Derived from the Indian Naga, belief in the Indo-Malay dragon spread throughout the entire Malay Archipelago along with Hinduism. The word Naga is still the common Malay/Indonesian term for dragons in general. Like its Indian counterpart, the Naga is considered divine in nature, benevolent, and often associated with sacred mountains, forests, or certain parts of the sea.

Naga

Tommy was not the usual type of boy. He was an avid follower of fables and legends. His father was a world traveler and was often gone for months. His mother was in a world of her own, she didn't have the patience to mother a child. She left it up to nannies and maids. They did a good job of taking care of Tommy, so he was kept out of her way … it also kept down the noise level to a minimum.
Tommy’s dad’s homecoming left the house buzzing because he brought with him an element of excitement, with stories and special gifts for everyone, and special things for Tommy.

Tommy’s gift was interesting. Father was presented with a gift from a wizard from an exotic land. The amazing part of it was that it held mysterious qualities. It looked like a small bolder, but felt very light. They kept it in the village for a long time. The wizard said that he was told in a dream, to give it to a stranger who would be passing through. 
Since the wizard was spiritual, it made the gift even more valuable. Tommy’s father took it seriously and believed heartily in the reason behind the gift. Tommy would be a good caretaker of the relic. It was very old and Tommy loved relics. When father handed the ancient rock to him he was told that it was Naga. Tommy reverently accepted it and walked carefully back to his room, to put it away in a safe place. He would study it later. He wanted to spend time with his father, to listen to tales of unusual encounters.
Whenever he had a chance, Tommy would handle the rock, talking to it as though it were alive. He spent most of his time with it. It soon became part of him. Everyone that saw it, would ask, “What is it?”
Tommy would shrug his shoulders and say, he didn’t know, but it felt valuable and so he cherished it. After all, it was Naga. It was treated as one would treat an artifact, he was proud to own such an item. What’s more, father entrusted it to him.
One day, while he was reading a book on Naga, he thought he heard a scratching from within the stone. He spoke to it in a normal voice. And it would stop moving around, just as though it was listening. Soon he found himself talking to it at length. He never let the rock out of his sight.

Soon it was apparent that there was definitely something alive in the stone. The warmth of his body, when he moved about, the action must have awakened it. It wasn’t treated like a relic in a box anymore, but with love.

It hatched one night while Tommy was asleep. It crawled into bed with him. It got under the covers and stayed close to Tommy. Because it felt comfort in Tommy’s company...
Tommy was surprised the next morning, to find the newcomer. 

“Well, well, well, what have we here?” he said. He smiled and patted it on its head, the dragon was the size of a tiny puppy; it came over to him to be cuddled.

He remained Tommy’s companion after that, he would join him at the table, even when he studied, or went for a walk. 
He answered to the name of Naga, and Tommy only had to call once for him to appear. When he was small, he would hide under the bed or in closets, but now that he was as big as Tommy, at 4 feet tall, he found it hard to remain hidden.

Father was thrilled to see Tommy so attached to Naga. He hoped that Naga would not get too large for them to handle. Naga was a vegetarian, so he foraged on greens. He attacked bushes…but soon he started eating the leaves off of the trees.  They would have to take him back into the forest, father thought.
Tommy begged him not to do it, when father brought up the subject. I’ll go along with him if I have to. 
Father spoke to Tommy as though he were an adult. He was an intelligent child.  So he understood why he could not accept the thought of abandoning Naga in the wilds. He would miss romping about with Naga also. 
Mother would show distaste for it. “What if he decides to eat us, what should we do?”

Father would calm her by assuring her that Naga was a vegetarian and that he would take care of him if things got unmanageable.

“Just keep him out of my way, please.”

“Yes, dear,” was his retort.
Naga grew by leaps and bounds; soon he stood tall enough to look into the second story window from the ground floor.

He would gently tap on Tommy’s window to get his attention. Tommy always awoke with a smile, for Naga…

“Hello, Naga, how are you today?” Naga would respond with a smile and a nod. He would try to talk, but made strange animal noises. Tommy understood him, because he learned to sign and to share telepathically with the dragon. 


It was planned one day that they would take him back into the wilds. Tommy asked if he could go along to keep Naga company. Father decided that when he went on his next trip, he would take Tommy and Naga along. They would travel in a large cargo ship to so that they could transport Naga, for he was growing very large.
Father wanted to show Naga off to the old wizard. The old man had alluded to the nature of the rock, but was unable to unlock its secrets. He knew the doctor would be able to be able to, since Tommy had certain qualities. The doctor had told him about the boy’s interest in antiquities and legends. Naga was sacred, and a legend among his own people. It would bring good luck. 
It seemed like the weather was against them though, there were storms and delays and earth shaking events. Tommy was beginning to wonder if Naga had something to do with it. He just had to wait and see.

When they came to the place of destination, the people were in awe of Naga; they would bow and cry out Naga, and bring him gifts. Tommy treated Naga as an equal; he never showed any kind of adulation. Somehow it made him feel uncomfortable. He knew Naga felt it too. He would pat the people on the head and spoke in his own garbled words of appreciation. Tommy would interpret to father and father would in turn relay it to the old man. The people would go crazy with excitement.

The neighboring peoples were jealous of the town’s special gifts, they couldn’t steal Naga. In fact, nobody could make him go anywhere without his consent. He was too large to man handle. So they decided to kill him.
Tommy learned of this and decided to take Naga further into the wilds. The wizard and town people agreed that that was a good idea. They would make sure that Tommy and his father were taken care of with supplies.

Naga was happy in the wilds, he found all sorts of wondrous treats… he enjoyed foraging on growing things along the river. Things grew in abundance here, so he was happy to be brought where the vegetation would never run out. 

One day Naga felt different, he was sprouting wings…he wondered if he could fly, was excited at the prospect. He would soar like a bird, go everywhere, discover new territories…He thought, I will take Tommy and his father everywhere. They will enjoy the experience.

One day he met some hunters who were in the forest looking for him, he grew agitated and upset, he let out a roar, and in the excitement, he breathed out smoke and fire…now he knew of his abilities and strengths, he would protect and take care of himself and his people. His nature was a feeling of benevolence and peaceful undertakings. Tommy knew this and so he would go along with whatever he did or shared.

When Naga’s wings grew in proportion to his size, Tommy encouraged him to go to the top of a mountain to try out his wings. He did so and was able to soar…to feel the wind on his body; he felt euphoria taking flight. When he had grown used to his wings, he took Tommy for a ride. Tommy had to make a rope out of twine to hold on to Naga. It was hard to hang on without it.
It was not long before people heard of the flying dragon. They came from far and wide to watch the dragon. 

Naga grew in wisdom and knowledge and was a great patron to his people. Tommy was always a priority with Naga. He tended to him till the end. Soon people passed on and Naga had to be on his own. He traveled far and wide; he is still seen by some, but not by everyone. Because you need to believe to see him.

The End.
