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Episode 10

Adventures ofThe

Dragon in the Lagoon



Our story begins...



The Sugarwood Superheroes were drifting lazily along 

the Chuckling Brooke, when they saw a bright light at the 

end of the Yola Bola Yula Bula Pass. 
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 “You hear that?” Barlow asked. “That’s water.”

 “Is it a waterfall?” Rosie asked.

  “That can’t be good,” Lefty said.



 Princesse Pearl shook her head. “No. The Ancient 

Elephant Elder would have warned us. We’re OK.” As the 

Lulu flowers drifted closer to the cave’s opening, the sound 

of rushing water grew louder. “We’re going to get wet, 

though! Hold on tight!”

 They grabbed onto the bottom of their flowers and held 

on as tightly as they could. One by one, the Chuckling 

Brooke spit them out of the cave and through a waterfall. 

“Aarg!” Barlow groaned when the water dumped on his 

head. “So much for not being a waterfall,” he said. Barlow 

took off his headdress and squeezed the water out of it. “Oh 

good. I wanted to be soaking wet all—” He stopped talking 

when he saw where they were. 

 The Yola Bola Yula Bula pass had led them to a hidden 

lagoon. Orange and purple birds fluttered past them 

like butterflies. Fish jumped up from the water. On the 

shoreline, trees were filled with bananas, apples, oranges, 

coconuts, and lemons.  

 “I don’t remember seeing this on the map,” Sophie said. 

 Rosie said, “Me neither.”

 “I haven’t seen that many colors since that time we 

turned Barlow into a rainbow!” Lefty laughed. Everyone 

else laughed too, except Barlow, who made a sad face.

 There were monkeys in the trees, flamingos dotting the 

edge of the water, and otters playing and jumping off of the 

rocks into the water. 
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 Three animals with long, duck-like bills swam up to 

them and began circling the flowers. 

 “We are Teetong the Terrible!” One platypus snarled. 

“Meemong the Menacing!” Another gnashed his bill. “And 

I’m Old Black Dog Deedong,” he glared. “We’re the pirates 

in charge of these waters and you must do as we say!”

 Old Black Dog Deedong poked at Barlow’s flower with 

his bill. “Who are you, and what are you doing in  

our water?”

 At first Sophie and Rosie didn’t realize these were kids 

playing a game, but Princesse Pearl winked to assure them 

it was OK. “I am Princesse Pearl, fearless leader of the 

Sugarwood Superheroes.”

 “Where did you come from?” Meemong the  

Menancing asked.

 “We don’t have to answer your questions. She’s a 

princess,” Barlow said. 

 “If you will not cooperate, we will take you prisoner!” 

Teetong the Terrible said. “You will tell us how you got into 

the Mountain Mouth.”
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 Another whispered to Rosie, who still didn’t look nice, 

“Don’t worry, we’re just playing pirates and islanders.” 

Then he yelled. “We will take you ashore, and tie you up, 

and make you teach us your magic ways or else we will 

throw you into the tiger pit!”

 The platypus pirates were just about to tie up the 

Sugarwood Superheroes when a very loud roar shook the 

bottom of the lagoon floor. They immediately forgot about 

Princesse Pearl and her friends. 

 “Ah! Here comes a set!” One of the duck-billed 

platypuses swam in front of the Lulu flowers, turned to 

face the shore, and looked over his shoulder to wait. His 

brothers spaced out and lined up on either side of him. 

Princesse Pearl noticed that all the animals on shore and in 

the water ducked for cover.

 “This is going to be suh-weeeeet!”

 Sophie called out to the boys. “What’s happening?” 

 “Wave’s coming!” 

 On the shore, the boys’ mother called, “You three! 

Come on in!”

 One of the brothers looked over his shoulder to see 

a massive wave heading towards them. “We’ll be there 

sooner than she thinks! Here it comes!”The water behind 

them rolled itself into a massive mountain that rose up 

behind them, and then came down towards them fast.
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 “We’re coming, ma!” one of the boys laughed, as he 

caught the edge of the wave and dipped down into middle 

of it. 

 The wave grabbed onto the flowers and sent them flying 

across the water. They flew up, they flew down, they flew 

halfway across the lagoon to the beach. 

 “Wheeee!!!” 

 Sophie and Rosie cheered. Then, PLOP, PLOP, PLOP, 

PLOP, they plopped down on a soft, sand dune pillow. The 

boys, now on shore, cheered. “Best one yet!” 

 “That was awesome!”

 Immediately, their mother came up to them. “What have 

I told you three?”

 “When we hear the roar, we make for shore.”

 “Well?” she said.

 “But ma, we didn’t have time. This one hit fast!”

 “Yeah, ma. Like Teetong the Terrible said. Super fast!” 

  “And why were you out farther than a otter will swim?”

 “Ma, someone came out of the Mountain Mouth.” 

 “Meemong, what have I told you about telling stories?”  

 “I’m not, Ma. Look!” Meemong pointed his bill just 

down the beach where Princesse Pearl and her friends were 

shaking off. 

 “Well, I’ll be a walrus’s mother. You weren’t kidding.”
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 “See! I told you so!” Meemong said. “Come meet them, 

ma. They’re kind of funny looking.” 

 “Let’s go see if they are OK,” their mother said. 

 Princesse Pearl pulled seaweed out of her hair. 

“Everyone alright?” she asked her friends, who nodded.

 The mother platypus said, “It’ll get you every time, 

those waves will.”

 “I’ll say,” Barlow shook his head and banged on the side 

of his head to get the water out of his ears. A crab popped 

out of his left ear and scuttled back into the water.  

“Everyone as right as a kite?”

 Lefty squeezed water out of his tail. “Some of us  

prefer land.”

 “Oh, I hear ya. I hear ya. Just glad everyone is alright.”
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 “Don’t mind them,” Princesse Pearl said and introduced 

the group.

 “Well, hey there, hi there! I’m Gladys Platypus, but 

don’t you know everyone calls me Glady Platy. I see you’ve 

met my eldest three, Meemong, Teetong, and Deedong. But 

I have a bunch of others around here excited to meet the 

visitors who came out of the Mountain Mouth. Oh yeah, 

that’s for sure.” Glady Platy, who never seemed to stop 

smiling, had much more frazzled hair than her kids. On  

top of her head she had a big poof of hair that stuck out  

in all directions. 

 “The Mountain Mouth?” Sophie asked quickly before 

Glady Platy went on talking. 

 “Oh, sure. Look you can see it from here,” the mother 

platypus nodded towards the waterfall they’d come through. 

“No one has ever come to the lagoon, let alone through the 

Mountain Mouth.”

 “What was that loud rumbling?” Rosie asked. “It felt 

like an earthquake.”

 “That’s the sea dragon!” Meemong shouted. 

 “He lives under the water!” Teetong added. 

 “Really? A sea dragon?” Barlow looked suspicious. 

“Are you sure?”

 “These three tell a lot of stories, but that one is true, I’m 

afraid,” Glady Platy said. “He lives under the lagoon, and 

whenever he growls, it sends the water thundering to the 

beach, wiping out everything.”

 “Oh no,” Princesse Pearl. “That sounds scary.”

 “It is. And it happens all day! The only good thing is 

that you hear it before the wave crashes, so at least you 

have time to grab onto something. But I worry about 

my babies, you know. The younger ones aren’t strong 

swimmers, like my boys here. And of course, because they 

are strong swimmers, they can go farther out and deeper 

and get into all kinds of mischief.”

 “It’s not mischief, mom. It’s exploring,” Deedong said.

 Glady Platy continued. “I love living in the lagoon,  

but I’m afraid we might have to move. I don’t think it’s  

safe anymore.”

 “Has anyone asked him nicely to stop?” Princesse  

Pearl asked. 

 Glady Platy made a face at the princesse.   

 “Are you crazy?” One of the platypus boys asked. “It’s a 

sea dragon. You don’t just go talk to a sea dragon.” 

 “Not unless you want to be sea food.” The boys laughed 

and acted out what might take place. 

 “Excuse me, Mr. Sea Dragon, could you keep the noise 

down,” one of the platypus boys asked the other, who made 

a snarling face. 

 “Sure, no problem,” the pretend Sea Dragon says. Then 

he growled and pretended to eat the other boy.
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 “You never know. He could be nice,” Princesse  

Pearl said. 

 “That’s true,” Rosie said. “We’ve met all kinds of 

creatures who looked scary, but really weren’t.”

 “Were they sea dragons?” asked Teetong. “I bet they 

weren’t sea dragons, because you don’t look like you’ve 

been eaten.”

 “Do you know where he is?” Pearl asked.

 “Not exactly. But most folks ‘round here think he lives 

on the side of the lagoon shaded by trees,” Glady Platy said. 

 “I know where he is,” Deedong said.

 “Excuse me?” Glady Platy looked crossly at her son.  

“And how do you know that?”

 Before he could answer Princesse Pearl said, “Maybe I 

should go talk to him.”

 “Oh, I don’t know about that dear. I’m not sure that 

sounds like such a great idea.”

 “Yeah, Pearl,” Barlow said. “Did you not hear the part 

about it being a dragon?”

 “Never hurts to try,” she said. 

 “Um, I want to point out that it actually could hurt to 

try,” Lefty said. “I’m with Barlow. I think we should just 

stay here and take a nap on the beach.”

 “Suit yourself.” Pearl turned to Glady Platy. “Where can 

I find him?”
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 “We can show you!” the boys cheered, excited for a  

real adventure. 

 “Absolutely not,” Glady Platy said. “It’s too dangerous.”

 “We could lead her out as far as the shade,” said 

Teetong. “Then you could still see us.”

 “But I want to go the whole way,” Deedong whined. 

 Teetong hushed him and whispered, “Quiet or you’ll 

ruin my plan.”

 Glady Platy, who was deep in thought, didn’t hear them. 

Finally she said, “Alright. As long as you stay out of the 

shade, you can go.”

 “YAY! We’re going dragon hunting,” the boys cheered.  

“Looks like it,” Princesse Pearl smiled. 

 “Is she serious?” Lefty asked Barlow. 

 The big bear sighed. 

 “I’ve never seen you scared before,” Barlow smiled.  

Lefty rolled his eyes. “Don’t be ridiculous. I could just use 

a break from water, that’s all.”

 Pearl looked at Barlow, Lefty, Sophie, and Rosie.  

 “Look, I know this seems super scary. We’re going to 

a dark place we’ve never been to find a dragon.” Rosie 

and Sophie nodded. “But, this might be the only way to 

save the lagoon and our new friends’ home, so we have to 

try. Otherwise, they have to find a new home, or worse, 

someone could get hurt.”

 Even Barlow couldn’t argue with that. He looked at the 

rest of the Sugarwood Superheroes and said, “Pearl is right. 

It’s the right thing to do.” 

 A cheer came from the platypus triplets, who’d already 

started for the water. “Come on!”

 “Well, hold on there. There’s just one problem,” Glady 

Platy said. “I don’t know much about your kind, but can 

any of you actually breathe under water?”

 Princesse Pearl looked around at her friends. “Oh gosh, 

we forgot about that. Only for a few seconds.”

 “I’m afraid the sea dragon is deep under water. A few 

seconds won’t do you much good,” Glady Platy said. 

 “Hold on,” Meemog said, turned, and dove in the water. 

A few seconds later, he climbed onto the beach holding a 

starfish. “Here,” he handed it to Pearl. “Use this.”

 Pearl looked at him confused. 

 “What is that thing?” Rosie asked. 

 “How is that going to help?” Sophie eyed the strange 

little sea animal. Everyone else in the group looked 

confused too.

 “What are you talking about, dude?” Teetong asked.  

 “It’s a starfish. You put it over your mouth, like a mask,” 

Meemong said. 

 Barlow shook his head. “Oh no. I don’t think so.”
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 “Turn it over,” Meemong told Pearl. “See those little 

tubes? Those are their feet, and they pull air from the water. 

Put it on your face and you can breathe.” 

 “Where did you learn that,” Deedong asked. 

 Meemong shrugged. “Go ahead and try it. You can  

even talk, so we’ll be able to hear each other while we’re 

down there.”

 Princesse Pearl looked at the starfish with its little feet 

and then to Barlow. “Here goes.” She put the starfish over 

her mouth and jumped in the water. The princesse was gone 

for several minutes, while her friends waited anxiously. 

Finally, her head popped up out of the water and she 

smiled. “OK. Let’s go!”
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 Meemong, Teetong, and Deedong lead the Sugarwood 

Superheroes across the length of the lagoon. Princesse 

Pearl had never seen so many fish, and all different colors 

and shapes. There were bright yellow and blue flat fish, 

puffy orange and red fish that had spikes, and purple fish 

with eight arms. 

 “This is amazing!” Pearl said to her friends and gave 

them a thumbs up. 

 Barlow, who kept getting tangled in seaweed, was not 

as thrilled. “It would be, if there wasn’t all this green slime 

attacking me. It’s making me all slimey.”

 “Haven’t you learned by now you have to make the 

most of things?” Lefty said, backstroking around Barlow.  

“We’re here. Why be miserable? Try enjoying yourself, like 

the girls,” Lefty pointed to Rosie and Sophie, who were 

riding on the back of a sting ray. 

 Barlow didn’t want to agree with Lefty, but he knew he 

was right.

 “Are there always this many fish?” Pearl asked the boys. 

 “Yeah, but not usually all in one place,” Teetong said.  

 “They must have heard of our plan.” In fact, the platypus 

triplets told everyone they saw that they were going dragon 

hunting. Word spread around the lagoon, and many of the 

animals showed up to wish them luck. 

 None, however, followed them into the deep,  

shaded waters. 

 “Is this it?” Sophie asked when they’d stopped at a coral 

rock. The water was no longer a light blue. It had turned 

into a dark, dark purple.  

 “I don’t see any dragon,” Barlow said. 

 “He’s down there,” Deedong pointed below them. “Far 

down.” Just then a great growl came from underneath them 

and the rock began to shake. 

 “Quick! Grab on!” Pearl yelled.

Everyone held on as hard as they could as water rushed all 

around them and tried to push them back to the shore. 

 When the waters calmed down, Meemong said, “Oh, 

he’s down there, alright.” 

 “What should we do?” Rosie asked. 

 “You all wait here. I’ll go check it out,” Meemong said 

before anyone could stop him. 

 “Wait!” Pearl called after him, but it was too late. He 

had disappeared in the dark below them. 

 Several minutes passed and everyone started to get 

worried. Even the platypus boys looked a little nervous.  

 “Do you think the dragon got him?” Deedong asked.
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 Pearl was just about to answer when she saw Meemong 

charging toward them. “Look!” She pointed. “There he is.”

 “I did it!” Meemong cheered. “I did it! I touched  

a dragon!”

 “What?!” his brothers shouted. 

 “I touched a dragon! He’s stuck in a coral tunnel and 

can’t get out! So, I swam down and touched his back!”

 “I want to touch a dragon!” Teetong said. 

 “Me too!” Deedong replied. 

 “Is he hurt?” Princesse Pearl asked. 

 “Maybe,” Meemong said. “There were a lot of jelly fish 

down there.”

 “But are you sure he can’t move?” Sophie asked.

 Meemong nodded. “Positive. I could see him trying to 

move when the jellyfish stung him.”

 Pearl frowned. “Aw, that poor thing. We need to  

help him.” 

  “We need to help the sea dragon who wants to eat us?” 

Barlow asked. 

 Lefty scratched his head. “Yeah, Pearl, I’m not so sure 

that’s a good idea.”

 “Well, the least we can do is go talk to him. If he’s 

stuck, that’ll make it easy,” said the princesse. “Anyone 

who wants to can stay here. But I’m going.”
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 Without waiting for an answer from her friends, Pearl 

turned and swam away. As she got deeper, she noticed the 

water was cooler and there weren’t any other fish, except 

jellyfish. Then she saw him. 

 Beneath her, she could see the top of the dragon, purple 

with green fins. He was lying on the lagoon floor, stuck 

under a coral archway, just as Meemong had said. Pearl 

swam towards him and beyond its reach—just in case. 

 When the dragon saw Pearl, he looked both happy and 

confused. But he did not look mean. 

 “What kind of fish are you?” the dragon asked. 

 “I’m not a fish,” Princesse Pearl said. “I’m a girl.”

 “I’ve never heard of a girl,” said the dragon. “What are 

you doing in the shaded waters? No one comes out here.”

 “I came to talk to you,” she said.



 “Me? Why would you come talk to me? Hasn’t 

everyone told you that I’m the big, ugly, scary sea dragon?” 

The dragon sighed. 

 “What is your name?” Princesse Pearl asked. 

 “Harold.”

 “Well, Harold, I’m Pearl, and I came to ask you to stop 

growling, because it’s making life very hard for all of the 

animals. But, first thing’s first, I see you’re stuck.”

The dragon nodded. “I don’t want to growl. I promise I 

don’t. But the jellyfish think it’s funny to sting me. When 

they do, it hurts, so I whip my tail, and it hits the coral.”

 “Oh no!” Pearl said. “Does it hurt?”

 “Terribly. But I can’t get out of here, so it happens over 

and over and over.”

  “I’m so sorry,” Pearl said. “I’d like to help you, but if I 

do, will you promise not to eat me?”

 Harold frowned. “Everyone thinks I’m scary and that 

I’m going to eat them just because I have these long teeth 

and I’m so big. The only thing I like to eat is seaweed.”

 “Really?” asked Pearl. “You’re not just saying that?”

 “Cross my heart, “Harold said. 

 “I believe you. How did you get stuck in the  

first place?”

 “Chasing a school of sea horses. I wanted to play with 

them, and I wasn’t watching where I was going.”

 Just then the rest of Sugarwood Superheroes and the 

triplets swam up. Pearl smiled. “Oh good, you’re here! 

Everyone, this is Harold. Harold these are my friends, and 

we’re going to help get you free.”

 “Excuse me?” Barlow said. 

 Pearl turned to Harold, “Just give us a second to figure 

out what to do.” 

 “I’m not going anywhere,” the dragon laughed. 

 Sophie looked at Pearl. “He doesn’t look mean.”

 “He’s really not,” Pearl smiled. “Just like our friend 

Hutch, no one has given him a chance.”

 “Can’t you see why?” Barlow shook his head in 

disbelief. “He’s a dragon, hello! Dragons are mean. It’s 

what they do!”

 “Says who?” Pearl looked around. “Who here has met 

a dragon before?” No one said anything. “Well I have. And 

he’s nice and needs my help, so I’m going to do the right 

thing and help him. If you don’t want to, you don’t have  

to stay.”

 Everyone thought long and hard. Finally Rosie said, 

“What do we need to do?”

 Princesse Pearl smiled and hugged Rosie. “We need to 

find a way to get him unstuck.”

 “What about the seaweed?” Lefty said. “Barlow was 

complaining that it made him all slimy. That might help.”
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 “Good thinking, Lefty! Let’s get as much seaweed as we 

can find and then meet back here.”

 The friends spread out and looked for the long, slimy 

plants. When they returned, Pearl turned to Harold. “We’re 

going to cover you with seaweed. Hopefully that will make 

you just slippery enough to slide out of there. Okay?”

 Harold nodded, and the group went to work. When they 

were finished, Pearl said, “Okay, Harold, try to wiggle out 

of there.”

 All of the friends hid behind the coral except for Pearl. 

Harold tried wiggling. Nothing happened. He looked at 

Pearl. “Thanks for trying, but I don’t think this is going  

to work.”



 “Just try again,” said the princesse. 

 Harold tried again, and this time he popped out of the 

coral and was free. “Oh it worked! It worked!” Now free, 

he curled up around Princesse Pearl. Her friends looked 

worried, but instead of the dragon eating Pearl, he hugged 

her. “I can’t begin to thank you!” he said. “I’ve been down 

here for so long, and no one would help me!”

 “I’m so glad I could,” Pearl said. “But we have one 

more problem to fix.”

 “What’s that?” asked Harold. 

 “I want to show everyone in the lagoon that they don’t 

have to be afraid of you,” Princesse Pearl smiled. 

 The dragon asked, “How are you going to do that? Even 

your friends still look scared of me.”

 “Let me think of something. It’s getting late. I’ll meet 

you here tomorrow. Sound good?” 

 Harold nodded. 

 Pearl hugged the dragon around the neck. “See you 

tomorrow.” She swam over to her friends, still hiding 

behind the rock. “Well, I’m still here.”

 “Oh man, I can’t believe we just freed a dragon  

on purpose!” Teetong said. “Wait till we tell everyone  

at home.”

 Princesse Pearl laughed. “He wasn’t as bad as you 

thought, right?”

 “No, he seems okay,” Lefty said.  

 “I think he’s sweet,” Pearl said. “Are you guys ready?”

 “I don’t think I have the energy to swim all the way 

back,” said Barlow.

 Sophie said, “Me neither, I’m pooped.”

 “How about we stay on this shore? It’s not too far,” 

Deedong said. 

 All of the friends nodded. 

 By the time they crawled up on the shore, the sun had 

gone down over the lagoon. The group of friends fell asleep 

right there on the beach. 

 But Pearl couldn’t. She was too excited about her 

plan for tomorrow. While thinking about her wonderful 

day, Pearl’s necklace lit up and a new pearl appeared. It 

whispered to her, “You showed great kindness today by 

helping someone in need.”
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The End
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