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Dragon of luck

This fairytale happened in China,
it tells the story of Princess Nami,
and a statue in the far far Shanghai
the giant Pangu it shows.
A friendly talk
around a little Chinese shop,
and above them without wings
a colourful magic carpet floats.
... but it wasn't a magical blanket,
but a lucky dragon in the sky,
because we need luck
when we coast on foreign shores.
This fairytale happened in China,
it shoes the path of the friendship,
you sit with me, with a cup of tea
and listen to the stories it tells.
 
All this happened in a small Chinese shop. The shop was overflowing with goods. Large, red, paper lanterns were swinging from the front. Small porcelain teapots were deceiving the eye. Cups, saucers, jugs and fruit bowls were swaying next to the teapots. The special stretch paper was stretching and contracting with a joyful feeling. Because today, the stretch paper was expecting to wrap many-o-o gifts. The green tea leaves were even crumpling with excitement in their cardboard boxes. The bouquets of paper flowers were themselves flowing into the hands of exquisite porcelain dolls. And the porcelain dolls were swaying in their colorful silk petticoats.
A woman was sitting in the shop. The woman was dressed in a knee-length, plain silk robe, cinched at the waist with a wide belt, and wide, plain silk trousers. She was sipping slowly from a fine china cup filled with green tea.
But suddenly, a girl dressed in plain jeans and a T-shirt burst through the door of the shop. The woman with the teacup pointed to her watch and shook her head reproachfully. The girl didn't answer. She just made a sour face and quickly hid behind an elegant paper screen. There was a dragon drawn on the screen. While she was drinking her tea, the woman slightly moved a few of the paper garlands, took a small cookie from a box and ate it in one bite. Then she continued to rearrange the paper garlands.
‘Do you know that in China everything is made of paper?’ the woman spoke to the paper screen. ‘Chinese houses and trees are made of paper! Chinese cats are made of paper, Chinese ponds and Chinese clouds… Even the seas are made of paper! And all Chinese are very lucky because they have biscuits with paper fortunes inside!’
The young girl emerged from behind the screen. Now she too was dressed in a silk robe and loose trousers. 
‘What luck!’ he muttered and whistled loudly.
The woman stopped moving the garlands and shook her head reproachfully again. Then she gestured for the girl to finally start helping her tidy up the shop. With obvious displeasure, the girl clumsily picked up a teapot.
‘And the people in China are not made of paper, not at all…’ the girl muttered. ‘The people in China are made of fragile porcelain! And those who are made of porcelain drink an awful lot of tea! You must have heard about the fragile porcelain that the Chinese are made of!’
Suddenly the sour expression on the girl's face turned devilish. She jumped up high and swung her arms and legs as if she were doing karate. The teapot also jumped up high in her hands. The woman managed to catch it by a hair's breadth, but the girl almost broke a set of porcelain cups. The woman screamed and rushed to save the dishes.
‘If something is as fragile as Chinese porcelain, it must be breakable!’ the girl exclaimed cheerfully. ‘That’s why the Chinese are so afraid of breaking it!’
The woman, terrified, managed to save the cups and replied sternly:
‘But the Chinese have a Chinese emperor! I know he lives in the Forbidden City. No one is allowed to enter or leave the Forbidden City without special permission… An emperor should never risk breaking! An emperor should be extremely careful! ‘
The girl quickly grabbed a porcelain doll.
‘I am Princess Nami, the daughter of the Chinese emperor!’ she said. ‘And what I hate most in the world is standing behind the walls of the Forbidden City! What luck! Rumor has it that the city of Outsideland holds the biggest tea fair every year… I don’t like tea! But I want to have some real fun at least once… Listen! I give my heart to the one who can get me out of here and take me to the fair!’
And at that very moment a miracle happened! Well… the porcelain doll in the girl’s hands seemed to come to life! Don’t ask me how! I don’t understand that either… But the doll, named Nami, not only came to life, but also began to try in every way to cross the highest wall of the Forbidden City. Yes, yes, the Forbidden City! Because in the small Chinese shop the palace of the Chinese emperor had also appeared. Indeed! And here Princess Nami was trying to jump over the wall, but she still couldn’t.
‘Ugh, these walls…’ Princess Nami groaned angrily. ‘They're supposed to be made of paper, but to get through them, you need real wings!’
At that moment, a loud ‘h-h-h-h’ was heard, as if thick paper were torn, and the little dragon from the paper screen at the back came to life in its turn. The little dragon curled up in paper streamers and, you know what, sang a lively song:
‘If you really know how,
if you could fly...
I tell you, over and over again –
Luck is with you! Why are you standing there!
Believe that you really know how!
Believe and you will fly!
Look – luck is waiting for you there again…
Fly! Why are you standing there!’ 
‘You need wings to fly!’ Nami snapped.
It was obvious that the princess was not in the mood for songs at all.
‘Nonsense!’ the little dragon snapped simply.
‘Nonsense?’ Nami blurted out. ‘Do you imagine you can fly without wings? Look at you: You’re not even a real dragon! You’re made of paper!’
‘Well, and you are made of porcelain and silk…’ the little dragon replied calmly. ‘Are we going to take offense now or what?’
Nami turned her back on him.
‘I have important work to do!’ she said seriously.
She said, and her whole body swelled with importance. But she immediately turned on her heel. 
‘And, oh, oh, I know you. You, you… are painted on a screen in my room! Come home right now!’
‘I am your Lucky Dragon! My name is Yangze...’ the little dragon curled up a little more towards her.
‘Yangze?’ Nami wondered.
But then the girl, for some reason, got angry again.
‘Hey, how lucky! I had my own Lucky Dragon and I didn't know it until now! What am I going to do with you at the tea fair in Outsideland, huh? At most, someone will pour tea on you and from a ‘book dragon’ you will become a ‘wet, book dragon’! Great luck – no problem!’
‘Hey, slow down, slow down!’ Yangze pulled away. ‘I agree to fulfill your wish and go to Outsideland! But only if you give me your heart!’
‘I can't give my heart to a paper dragon!’
The princess stamped her foot.
‘But you promised!’
The dragon suddenly withered.
‘I promised,’ Nami said harshly, ‘but my heart is made of the finest porcelain and I will give it to a charming, porcelain prince, not to a paper dragon that can’t even fly!’
‘I can!’
‘You can't!’
‘I can!’
‘You can't!’
‘You will regret those words! Your luck may leave you forever…’ Yangze threatened. 
‘You can't fly! You can't fly!’ Nami yelled even more.
‘Alright, goodbye then!’
And the Lucky Dragon disappeared as quickly as it had appeared. Nami couldn't believe it.
‘Hay…’ she called out, but there was no answer.
The little girl turned and turned, but no one appeared.
‘Wow, I think I got away with it easily!’ she groaned at last.
The little dragon not only disappeared, but didn't even appear on the screen at the back. 
Nami turned around some more. Finally, she started trying again to jump over the high wall of the Forbidden City. And again, she failed.
‘I give my heart to-a-a…’ Nami thought carefully and finally added. ‘I give my heart to the prince who gets me out of here and takes me to the tea fair in the city of Outsideland!’
For a moment nothing was heard, but then! Oh-oh-oh, then… Then there was a loud roar and a huge giant stood in front of Nami. The giant grabbed Nami in his arms and stepped over the high wall with her. Nami screamed loudly, but there was nothing else she could do.
‘Who are you?’ the princess shouted displeasedly.
‘I am a prince!’ The giant answered her in a thick voice. ‘I am the prince of the giants! My name is Panku, but they call me the Porcelain Crusher! I understand that you give your heart to the one who gets you out of the Forbidden City and takes you to a tea fair. I got you out and now your heart is mine! Only mine!’
‘Oh!’ Nami shouted in fear. 
The poor little Chinese princess… She was so scared that she was shaking all over. And so, step by step, Panku's huge footsteps led them to a cave. But this wasn't just any cave. This was the giant's cave. And if a cave is a giant's cave, it means it's huge. And it really was huge. Huge and jammed with… boxes full of green tea leaves. Really!
‘Your second condition is also fulfilled, princess!’ thundered the giant Panku’s voice mockingly. ‘I brought here all the tea I found at the fair in Outsideland! Not a single green petal is left! Now your little porcelain heart is truly mine, all mine!’
‘Never! I don’t even like tea!’ Nami shouted.
‘It's mine! Give it to me!’
‘I'm not giving it!’
‘Give it! Let it go!’
‘Never! No!’
And so the two of them fought over their hearts, but (Oh, how nice!) the princess managed to get her porcelain treasure back in time.
‘A promise is a promise!’ Panku stamped his foot.
The giant was very angry.
‘And when little porcelain princesses make promises and then break them… do you know what I do to them, eh?’ he continued. ‘I break their porcelain hearts! My cave is on top of a huge porcelain mountain! And the porcelain mountain is piled up with the porcelain hearts of lying princesses! Ha-ha-ha! Think carefully, leaning over the broken hearts while I’m gone, and give me your heart, or I’ll break it and throw it away…’           
And after this threat, the giant Panku came out of the cave terribly angry. 
‘How could I?’ Nami cried. ‘Why did I banish my Lucky Dragon? What will happen to me now? And how could I tell a dragon that it can’t fly? Why, even paper kites fly high in the sky! Oh, my heart will break, long before the Porcelain Crusher does! I have to get out of here somehow!’
Nami looked down from the top of the porcelain mountain, but backed away in fear. It was terribly high! The princess thought for a moment, her gaze fixed on the tea boxes. Then she began to open them feverishly. The petals scattered everywhere. Nami fell to the ground and began to pin them together. It turned out to be a kind of rope of petals woven into each other. 
‘Tea!’ she murmured. ‘That’s what will save me! A cup of tea leaves! How superficial, arrogant and bad can I really be? And stupid! Oh, where are you, Yangze? I miss you so much! Where are you flying, dragon of my luck…’
Nami sighed, but then looked down again and boldly lowered the tea rope.
‘And so…’ she continued to mumble. ‘On the tea leaves, on the tea leaves… Down the mountain! And what if they can’t stand me? Well then… without a doubt, I’ll break like nothing!’
The little girl began to carefully descend. At first she trembled a lot, but then she realized that the petals were able to support her. But soon she understood the real threat. The tea leaves supported her fragile porcelain weight, but… the green rope was short. The green rope did not reach all the way to the bottom.
‘I'll jump!’ Nami threatened. ‘No matter what happens, I'm not going back to the giant's cave! I just need a little luck! Nothing else! Oh, if only my Lucky Dragon were here… Yangze-e-e!’
And the porcelain princess Nami fell down with a scream. Just before she fell, however, something soft picked her up and lifted her up. And-and... well... it was Yangze - her Dragon of Luck.
‘If you really know how,
if you could fly...
I tell you, over and over again –
Luck is with you! Why are you standing there!
Believe that you really know how!
Believe and you will fly!
Look – luck is waiting for you there again…
Fly! Why are you standing there!’ 
Yangze – her lucky dragon – sang as he saved her, like two and two make four!
‘Yangze! Yangze! You are flying!’
‘Of course I fly!’ Yangze replied. ‘I fly with your faith in me! I am your Lucky Dragon!’
‘And I was so bad with you! But, ha!’ Nami scolded herself. ‘Yangze, I want to give my heart only to you, you know!’
And with one swing, Nami pulled out her porcelain heart.
‘There it is, still pounding! But why did you do this, Yangtze? Why did you save me!’
‘Because, just as I am your luck, so are you my luck!’ the little dragon explained quietly. ‘And take back your heart before it freezes!’
Princess Nami was stunned.
‘Really? Am I your luck?’
‘Of course!’ replied Yangtze. ‘You are the luck of your Lucky Dragon!’
‘I just thought I was born unlucky!’
‘Nonsense! We are all born with luck, as long as we love it and believe in it!’
They were both silent for a moment.
‘Where are we going?’ Nami asked after a while.
‘At the fair in the city of Outsideland, of course!’ Yangtze shouted cheerfully. ‘I really want to be poured a cup of tea!’
‘Come on!’
‘Don't be silly! It's just that the tea gives the paper a nice yellow-brown color! And it makes it healthier! Don't you want to drink a cup of healthy green tea?’
‘A cup of tea!’ the princess laughed too. ‘Now that's what you call pure luck!’
And as if from nowhere the dragon's song sounded again:
‘If you really know how,
if you could fly...
I tell you, over and over again –
Luck is with you! Why are you standing there!
Believe that you really know how!
Believe and you will fly!
Look – luck is waiting for you there again…
Fly! Why are you standing there!’ 
And when the song ended… And I don’t know how? But here the girl and the woman from the beginning of our story found themselves in the little Chinese shop again. However, they were now friends. Together they put the porcelain doll of Princess Nami and the paper Dragon of Luck back in their places. They even hummed the song together! Then the woman took the teapot and invited the girl to a cup of tea. Both of them sat down together, side by side, to drink it…

