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    Once upon a time, in a kingdom full of birthdays, there lived a very large dragon named Lively.

Lively owned every single birthday party venue in the whole kingdom.

Every bouncy castle. Every balloon arch. Every cake-cutting room.

All of them. Every one.

And he charged a great, great many gold coins to get inside.

  


  
    [image: Page 2 illustration]
    The children of the kingdom wanted to go to birthday parties.

Of course they did. Everyone does.

But Lively said, 'You must buy your ticket from ME. And you must use MY ticket counter. And also pay MY special dragon fee.'

And so everyone paid and paid and paid.

Because there was truly nowhere else to go.
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    One day, the wise people of the kingdom brought Lively before the king.

'This dragon,' they said, 'owns TOO MUCH.'

The king thought for a long, long time.

He stroked his beard.

He looked at many, many scrolls.

And then, at last, the king said, 'Yes. This dragon does own too much. I declare it officially.'
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    'So,' said the child, sitting up in bed. 'Did the dragon have to give back the birthday venues?'

The tired parent opened their mouth.

They closed it.

They opened it again.

'Well,' they said, very carefully, 'the king said Lively must stop being quite so... dragony about it all.'

'But keep the venues?'

'For now, yes.'
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    The dragon went back to his venues.

He put up a small sign that said: 'WE ARE TRYING TO BE LESS DRAGONY.'

The birthday tickets still cost many, many gold coins.

The lines were still very long.

But somewhere, in a tall tower, a group of very important people were writing more scrolls about it.

Very serious scrolls.
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    'But WHY?' asked the child. 'If the king SAID he was too dragony?'

The parent tucked the blanket a little higher.

'Because,' they said softly, 'deciding a thing is wrong and actually changing the thing are two different journeys. And the second journey is very, very long.'

'Longer than a dragon?'

'Sometimes, yes. Even longer than a dragon.'
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    The child yawned and pulled the quilt up to their chin.

Somewhere in the kingdom, the scrolls were still being written, and the dragon was still there, and the birthday parties were still going, and that was all right for tonight.
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