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Ember was a little dragon the size of a large cat. He had

sandy-orange scales, a pale cream belly, and tiny wings too

small to fly. He lived in a hot, dry desert where the sun beat

down all day. Ember loved to explore, but he was always

thirsty. Water was hard to find in the desert, and Ember often

felt tired and cross.
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One morning, Ember woke up with a dry throat. He flapped his

tiny wings and stomped his small feet. "I need water!" he

grumbled. He looked around, but the sand stretched far and

wide. There was no river, no lake, and no puddle in sight.

Ember sighed. Finding water in the desert was not easy.
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Ember set off across the dunes, his amber eyes scanning the

horizon. The heat shimmered around him. He felt hot and

grumpy. "How does anyone live here?" he muttered. Just then,

he spotted a tall camel with a red striped blanket. The camel

was walking slowly, calm and steady. Ember hurried over to

her.
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"Excuse me," said Ember. "I'm so thirsty, but I can't find water

anywhere!" Camille the camel looked down with kind dark

eyes. "I see," she said gently. "Let me show you how I drink."

She led Ember to a small, muddy pool. Ember was about to

gulp it all down, but Camille stopped him.
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"Sip slowly," said Camille. "If you gulp, you'll spill and waste

water." Ember watched as Camille took small, slow sips. Her

long lashes blinked calmly. "Try it," she said. Ember took a tiny

sip. Then another. The water felt cool and good. "I see," said

Ember. "Sipping slowly helps me save water."
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Ember thanked Camille and continued on his way. But soon the

sun grew even hotter. Ember felt dizzy and tired. He found a

small rock and flopped down in the sun. "I'm so hot," he

groaned. Just then, a small lizard with bright green eyes

scurried by. "Hello," said Liza the lizard. "You look

overheated."
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Liza flicked her long curled tail. "Follow me," she said. She led

Ember to a cool, shady spot under a big rock. "During the

hottest hours, I rest in the shade," said Liza. "It keeps me cool

and saves my energy." Ember curled up in the shade. The cool

sand felt wonderful. "This is much better," he said.
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Ember rested in the shade until the sun moved lower. He felt

refreshed. "Thank you, Liza," he said. "I never thought to rest

in the shade." Liza smiled. "Desert animals have clever habits,"

she said. "We learn to adapt." Ember nodded. He was

beginning to understand. The desert was hot, but there were

ways to live here.
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As evening came, Ember met a tiny kangaroo rat named Ratty.

Ratty had big round eyes and a tufted tail. "You're out in the

sun a lot," said Ratty. "I stay in my burrow during the day. I

come out at night when it's cool." Ember was curious. "But

aren't you lonely?" he asked. "Not really," said Ratty. "I rest

quietly and save my energy."
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Ember thought about Ratty's words. "So you stay out of the

sun and rest?" he asked. Ratty nodded. "Yes, and I don't need

much water because I stay cool." Ember realized that all the

animals had their own ways to save water. Camille sipped

slowly. Liza rested in shade. Ratty stayed in a burrow. Ember

wanted to try these habits too.
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The next day, Ember woke up and decided to change his

habits. Instead of gulping water, he took slow sips. Instead of

walking in the hot sun, he rested in the shade during the

hottest hours. And when the sun was high, he found a cool

spot and stayed quiet. At first, it was hard. Ember was

impatient.
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But Ember kept trying. He sipped slowly like Camille. He

rested in the shade like Liza. He stayed calm and quiet like

Ratty. Little by little, Ember felt stronger. His scales seemed to

shine. His amber eyes were bright. He didn't feel so thirsty

anymore. "This works!" he said happily.
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Ember's friends noticed the change. "You look great, Ember!"

said Liza. "You've grown stronger," said Camille. Ratty peeked

out of his burrow and smiled. Ember felt proud. He had

learned to adapt to the desert. And adapting helped him grow.

He wasn't just a little dragon anymore. He was a smart desert

dragon.
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Ember continued to practice his new habits every day. He

sipped water slowly and never wasted a drop. He rested in the

shade when the sun was fierce. He stayed calm and patient.

And he grew stronger and happier. The desert was still hot and

dry, but Ember knew how to live there now. He felt at home.
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One evening, Ember sat on a warm rock and watched the

sunset. Camille, Liza, and Ratty sat with him. "You've learned

well," said Camille. Ember smiled. "I couldn't have done it

without you," he said. "You taught me how to adapt." The

friends watched the stars come out. Ember felt grateful and

content.
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Ember learned that adapting to the desert helped him grow

and thrive. He discovered that small changes in his habits

made a big difference. And he knew that his animal friends

would always be there to help. The little desert dragon was no

longer thirsty or grumpy. He was strong, happy, and wise. And

he lived happily in the desert, sipping slowly and resting in the

shade.
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