out 
for Rufus. You will probably hear him singing. Maybe you will see 
him sleeping on a hilltop and snoring! He could even be selling his 
now world-famous lemonade to visitors by the gates of the castle. 

Or perhaps one day you will feel his strength inside you as you 
grow up and discover your own talents. These things take time but, 
just like Rufus, one day you will find your own voice to share with 
the world.

The End.










