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Adventures of
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The Friend-Finding Fiasco
Episode 11

Our story begins...

“A

re you ready?” Princesse Pearl asked Harold the
dragon. “Today, you’re going to do one of my most favorite
things ever! Make new friends!”
“I don’t know,” Harold said. “I thought about it last
night. Who is going to want to be friends with a dragon?”
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“Come on, it’s just like I promised you yesterday,” she
said. “Everyone just has to get to know you, and they will
see what I see.”
“What we all see,” said Rosie, who passed by them
riding on the back of a Seahorse.
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Princesse Pearl had promised to help Harold the Dragon
make friends in the lagoon and prove to everyone he
wasn’t scary. She thought that by taking him around and
personally introducing him to every single animal, they
would want to be his friend.
“Maybe we should go ahead of him and warm everyone
up,” whispered Barlow. “I mean, he is a dragon.”
“Yeah, but he’s a nice dragon,” Pearl whispered back.
“Everyone just has to give him a chance.”
“Maybe, but you can’t make them,” Barlow added.
“Well, I can try,” Pearl said. She looked at the dragon.
He was as tall as a mountain and his claws were longer
than her arm. Barlow was right. Harold did not look like
someone you wanted to hug. “Maybe, we need to make you
look…less like a dragon.”
“How do we do that?” Harold asked.
“Hmm. Any ideas?” Pearl asked her friends.
“What if you weren’t so tall?” Teetong asked.
“Yeah, can you crouch down?” Sophie asked. “People
think we’re so cute because we’re so tiny.”
“I can try.” Harold ducked his head and body as low to
the ground as he could get them.
“Yeah, that might work,” Pearl said. “Let’s try it.” The
princesse led the dragon and her group of friends through
the lagoon. Harold tried to make himself look as small as
possible. But as soon as the other animals saw him, they
swam away quickly and hid.
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“Hmm,” said Pearl. “We need another idea.”
Barlow said, “I got it. Maybe he needs to dress better.
Like me.”
“Good idea!” the triplets said together.
Barlow gave the dragon his jacket and bowtie. But Harold
did not like either. Not one bit. The jacket squeezed his arms
too tight, and the bowtie scratched his neck horribly. They
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made the poor dragon so uncomfortable that his nostrils
flared and fire came out. All of the lagoon animals saw this
and refused to answer when Pearl knocked on their doors.
“Something tells me fire breathing is not what we’re
going for here,” Lefty said.
“I can’t help it,” Harold said. “That’s what happens
when I’m uncomfortable.”
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“We need another answer,” Sophie said.
“What if you had hair, like Princesse Pearl?”
Rosie asked.
“Yeah! Everyone loves Pearl!” Sophie said. The sisters
made a wig out of coconut hair and gave it to the dragon.
“Try this.”
The dragon put it on his head, but the hairs kept falling
in his eyes, and he couldn’t see where he was going. At one
point he ran right into a cart full of bananas and knocked
them all over the beach.
“Ow! My knee!” Harold cried, pulled off his coconut
wig, and threw it on the beach. “That’s it! None of this is
working! My back hurts from crouching, my neck is
itchy from the bowtie, I can’t see anything, and I’m
making a mess!”
Harold started picking up the bananas and putting them
back into the cart. “Let’s face it,” he said. “No one wants to
be friends with a dragon.”
As he was doing this, Princesse Pearl watched the owner
of the cart, a monkey with blue eyebrows and a bright red
belly peek up from behind a bush and smile. Pearl got an
idea. “I know what to do!”
“No more,” Harold said. “I just want to clean up my
mess and go home.”
“Exactly,” Princesse Pearl said.
Harold looked confused.
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“Look around,” Princesse Pearl said. “The waves have
made a mess of the lagoon. What if we rebuild it? Then
everyone is sure to love you!”
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“Do I have to crouch down?”
“No,” she said.
“Or wear a suit and bowtie?” Harold asked.
“Nope.”
“Or a wig?”
“You don’t have to do any of that.”
“Okay,” the dragon agreed. “I like building, and I’m
guessing this mess is because of me, isn’t it?”
“Well…sort of.” Deedong said and looked away. He
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didn’t want to make Harold feel any worse.
“Then that settles it.” The dragon suddenly got excited.
“Where can we start?”
“The Beaver Family could really use some help.
Their whole home got washed away with the last wave,”
Meemong said.
“Oh a project!” Rosie cheered.
“Yeah!” Sophie added. “We get to have fun and
help someone!”
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“First,” Princesse Pearl said, “We need to find some
wood. Follow me.” She led her friends into the jungle to
find fallen trees. She and the triplets carried out one log.
Barlow and Lefty carried another log. The sisters rode
along on Harold, as he carried out three logs under
each arm.
“Good job, Harold!” Sophie said. “You’re really strong!”
After several trips, they had enough wood to rebuild the
beaver dam.
The monkey with the blue eyebrows walked over
and asked, “Can I help?”
Everyone looked at Harold, who was
smiling ear to ear. “Of course!”
Pearl noticed that several of the other
lagoon animals were watching from
their hiding places.
When they’d rebuilt the beaver house,
Lefty asked, “What’s next?”
“Well, a lot of the coral is gone,”
Teetong said. “So many of the fish
don’t have homes.”
“Ok, back underwater,” Pearl said.
The Sugarwood Superheroes put
on their starfish breathing masks and
followed the platypus brothers to
the bottom of the lagoon.

Sophie looked confused. “How do you make coral?”
she asked.
“Oh, this one is easy,” Harold said. “I’ll teach you an old
trick my mom taught me. First, everyone collect as many
broken seashells as possible and bring them here. Make
sure to get all different colors, too!”
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Everyone went out and gathered as many seashells as
they could.
When they had a rainbow colored pile as high as the
platypus boys, Harold said, “Now, everyone find a rock. We
need to smash all of the shells and make them as small as
we can.”
Princesse Pearl and her friends smashed and smashed
and smashed, and the shells got smaller and smaller. When
the shells had become as small as sand, the dragon said,
“Okay, that’s enough.”
“Making coral is tiring,” Meemong said.
“I know, my arm feels like a jellyfish,” Deedong said.
“Don’t worry, the hard part is over,” said Harold. “Now,
everyone find an empty conch shell. Make sure no one is
living in it.”
Everyone returned with a shell. “Now, watch this,”
Harold said. He scooped up some of the crushed seashells
and poured them into the conch. The dragon took a deep
breath in and blew into the conch as hard as he could. The
crushed shells sprayed out of the conch shell on to the
seafloor and instantly turned into a large coral reef of bright
orange and pink.
“Whoa!” Princesse Pearl and her friends cried.
“That’s amazing!” Deedong said.
Rosie said, “It’s so pretty!”
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“My turn,” Lefty said. He poured some seashells into his
conch, turned away from the group, and blew as hard as he
could. Blue coral grew up out of the seafloor.
“Cool!” the friends cheered.
One by one, each of the friends tried. Soon the lagoon

was filled with every shade of every color they’d ever seen.
The pinkest pinks, the blue-iest of blues, and the purple-iest
of purples. Princesse Pearl noticed that many of the lagoon
animals weren’t hiding anymore. They saw how much fun
her friends were having and wanted to help, too.
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“Now for the best part,” Harold said. He turned to
Meemong and handed him a net. “Take this net to the
surface and throw it out on top of the water. Count to ten,
and then pull this string. It will close the net and keep
everything inside.”
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“What am I catching?” The platypus asked.
“You’ll see.”
“But how will I know when I’ve caught it?”
“You’ll know,” the dragon laughed. “Just trust me.”
Everyone watched as a confused Meemong swam to the
surface with the net in one hand. Then they waited.
After ten seconds, they heard him cheering.
“I got it! I got it!” As he got closer, Pearl could see
him pulling the net behind him filled with shimmery,
sparkling light.
“What in the world?” Princesse Pearl looked at Harold. 		
“What is that?”
“Sun sparkles,” the dragon smiled. “Hold out your
hand,” he said to her. Then he opened the net and scooped a
ball of sparkling sunlight into her hands.
“Wow!” Barlow said.
“What do I do with it?” the princesse asked Harold.
“Throw it on the coral,” he said.
“Ok, here it goes.” Princesse Pearl tossed her handful
of sunlight sparkles onto the purple coral in front of her.
Immediately, the whole coral rock glittered and shined.
“OOOoo!”
“It’s beautiful!” they cried.
“That’s the prettiest sight I’ve ever seen,” Sophie said.
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“We love it!” The lagoon animals cheered, patted
Harold on the back, shook his hand, and thanked him over
and over.
“I think there’s just one more thing we have to do,”
Harold said.
“What’s that?” asked the monkey with blue eyebrows.
“We need to fix the lagoon wall. It’s crumbling,” Harold
said. Then he smiled shyly. “Does anyone want to help me?”
The dragon couldn’t believe it when every dolphin,
seahorse, turtle, beaver, manatee, fish, and the monkey
yelled, “Me!”
Harold whispered to Pearl, “I think it’s working!”
Pearl whispered back, “See! They just needed to see
who you are, not what you are.” She hugged him around the
neck. “Now let’s go build a wall!”
With the help of all of his new friends, Harold and
Princesse Pearl rebuilt the lagoon wall. The animals
organized a line that passed stones to the dragon, who lifted
the rocks up out of the water and put them on the wall.
After that, the platypus brothers sprinkled super-duper-fastgrowing flower seeds, and flowers popped up in between
all of the rocks.
“Do you like it?” Harold asked when they were done.
Everyone in the lagoon cheered.
“Now it’s time for real fun,” Deedong said.
“What’s that?” Sophie asked.

“Watch this.” Deedong whispered in Harold’s ear. When
the dragon nodded, he lifted Deedong, and placed him on
his own head.
Then Harold counted down.
“Three.”
“Two.”
“One!”
Then Deedong yelled, “Wahoo!!!!” and slide down
Harold’s neck, down his back and into the water.
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Immediately, his two other brothers wanted to try. Then
the sugar gliders and Lefty. Then all the lagoon animals got
in line for their turn.
Pearl watched everyone with a big smile. She was
excited to see Harold so happy. I knew everyone would love
him, she thought. He didn’t need to dress up, or change his
size, or have hair. Everyone just needed to see he has a big

heart underneath.
Later that night, as she was drifting off, the princesse
heard a new pearl whisper to her. “Sometimes others won’t
like how you look or how you talk or what you do. Today,
you saw that when Harold was just himself, everyone saw
who he really is. Being yourself is what counts. Always.”
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The End
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