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The Very Polite Dragon



Ember was a very gentle dragon who lived in a quiet cave
just outside a small village. He was not a fierce dragon. He
did not roar or breathe fire at people. He liked warm tea, soft
blankets, and peaceful days where nothing surprising
happened. 

Ember always spoke politely. He said “please,” “thank you,”
and “excuse me,” even when he was alone, because it made
him feel calm and organised.

One morning, there was a soft knock at his cave door.
Ember opened it slowly, because he did not like sudden
noises. 

The villagers were standing outside, smiling kindly. They
explained that the village festival was happening that
evening, but the fireworks were too loud for many people.
Some villagers covered their ears. Some felt anxious. Some
simply did not enjoy loud bangs. Ember understood this
very well, because he also disliked loud noises.

The mayor asked, in a very polite voice, if Ember might be
able to help. Ember thought carefully. Then he nodded and
said, “Yes, I can help. I can make quiet fireworks. They will be
bright and colourful, but they will not make any noise at all.”

The villagers were relieved. They thanked him warmly and
went back to prepare for the festival.

The Very Polite Dragon



The Very Polite Dragon

When night came, everyone gathered in the village square.
Ember stood on a small hill, wrapped in his favourite blanket
so he felt safe and steady. He took a gentle breath and
puffed out soft, glowing sparks. 

The sparks floated into the sky like warm bubbles. They
burst into beautiful colours — blue, green, gold — but they
made no sound. Not even a tiny pop. 

The children smiled. The adults relaxed. The animals stayed
calm. Everyone felt comfortable and happy.

After the show, the mayor told Ember that he had made the
festival safe and enjoyable for everyone. Ember felt warm
inside. He liked helping people feel okay. 

From that day on, Ember became the village’s Official Quiet
Fireworks Dragon, which was the perfect job for him. It was
calm, predictable, and very polite. And every festival night,
the sky glowed softly, and nobody had to cover their ears.
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