
  



  



 

  

Let’s make the world  
a better place for everyone. 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

First edition published in 2018 

1  3  5  7  9  10  8  6  4  2 
 

ISBN : 978-0-6482465-0-3 
 

Copyright © 2017 Matthew Shallvey 

 
The moral right of the author has been asserted. 

 
 

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced,  
stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means electronic,  

mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise, without prior permission. 
 
 

Illustration Credits : Oleksandr Pitura 

  



 



  

Walter the Dragon who 
lives in a cave is covered in 
scales and green. 
 
With a wonderful nature 
he is vegetarian and keeps 
himself pristinely clean.  
 



  

If anyone asked or required 
some help, the first there 
Walter would be. 
 
Yet such fine qualities 
were completely ignored 
by those who choose not 
to see. 
 



 It’s not that he’s a 
dragon or looked rather 
different, or because of 
his teeth and his claws, 
 
the reason they treated 
Walter so poorly, was 
because of his faults and 
his flaws. 
 



  

 

  

Whenever he tried breathing 
out fire, all that came out 
were blue coloured bubbles. 
 
The townsfolk would laugh 
and make nasty jokes about 
Walter and all of his 
troubles. 
 



  

Bravery was not Walter's 
strongest trait, and some 
fears he had never 
outgrown. 
 
Sometimes he would run 
when being chased, by his 
own long scary shadow. 
 



  

For fun boys and girls 
would come out to play, 
and bring out their loud 
barking dogs. 
 
The aim of the game was to 
chase poor scared Walter, 
into the swamps and deep 
muddy bogs. 
 



With wings that were tiny 
and a strong fear of heights, 
Walter never did learn to fly. 
 
He always preferred staying 
right on the ground, then 
trying to flap like a bird in 
the sky. 
 



For these shortcomings 
children would tease him 
and call him cruel names 
like a worm. 
 
That was the one he disliked 
most of all, it really would 
make his skin squirm. 
 



  

One night feeling lonely, 
Walter crept to the village 
where he loved hearing 
stories and tales. 
 
Under a window he’d sit 
down and listen, some 
were funny, some had 
him biting his nails.  
 



 

 

  

It was here that he heard a 
story being told about what 
happens to those who would 
steal. 
 
It was about a green dragon 
who finds naughty children 
and eats them all up for his 
meal. 

End of Sample 



 


