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Millennium 

Perseverance

By Lisa Deines

The Millennium Master sat amid his Dragons Team next to a clear lake.  

Yook, the Water Dragon, glided gracefully across the surface, creating intricate patterns on the water surface.

Kwansu, the Mini Dragon, was perched on a rock next to Sahm, the Fire Dragon, who was lazily blowing smoke rings from his nostrils in the shape of animals.  Kwansu would laugh when the animals would romp around his head before disappearing into grey wisps.

Totally Kool Dragon (T.K. for short) and Taebeck, the Mountain Dragon, were sitting on the edge of the lake intensely discussing training.

“I’m just saying that after all this time of training I’m getting a little bored,” said Taebeck.  He stretched his long neck and wings, catching the sunlight with his golden scales and creating dazzling sparkles that resembled a thousand mini suns.

“How can you say that?” T.K. exclaimed, exasperated.  He flexed his blue claw into a fist and punched towards the leaves of a nearby bush, watching the air currents created by his punches move them.  “Look at how long the Millennium Master has been training.  And I am over 3000 years old and I can’t wait to wake up every day so I can start my training.”

“Yeah, but you are all about competition,” Sahm interjected as he blew a smoke otter out of his left nostril.  It bobbed and weaved around Kwansu’s head as the tiny, purple dragon laughed and rocked back on his haunches, thoroughly delighted.  “You HAVE to train hard or you are in trouble in the ring.”

“I love training,” said Kwansu.

“Me too,” Yook said dreamily as he flipped onto his back and glided towards the bank. Kwansu laughed at a horse galloping towards Yook, slowly fading into grey smoke trails over the water.

“I do too,” Sahm said.  “But I just wish I could go faster.  I want to know everything NOW!”

The Millennium Master chuckled.  He was gazing at the Sobaek Mountains in the distance, seemingly transfixed by their strength and majesty.  

“Perhaps I should tell you the story of the wind and river,” he said quietly, his eyes still on the mountain range.

The Dragons all gathered around.  They loved to hear the Master tell tales.

“Once upon a time, many years ago, a Master came across a koi fish in this very lake.  He was a handsome fish, with bright white scales and red markings, but he was very unhappy.  So the Master  asked him why such a handsome fish should look so sad.

‘Oh, kind Master, thank you for your compliments, but I am afraid I am unworthy of them.  I enjoy being a koi fish, but I really want to be a dragon.  Legend says that if I can jump up the waterfall, I can be a dragon.  But alas, I have been unable to do so.  I swim upstream, and jump as hard as I can, but I never even get close to the top.  Once I am weary, I swim down stream and rest until I feel strong enough to try again, but the results are always the same.’

He sighed a deep sigh and fell silent.

‘Why, my dear koi, if you were not already in a lake I think you would be able to surround yourself with water from the tears of self-pity you are shedding right now,’ the Master told him.  ‘That will get you nowhere.  You must change your strategy and build your heart if you want to earn such an honor, for only those who persevere can become a dragon.’

The koi fish looked up, interested now and forgetting his tears.  ‘How?’ he asked.

‘By becoming like the water that surrounds you,’ the Master answered him.  The little fish looked confused, so the Master told him a story.

‘Once the wind and the river had an argument over who could change a mountain more, so they agreed on a thousand-year competition.  The wind would get one mountain and the river would get the mountain next to it.  At the end they would see who had changed their mountain the most.  For the thousand years the wind blew and blew, and he did change his mountain a little.  Some of the gravel and rocks blew off, but the wind got tired and quit after a few hundred years.  He felt it was hopeless because the mountain still stood strong and proud, defying the wind.  

The river did not rest for the thousand years, but neither did she rage.  For a thousand years she quietly, consistently wandered over the mountain, flowing in the same groove over and over again, at the same pace.  At the end of the thousand years, the middle of the mountain had worn away and a great valley had formed where the center of the mountain had been.  The patience and persistence of the river had won.’

The koi thought for a moment, then said, ‘Thank you, Master.  Your words are wise.  I will take some time to think of a strategy, train my body for the jump, and keep moving towards the waterfall.  Thank you for sharing your wisdom with me, Sir.’

And off the koi went to work consistently and patiently for hundreds of years until his body grew stout and his heart strong, and after centuries of trying he finally made it up the waterfall.  Then his body grew even bigger and his scales turned a beautiful water green as he became a real dragon.

Perseverance and focus brought him his dream.  

Keep training, my Dragons.  Keep focused.  Then you can become the awesome martial artists you dream to be too.”

As the Millennium Master finished his tale, the Dragons sat quietly for a moment, deep in thought.  

Then Taebeck said, grinning, “Anyone want to do a little afternoon training?”

The other Dragons laughed and said enthusiastically, “Sure!”

As they started to gather for practice, Sahm looked sideways at Yook still gliding back and forth in the glassy water.  “So THAT’s how you met the Millennium Master and became a Water Dragon,” he said slyly and ran off to join the others.

The Millennium Master smiled as Yook floated on his back, grinning and following the other Dragons to the far side of the lake.

Questions:

1. Who was the Master in the story about the koi fish?

2. Who was the koi fish?

3. Why shouldn’t you give up on your dreams, even if you’ve already tried and failed?

4. What does “perseverance” mean?

5. What are the names of the Dragons on the Dragon Team?

