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I was born in a magical land filled with beautiful dragons. At least, that’s

what I always imagined from the stories my dad told me. My birthplace

sounded so wonderfully mysterious.



I always dreamed of going back for a visit. I wanted to see the

dragons. In fact, I talked about it so much, my mom and dad gave

me the nickname ctz. '15 ! @WM g M.”



My parents and I made the long journey back to our old
hometown. We flew from Los Angeles to China, and then

set sail for Dragon Gate Island.




Far in the distance, my dad pointed out two huge rocks rising

out of the water, facing each other. Dad explained that on

Dragon Gate Island, the rocks were known as the Dra

New Year celebration.
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When we landed on the island, it was abuzz with excitement. Every

house was beautifully decorated for the New Year. Grandma met us

at the door and hugged me.
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