Introduction.

It was raining. It always is. In fact, it was raining so hard that it was all that could be heard. And Mark was feeling depressed. He was in love. Oh dear…

*****

Mark was a dragon. A big one. Not a particularly fierce one, or any good at arguing or fighting, but still a dragon. And, well, I suppose he was a little scary to look at, what with the scales and the long spiky tail with a point on the end. In fact, if you were stood in front of him, or bumped into him in a dark alley way, you’d probably be quite scared. That is, until he spoke to you. 

‘Oooh, darling! Are you coming over tonight? Hair and beauty party this weekend, it should be fun’, Mark’s voice rang out across the valley, high pitched and most definitely camp. Nice. Really what he needed to help him get a date with Tania. Seriously, he worshipped her. He did. He worshipped her so much that he even carried a little photo of her tucked into his scales. And what a pretty shade of red they were too. Just like hers. ‘We make a perfect pair’ thought Mark, ‘I don’t know why she won’t go out with me…’ Ha. We do. If Mark had been brave enough, he would have followed her around like a little puppy. Fortunately for her, he wasn’t. 

*****

‘For heavens sake, get out of my way!’ Tania was having one of those days. Everyone was out to get her, everyone was in her way, and those silly little mortals just didn’t have a clue. If they didn’t all get out of her way soon, and she didn’t get to where she wanted to be soon, there was going to be hell to pay. Tania was an amazingly spoilt child. Tania’s daddy was in charge in a big way, he ran the whole damn district for heavens sake, and he had power. She wasn’t someone that you wanted to upset, not, that is, if you like the idea of living in peace, and want to live to a ripe old age.

*****

‘Why should I apologise for being late? It wasn’t my fault. Daddy, really, it wasn’t. The mortals kept getting in my way. Silly little things…’ Tania was being stubborn. There was only one person in the district, who scared her, and I mean truly scared her, and he was stood directly in front of her. 

‘Why do you insist on playing down there? Do you have to play with your food?’ Much as he loved his daughter, Anthony was getting fed up with this. He didn’t care what she thought, she was still his little girl and she was definitely not too big or too old to warrant a stern telling off. 

‘It’s not my fault!’

‘Young lady, if you don’t apologise and stop being so damn stubborn there's going to be trouble.’

‘Sorry daddy…’ whined Tania. She sat back, pouting angrily, contemplating whether to burst into tears or go for a silent sulk. She decided on neither feeling embarrassed enough for one day.

*****

‘Why me? Why can’t I be a cool dragon? Why won’t she go out with me? It’s not fair!’ Mark’s mind was on over drive. Give you three guesses what the subject was. Sussed it yet? ‘Oh please Tania! Pleeease!’ Mark was whining again, in a voice that would give even Tania a run for her money. He was also doing a really good job of annoying the object of his desires. 

‘Look, if you don’t get out of my way, and stop bothering me soon, I’m going to hurt you.’ Tania had the most wonderful look on her face, an interesting mixture of humour, distaste, and something indistinguishable, as though she had an instinctive desire to whip out a large and powerful fire arm and mow down anything in her way with extreme force. Like Mark. 

‘Just one date? I’ll take you out, I’ll pay, I’ll do anything, please?’

‘Come see me again when hell’s frozen over.’

‘Ok!’ Mark cheered up, then realised what she had just said to him. His face dropped. But then the cogs started turning (do dragons have cogs? Don’t know. Oh well. It’ll do.). Oh dear…

*****

‘Look, Mark, get over it. She’s not going to go out with you. Get used to it!’ Chris, his best friend was getting just a little fed up with this. Every Friday night, without fail, he would get a phone call from Mark complaining that whatever he’d tried to do to get her this time had failed. Gee, surprise. When’s he going to realise that she’s not interested. ‘And that painted love hearts all over his scales isn’t going to work. Neither is blowing heart shaped smoke rings. Come to think of it, nothing is.’ Another interesting Friday night. Glad to see my characters don’t have a social life better than mine. 

‘No, Chris, you don’t understand. She actually gave me an answer this time.’ 

‘Yeah? What? Come on, I can tell that you’re dying to tell me.’

‘She said she’d go out with me when hell freezes over.’ (Minor point to characters: get your own stories right! This isn’t what she said. But it seems that’s how Mark wants to take it. Fine. What do I know, I’m only writing this.) 

‘Mark, she’s trying to get rid of you. Hell isn’t going to freeze over. It’s the hottest place in existence for heavens sake!’

‘There must be a way. It must be possible. I know I can get her Chris, I know it!’

‘Ok, whatever. I have to go. Some of us have lives Mark, think about getting yourself one’. Ok, so I was wrong on the bit about my characters social lives being as good as mine. So?

‘I’ll let you know what I come up with’ ‘Ha, yeah right will I! You’re only trying to stop me so you can have her instead. Well, it’s not going to happen. She’s mine, we’re meant to be together!!!’ Mark’s mind was still on over drive, but, just to point this out to him, none of us want Tania, except maybe for that ever popular ulterior motive - her father’s money. That’s the only possibility I can think of. Oh well, my characters are now delusional. This could be fun.

*****

Anyway, so far we have a camp, lovesick dragon named Mark, his co-star (who just happens to hate him, and has serious problems with her personality and working with others), Tania, an ever suffering best friend, Chris, and an over paid daddy, Anthony. Wonder what they’ll find to get up to… and how many I can lose…
