
 

 

Dragon-Cat Dream 
Tim Roberts: 11 years old 

 

 I was in my house and it was dark outside. I remember being in my bedroom, 
under the blankets when the door burst wide open.  It was a black figure and it flew over 
to my bed. It said that I needed to follow it into the woods outside and help it retrieve 
something it had lost.  

I was scared, but I got up from my bed and started to walk towards the door. The figure 
grabbed my hand and said “There is no time for walking!” and we flew through the open 
bedroom window and into the night sky. We were flying! 

All of a sudden, the sky turned lighter and went all different colours. The woods bellow 
started to clear and we landed in a field where there was a giant castle in the 
background! It was warm out and all the plants were a weird purple and green colour.  

There we found it. It was an egg. The figure took the egg and placed it on a tree stump. 
He thanked me, told me “this is yours now” and disappeared in a puff of smoke.  
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The egg started to rumble and a crack appeared. Then, boom! Out popped a cute 
kitten… with wings…. And spikes down its back.  
It had a lizard-tongue and started licking itself! It was a Dragon-Cat!! 

As it was licking itself, I picked off the remaining shell from it’s head. It had bright yellow 
eyes and blue/black in colour and really cute. It wasn’t scale-y because I remember that 
I picked it up and held it close to me. It was really soft but it coughed and set my shirt 
on fire a little. 

Time passed by and I remember curling up with it at night, and it lighting my 
marshmallows on fire. He even caught fish, tossed them in the air and breathed fire on 
them to cook for itself.. But he shared too.  

He was my first pet and he was the best. I named him Ember. Ember the Dragon-Cat. 

 

 


