
 The Brutal 

Dragon  On the desk 

in front of the teacher’s chair sits an azure blue 
dragon. Its scaly wings glimmer in the light. Its 
bright orange eyes stare at the crystal ball in the 

tiny village. Its wide open jaws roar at the houses. 
Its slithery tongue sickeningly comes out of its 
mouth as its long tail obliterates the houses. Its 

spine stretch head to tail .The dragon sure is spine 
-tingling!  Its massive razor-sharp teeth make it 
even scarier. The crystal has orange, green, blue 

and yellow flowers in it. It sits on the castle and it 
never ever leaves my sight. By: Andrew 
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