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TAHJ and the DRAGON’S GOLD 
 
 
 

 
This is a story written for TAHJ.  It is a gift from his Mother. 
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TAHJ and the Dragon’s Gold 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
Once upon a time, there was a young boy called TAHJ. His 
birthday is in December, and this morning, he got up extra early. 

When he went to bed last night, he was promised there would be 
something red and magical outside for him.  
 
And there was! TAHJ got a special surprise. On his back lawn was 
a magic red helicopter, and he was allowed to go for a ride in it! 
 

It only looked small but when he got up close he 
could see there was a Nana in there and she said 
"hop in, TAHJ and let's go for a ride."  
 
She said to him “I know you love to play 

basketball, and your favourite colour is blue. You 
were SEVEN last birthday and your best friend is 
Jimbo. It’s never too early or too late to have a 

birthday ride in our magic red helicopter. We have a long way to 
go and things to see, so let’s get going! 
 
TAHJ hopped in and away they went, all the way to the Houtman 
Abrolhos Islands, 80 miles off the coast of Geraldton, in the 
twinkling of an eye.  
 
But first, they landed in a park, under an old ugly tree. “I want 

you to look at the tree, before we go,” Nana Lesley said. “When I 
say I have dragon magic, remember this tree!” 
 
“Whatever happens, remember – I have dragon magic, so you 
will be safe, TAHJ.” 
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"What are we going to see, Nana?" he 
asked. "We are going looking for gold!  

 
Not gold nuggets, but gold coins,” she 
said. “I have an old map I found in a 
bottle which floated ashore on the 
beach.” 
 
It shows where there is a cave, with pirate treasure still in it. The 
Pirates left it behind, and never came back.” 
 
"WOW!" said TAHJ, "what sort of gold coins, Nana Lesley?" 
 

"We are looking for gold pieces of eight, 
and old silver from sunken treasure ships. I 
am not sure how old they will be, but I 
found a gold half sovereign in the sand, up 
near Kalgoorlie, once when we were 
prospecting.   
 
It was amazing. I was just walking along, 
kicking the sand in the creek bed, and 

there it was. Imagine that, TAHJ. A gold coin which had been 
lying in the sand for over one hundred years! And on the reverse 
side, St. George slaying the dragon! 
 
When I found the bottle, I knew I just had to find someone like 
you, TAHJ, to go on an adventure, looking for treasure!” 
 
 “Wow, this is exciting. Will we meet any pirates, do you think? 
What if they find us searching for their gold?” TAHJ asked. 

 
“There are lots of old sailing ships 
carrying valuable cargo which got 
wrecked on the coast of Western 

Australia, TAHJ,” she said. 
 
“It’s called the “shipwreck coast!”  
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After rounding the Cape of Good Hope, at the bottom of Africa, 
the ships sail East across the Indian Ocean. 

 
They use the “trade winds”, the “roaring 40’s” as they are called, 
to fly across the ocean, before they turn north to go to the Spice 
Islands. Of course, we call them Indonesia, today.” 
 
“The reefs along the West Australian coast are really treacherous, 
and huge waves crash against the cliffs. Some of the most 
famous ship wrecks are there. 
 
“I went sailing on a tall ship, TAHJ, up to the Abrolhos Islands. It 
was the “bark Europa”, a Dutch ship. A real working ship. I had 

to get up at 4:00am every day, to take my turn on the watch, or 
sit up from 12:00am to 2:00am, watching to make sure the 
anchor didn’t drag in the night. We were 2 hours on, and 4 hours 
off, all through the day and night. 
 

Some nights, it was so wild and windy, we 
had to have a rope strung along the deck, 
to make sure we didn’t go overboard,” 
Nana Lesley said. 
 
“Even the days could be a bit rough, 
TAHJ.” 

 
“The Abrolhos Islands are where the Dutch ship “Batavia” was 
wrecked, and the “bark Europa” sailed there to remember the 
400th year anniversary of the shipwreck. 
 
That’s both a horror story, because of the 
way the survivors turned on one another, and 
a magnificent story of seamanship,” she 
continued. 
 

“Commander Francisco Pelsaert and a small 
crew sailed from the Abrolhos back to 
Batavia, (called Jakarta now) to get a rescue 
for those they had to leave behind.  
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We were able to snorkel on the reef and see the anchor of the 
Batavia, where it is still underwater. It took 334 years for the 

wreck to be found.” 
 
“Oh boy,” said TAHJ. “That would have been exciting!”  
 
Nana Lesley laughed. “Yes, it was. I had a fantastic time. And I 
was very safe, with the crew on “bark Europa.” 
 

“Once when I was in Mexico, I 
went sailing with pirates. I didn’t 
know they were pirates when I 
got on board, but luckily they 

didn’t rob me.  
 
Well, I had left all my money and 
stuff in the hotel, so I didn’t have 
much for them to steal.  
 
They made me climb the rigging 
and threatened to make me walk 
the plank! I got dropped over the 
side in the harbour and had to 
swim to shore. It wasn’t far, but 
Mexican pirates are scary!” Nana 
Lesley told him.  

 
 
“Weren’t you scared?” asked TAHJ.  “Yes, I was a bit scared,” 
Nana Lesley said, because I wasn’t with any of my friends. I 
decided to go sailing on that ship by myself. A bit silly, eh?” 
 
“Have any pirates found gold off 
the WA coast, Nana,” asked TAHJ.   
 

“No, most pirates haven’t tried 
here because the seas are too 
rough.  
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Famous shipwrecks like the “Verquide Draek” (the Gilt Dragon), 
the “Zuytdorp”, and the British ship, the “Tryal” all sank with 

silver or gold on board,” she said. 
 

“Treasure hunters from Geraldton managed 
to get onto the site of the “Zuytdorp.” There 
are only a few days of the year that the seas 
are calm enough to do that.  
 
They found a veritable 'carpet of silver' on 
the ocean floor.  
 

That ship, the “Batavia”, and the “Gilt Dragon,” have been looted 

even though the Government had declared them to be property 
of the State.  So, you might say we have had some pirates here,” 
Nana Lesley laughed.  TAHJ noticed she laughed a lot. 
 
 “TAHJ, not all the shipwrecks were abandoned to the ocean, or 
to pirates. The US trading ship “Rapid” sank in a storm off the 
Ningaloo Reef, near Point Cloates. Ningaloo Reef is where the 
whale sharks come, every year. But they aren’t the kind of 
sharks that eat you, of course.  
 
“Rapid” was carrying 8 tonnes of silver coins, to buy cargo from 
the Far East, to take back to Boston. What do you think 
happened to that crew, TAHJ?” she asked.  
 
“I have no idea, Nana Lesley,” he said. “I have never heard about 
all these shipwrecks and treasure on the West Australian coast.”  
 
“Well, the Captain of the “Rapid” had the ship burned down to the 
waterline, so no other ships would see it and pirate away the 
silver they had on board. He and his entire crew set off in three 
small, leaky boats and reached Java alive.  
 

They ate rats and crabs on Christmas Island, and caught 
rainwater in a sail, because there was no water on the Island. 
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 Even on the Abrolhos, when we went, there 
was no water.  

 
On Rat Island, I found a small hole in the rocks 
with some rainwater in it, and I did try 
drinking it, using a shell for a cup.   
 
It was OK.  But, I was a bit silly, again. The 
water could have been bad! Being adventurous 
can be a bit risky.”  

 
“How long do you think it took them to get to Java, TAHJ?” she 
asked. “I don’t know,” he said “and what about the pirates?” 

 
“Captain Henry Dorr knew he had to return to save the 280,000 
American dollars on board the burnt out wreck. He did that, 
within a few months of the ship sinking, in 1811. His salvage 
crew found everything except about 19,000 coins.   
  
And, then, guess what!  
 
In 1978, 150 years later, some loose 
silver coins were found on the wreck site, 
and there was a heap of silver on the 
ocean floor.” 
 
“Were they pirates?” TAHJ asked.  
 
“Nope,” said Nana Lesley. 
 
“They were spearfishermen, who reported it to the WA Museum. 
After exploring the wreck, 18,548 Spanish silver dollars were 
recovered by the Museum, along with lots of other stuff off the 
ship. ”Rapid” was saved from any pirates.  But, there is still a lot 
of gold and silver out there in shipwrecks, TAHJ.” 

 
"So, where are we going, Nana Lesley?” he asked. He was 
actually getting a little bit impatient with Nana Lesley. If we are 
going looking for gold, he thought, let’s go! 
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“Remember the tree, TAHJ,” she said. “That old goblin, trapped in 
the tree was pointing the way to go! But not to the Abrolhos 

Islands. No way! He was pointing to somewhere else!” 
 

TAHJ remembered she said to 
remember the tree.  
 
But he didn’t really remember the 
old goblin.  
 
“He is an important part of my 
dragon magic,” she said. 
 

He was pointing the way to the 
Island of Dragon’s Breath, and 
that’s where we are going!  
 
Jump aboard the magic red 
helicopter, TAHJ.  We are off – to 
look for GOLD!” 
 
 

It took no time at all to find themselves landed in front of a huge 
cave. It was ancient, going deep into the side of a mountain.  
 
In the bright 
daylight outside, 
they could see some 
of the front of the 
mountain had been 
carved away.  
 
People had made 
places to live there, 
in front of the cave.  

But they were empty 
now.  
 
“It looks very dark in there,” said TAHJ. “How will we see where 
we are going?” 
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“Don’t worry,” said Nana Lesley, “I 
have bought two of these lanterns 

with us.  They have a glass shield, 
so the flame will not blow out in the 
breeze, and they burn for hours.” 
 
She and TAHJ got out of the magic 
red helicopter, lit their lanterns and 
started to walk into the cave. 
 

“Are you frightened, Nana Lesley,” he asked. “Never,” she said.  
 
“There are no pirates around here these days, because they think 

there is no gold here, any more. They have all sailed away, and I 
suspect most of the pirates from the old days are already dead, 
anyway.  They used to fight each other for treasure all the time. 
Finders didn’t always mean keepers, when you are a pirate!” 
 
With their lanterns burning brightly, they had no trouble seeing 
their way into the cave. Suddenly, as they came around a corner, 
they were both a bit shocked by what they saw.  
 
TAHJ was a bit nervous. He had 
never seen a skeleton before.  
 
“Don’t be nervous, we will be fine,” 
Nana said. “He’s been dead for a 
long time, so we don’t have to 
worry about him!”  
 
“Don’t forget I have dragon magic 
and we will be safe.  I promise!  
 
Besides, the pirates are long gone, 
and they do tend to leave their 

dead friends behind when they go.” 
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As they went deeper into the 
cave, they saw an amazing sight.  

 
On the wall was a magnificent 
pre-historic painting of a bison.  
 
“Oh, look at that,” TAHJ said. 
“How fantastic. It must be 1,000s 
of years old.”   
 
“Yes,” said Nana Lesley.  “It is, 

and it shows how long this cave has been here. Even the pirates 
respected it. No graffiti, no one has damaged it. It looks 

untouched, even after all this time.” 
 
It was getting dark outside now, and TAHJ wasn’t sure he was as 
brave as Nana. Something went flying past his head, and he have 
a little squeal. “What was that?” 
 

She smiled, and gave him a hug.  
“Don’t be scared. It just a bat. 
They live in the cave. 
 
They are starting to wake up now, 
because it’s getting dark outside 
and they will soon be going out to 
feed.  
 
 

Do you know a bat can eat 1,000 mosquitoes in one hour? Bats 
are our friends.” 
 
“If we didn’t have bats, you know, we would never have bananas.  
 
They are one of the best pollinators in the world, as well as 

eating tons of insects,” she told TAHJ. 
 
Nana Lesley and TAHJ ventured further into the cave. Their 
lanterns lit up an old carving, right in the rocks.  
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“Aha,” said Nana Lesley. “We are 
getting close to the gold now. This 

carving is on the map.  
 
“The treasure is down the passage 
towards the red light, according to 
the map. The pirates left it here 
when they sailed away. Without the map, they would never find 
their way back to this place.” 
 
Nana Lesley and TAHJ started walking carefully down the long 
passage, towards a red glow in the distance. “This is a huge 
cave,” he said to her. “Who could possibly have found it and done 

these carvings, so long ago?” 
 
Before she could answer, they had 
turned a corner, and the red glow was 
much brighter. “What is it?” TAHJ 
asked. 
 
“I am not sure. I don’t know,” Nana 
Lesley said. As they walked closer, 
TAHJ stubbed his toe on a rock. 
“Ouch!” 
 

Nana Lesley put her lantern on the 
ground to have look at his toe.  
 
“It’s not a rock! Look at this! It’s a 
whole heap of stuff a pirate dropped 
here!  
 
That’s strange,” she said. “I don’t 

know why they would leave these coins behind, unless they found 
something more valuable. Something like THIS!” 

 
She had been walking while she was talking, after picking up her 
lantern. She and TAHJ turned the corner and walked into the 
entrance to a huge cavern.  
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The floor was covered with 
GOLD coins.  Thousands 

and thousands of them, all 
gleaming bright in the lamp 
light. 
 
“WOO HOO!” yelled TAHJ, 
his voice echoing around 
and setting the bats to 
flight. “Look at these, Nana 
Lesley! We are rich, rich, rich!”  
 
“We certainly will be, once we work out how to carry them back 

to the magic red helicopter,” she said. “I can’t shrink it, to bring 
it in here, because then it will be too small to carry the gold. Gold 
is heavy!”  
 
“We will have to go back and get something to carry them in. It 
will take us a lot of trips, too. There is so much gold here!” 
 
TAHJ picked up one of the coins to feel how heavy it was, and put 
it in his pocket. “Yes, Nana Lesley,” he said. “It is heavy. We will 
need a trolley, and a couple of buckets at least, to get some of 
this gold out of here.” 
 

TAHJ and Nana Lesley were so 
excited and entranced by the 
gold coins they didn’t notice 
what was behind them.  
 
At the back of the cavern, hidden 
in the shadows, a huge eye had 
opened and was watching them.  
 
Without blinking!  

 
They had both sat down and were running the gold coins through 
their fingers, laughing at the clinking sound they made. TAHJ said 
“Wow, just think of all the things I can do for my Mum and Dad 
with this gold. Maybe I can buy my own magic red helicopter as 
well, Nana Lesley.” She laughed. “Maybe you can!” 
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Then, they heard a sound – a stealthy, tinkling sound. They 
looked around to see what it could be. They hadn’t seen or heard 

a soul since they had come into the cavern.  
 
From under the piles of coins, a huge scaly 
claw was lifting up and the gold showered 
off it onto the floor.  
 
“Oh, my God,” screamed TAHJ. “What is 
it? What IS it, Nana Lesley?” 
 
“It’s the Gilt Dragon,” she said. “He is 
supposed to have died many years ago, 

when the Gilt Dragon ship was lost at 
sea.” 
 
“Quickly, TAHJ, quickly. Follow me, and 
don’t forget, I have dragon magic.” 
 
Nana Lesley and TAHJ ran like the wind to the edge of the gold 
cavern.  
 
“Now, STOP,” she said.  
 
“What? Stop? Let’s get out of here!” 
 
“No, no. Wait. Pick up your shield – grab this.” 
 
She handed TAHJ a shield, which had been propped up against 
the wall. It was covered with dragon scales. Nana Lesley grabbed 
her shield too, and holding their lanterns up, they began walking 
backwards out of the cavern, down the tunnel and back towards 
the entrance.  
 
“Don’t run – just be careful we don’t fall over,” Nana Lesley said, 

as they walked away from the huge eye and the great claws. 
“Don’t be afraid – I still have a magic trick if we need it.” 
 
They were near the entrance, when a terrifying roar came down 
the passages and the power of it almost knocked them over. 
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“That’s why it’s called the Island of Dragon’s Breath, isn’t it?” 
said TAHJ. 

 
The dragon sensed TAHJ 
still had one gold coin in 
his pocket. 
 
His great golden head 
appeared behind them 
and he sent a burst of 
fire and smoke down the 
tunnel.  
 

Hidden behind their dragon scale shields, Nana Lesley and TAHJ 
were safe. Some old timbers on the ground burst into flame and 
almost instantly were reduced to red hot coals. 
 

The dragon stopped roaring, and they could 
hear his scaly wings scraping along the sides of 
the tunnel walls, as he came after them.  
 
After his gold coin. 

 
“He’s not going to blast us again,” Nana Lesley said. He just 
wants his one gold coin. But, we came for gold, and we are not 
going home without at least one coin. It’s time for my dragon 
magic, TAHJ.” 
 
“Run to the magic red helicopter and get in it. I will be there in a 
minute,” she said. TAHJ did just that. He ran for his life straight 
to the helicopter, while Nana Lesley backed away a little, still 
facing the dragon. 
 
She didn’t want the dragon to get too far out of the cave, 
because those terrible claws would grab her, TAHJ, and the 

helicopter. But she knew he would keep coming, because he 
needed room to spread his great scaly wings before he could take 
to the sky. 
 
“Are you safely in the helicopter,” she called over her shoulder. 
“Yes, I am!” 
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The huge dragon came closer. At the last moment, Nana Lesley 

dropped her shield and ran TOWARDS the dragon. He was so 
surprised, he stopped. He opened his great jaws, as if to blast 
her with his fire and she threw a packet of magic dragon dust 
right down his throat. 

 
In a flash of lightning and with a roll of thunder, 
the dragon disappeared. TAHJ could not believe 
his eyes.  
 
Where had the dragon gone? Before he could 
even ask, the opening to the cave and the 

cavern began to crumble and collapse.  
 
Nana Lesley ran back to the helicopter and 
jumped in.  “What happened?” ask TAHJ. 

 
“I had to use my dragon dust to trap him in my magic tree, so we 
had time to get away,” she said. “Here we go!” and the magic red 
helicopter had them up in the air and home in no time at all. 
They landed in the park, alongside the tree. 
 
Much to TAHJ’s surprize, there was 
no sign of the ugly goblin. Instead, 
there was the dragon.  
 
Trapped in the tree. 
 
“It’s a shame about the dragon,” 
TAHJ said. If I hadn’t taken his gold 
coin he would still be in his cave. 
 
Nana Lesley laughed. “Don’t worry 
about the dragon. He will be fine. 

The magic dust will wear off by the 
morning and he will be able to 
escape the tree.  
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Not all the creatures I put into trees with dragon magic are 
allowed to escape, though.  

 
Like the gargoyle, and this weird 
creature. I am not even sure what 
it is. They have to stay, because 
they are nasty and do bad things 
to people.  
 
The goblin is a tease and he 
comes and goes, in and out of 
that tree. He is not surprised 
when I do my magic on him, when 

he annoys me.” 
 
 
 
 
 

I hope you have enjoyed yourself, TAHJ.” It had taken the magic 
red helicopter almost no time at all to bring him to his home. 
 
“It’s been a fabulous day, Nana Lesley,” said TAHJ.  “I have such 
a big story to tell my Mum, and all my friends. Jimbo will hardly 
believe it. They will be so pleased to hear all about it.” 
 
He gave Nana a hug, tumbled out of the helicopter, and went 
running towards his house. “Hey, TAHJ, don’t forget your gold 
coin,” said Nana. TAHJ ran back to get it, and then he stopped, 
waved and watched Nana and her helicopter fly away. 
 
“Happy Birthday, TAHJ!” she called. “We hope you had an 
exciting day. Don’t forget to tell your friends and maybe they 
would like an adventure, too.” 
 

---ooo0ooo--- 
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What’s Waiting For You On The 
Website! 
Personalised Stories for Children. 
Children love nothing more than hearing and seeing their own 
names in the stories, as you read with them. We write 
personalised stories for children in two key reading ages.  

 
Reading age 6-8  
Vivid pictures, your child’s own name and 

photograph, and the fun of learning make these 

stories ideal for youngsters. Seeing and hearing 

their own name in the story raises their sense of 

self-esteem and confidence. These stories ideal 

for youngsters who are beginning to read, or for 

those whose reading skills could use a little 

coaching. Lesley puts your child IN the story 
 
 

Reading age 8-11 
Having adventures in a magic red helicopter is 

proven to appeal to kids of this age. With lots of 

full colour pictures, their own name through it 

and with their photo included, these stories instil 

a sense of being adaptable and capable. Whether 

alone or with a friend, it’s fun! They love it! 

These stories are printed in full colour, glossy, 

and are lovely to hold and to read. 
 

Lesley Dewar’s writing is highly regarded 

for its unique style. She combines good 

science while engaging her young 
audiences, and is very readable. “Your 

writing is really super. I love the way you 
strike a balance between scientific writing 

and personal reminiscence. I think that 
would appeal to people of all ages.” Jane 

M.  

 

You order them on the website  
http://storiesmynanatells.com 
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New publications now available 
 

Ulla Bird and the Pit Ponies 

An engaging children's story about a 
canary, and a brief history of how the 
birds and pit ponies were used in the 
coal mines until recent times. 

Recommended by a seven year old, who 
told us “this is the best, best story I 

have ever heard, and My Little Pony is never going down a coal 
mine.” 

NOW AVAILABLE ONLINE AND IN PRINT 

http://storiesmynanatells.com 

Hey Dude! Who Moved My Gumnuts? 
 
A compelling story of Black Cockatoos, 

their food, habitat, and community 
actions to support their long term 
survival.  
 
An essential read for children and 

parents who care about the future of Western Australia's iconic 
wildlife. 
 
Listed in the Education section of the Forests for Life website, 
sales of this book are supporting the #SeedFeedFund for Black 
Cockatoo Rehabilitation and Release in the South West of W.A. 

NOW AVAILABLE ONLINE AND IN PRINT 

http://storiesmynanatells.com 
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By the same Author 
Networking to a Plan 

The Fig Tree 
Waiting in the Rain 

When One Becomes Many 
He Looks Just Like Elvis 

*An Echidna for your Birthday, Angus 
Star Light, Star Bright 

Scarlet Robin 
Hey Dude! Who Moved My Gumnuts? 

Ulla Bird and the Pit Ponies 
*Jacob and the Alpacas 

*Bella meets Splinter and his Friends 

*Brooklyn and the Dancing Butterflies 
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