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NOTE 
If you haven’t read “The Bros in Jungle 1” you’ll not 

be able to understand the plot. So, we recommend 

you find and read it before reading this book. Or, 

read it online at: 

 https://theastorybooks.netlify.app 

 



 

Story 
 Once again rejoining the plot… Where the two 

brothers are living together peacefully, in a jungle. 

Who are they? Of course, Ahmed and Hassan. Well, 

for now, they are sleeping. 

<-----------------------------------------------------------------> 

  

One of the roosters in the chicken farm 

crowed, and Ahmed and Hassan woke up for the 

new day. Hassan fried eggs for breakfast and 

Ahmed was sitting on the dining table. After 

breakfast, both settled down. “There is no task to 

do today.” Ahmed commented, boringly. Then, 

Hassan replied, “Hmm… then I’ll take a nap, bye.” 

Hassan went upstairs to his bed and Ahmed sat 

quietly on his chair. 



 

 Suddenly, the ground began to shake at a high 

rate. Ahmed shouted, “Earthquake!” Then, both 

went outside of the house. They saw the big 

mountain’s peak had fallen and smoke was rising. 

 

 “Is there a volcano?” Hassan asked. Then 

Ahmed replied, “No way. There is no volcano in this 

area. Wait a minute… Isn’t the smoke rising from 

where we blocked the dragon in a cave?” Hassan 

noticed and said, “Yes, that cave was behind the 

mountain.” After that, the vibration stopped, and a 

long neck rose behind the mountain with a 

dragon’s face. “That dragon is still alive?!” Hassan 

said. The dragon was three times larger than the 

last time when Ahmed and Hassan blocked it in the 

cave. Ahmed said uneasily, “Wait, there’s not one. 

There are two or three more. Le’me bring my 

binoculars.” 

  Ahmed brought his binoculars and 

focused. He saw a big giant dragon. “There’s a 



 

dragon!” Ahmed said, “And it is coming towards 

us!” Then the dragon became visible to Hassan too. 

“What do we do now?!” Hassan asked. Ahmed 

replied, “Get into your best-attacking position, take 

your sword and we’ll beat that dragon down.” 

Hassan was horrified but agreed with Ahmed’s 

order. 

 They both took one sword and crossbow and 

wore armor for more toughness. “Ready?” Ahmed 

asked, and Hassan nodded. After a while, the 

dragon came near to them. The dragon pushed 

Hassan away with great force and came near to 

Ahmed. He walked backwards as the dragon was 

getting closer to him but Ahmed stopped when 

there was the wall of their house and he had 

nowhere to go. 

 The dragon brought his nose to Ahmed’s head 

and sniffed. An arrow hit his tail as he opened his 

mouth to eat Ahmed. The dragon flew away in 

pain. There was a group of people, covered with 

armor, like warriors. “Who are you?” Ahmed asked. 

One of them answered fiercely, “We are the 

legionaries from Rome, the army. You both need to 

come with us.” 



 

 After a moment, they took Ahmed and Hassan 

with them and reached a barn house. There were 

five horses, they were armored too. All five men sat 

on their horses. Two of them gave a hand to Ahmed 

and Hassan to sit on the horse. 

 They all went away from their home and 

travelled between the woods. The horses were 

quite fast. 

 

After a while, they reached their city, “Rome”. It 

was a large town and people here and there some 

at their shops some at their home. By the way, the 

legionaries took us away from the town to another 

road and stopped near a giant door made of metal. 

The door fell with the help of chains 



 

 

 Then we went inside and there was a huge 

castle inside. Hassan asked surprised, “Who lives in 

there?” One of the men said “The King. King Fred.” 

 They asked Ahmed and Hassan to dismount 

the horse, and two men came with them. The door 

of the castle opened and they went inside. The hall 

was huge and had three big lamps made from 

luxury materials. The red carpet led to the throne, 

made of gold, where King Fred was sitting. 

 “Hmm… So, what do we have here.” One of 

the men came forward and said, “With my honour, 

sir, I report that we have found these people in the 

woods with the dragon.” The King’s expression 

changed and he said, “THUNDER!!! These people 

must be the owners of the dragons! Throw them 

into the prison, I’ll ask questions later.” 

 “What?” Ahmed exclaimed, “You can’t do 

that, we are not with the… ouch!” One of the men 



 

pushed Ahmed down to the floor so he would stop 

talking. Then the army took Ahmed and Hassan to 

the jail and locked them inside. 

 “What’s the matter with them?” Hassan 

asked. Then Ahmed sighed and replied, “I think 

they accidentally thought that we are the owner of 

the dragon but I don’t know why they put us in jail 

because of it.” After a while, the sun was set, and 

fog arose.  

We heard the creaking of the door and saw 

the king coming into the prison with two guards, 

armed well. The King started the conversation, “I 

am King Fred of Rome, who are you?” Ahmed 

answered him, “I am Ahmed, and this is my 

brother, Hassan.” The King nodded and said, 

“Hmm… You must be from the Islamic region of the 

Arab. Well, tell the truth what is the relation of you 

with the dragons?” Ahmed said, “What do you 

mean? We have no relation with them.” The King 

sat on a chair and said, “Well, we found you with 

the dragon, what happened?” 

 Ahmed sighed and answered, “Well, a few 

years back, Hassan and I found an egg from a cave. 

It was bigger than any egg. We brought it home and 



 

put it on the table. A few hours later the egg 

hatched and a baby dragon came out. Then it grew 

bigger and became an adult dragon. It started to 

destroy and eat everything. With pieces of meat, 

the dragon followed us. We took it to a cave and 

threw all the meat inside. Then I blocked the 

entrance with a stick of dynamite. I think the 

dragon stayed alive, for years and then broke the 

cave and attacked us. Then your army captured us.” 

 As Ahmed finished speaking the King said, 

“Hmm… Interesting… So, there is no relation of you 

with the dragons. Guards! Take them to the hall.” 

The guards took Ahmed and Hassan to the hall 

where King Fred sat on his throne. 

 

 Ahmed and Hassan were sitting on a sofa. 

Hassan asked, “Why do YOU don’t like dragons.” 

This question made the king fierce but then, he 

calmed down. He said, “Once a group of dragons 

came into the town and started fires in the city. 

Then one of the dragons came inside the castle and 



 

ate my father.” I was very sad at that time and I cut 

the dragon's tail down but the dragon flew away 

and the group also, following it, went away from 

the city. Our army safely stopped the fire. 

 Ahmed, “Well, I am sorry about that. This 

means dragons are our enemies too. So, we are 

allies.” Hassan said, “Well, how about we and a 

group of your army go and kill the dragon.”   

 The King stood up and said, “You will take a 

group of 100 legionaries and you will be armed well 

in iron armour. You can sleep in one of the 

bedrooms in the castle for tonight.” At night, 

Hassan and Ahmed sat on their beds, waiting for 

tomorrow. 

 

 The next day, Ahmed and Hassan woke up early 

and went out with an army of 100 legionaries. 

Everyone had their horses. Finally, the cavalry went 

out of the castle and then out of the town. 

 After a while, they were in the middle of a 

desert. Suddenly, they felt the ground vibrating. 

Someone called out, “DIVE RIGHT!!!” All of them 



 

jumped to the right and after that giant foot 

stepped on the area in which they were. It was the 

dragon! Ahmed commanded, “Everybody, Shoot!” 

All fired their crossbow and all hit the dragon’s 

body, but the dragon didn’t even bother. All of a 

sudden, the dragon moved toward Ahmed, took 

him with his teeth and was running away. Hassan 

shouted, “It has captured Ahmed.” He quickly 

loaded his bow and fired. The arrow hit the 

dragon’s eye and the dragon fell as he became 

unconscious because of the pain. Ahmed came 

near to Hassan and thanked him. Finally, one of the 

legionaries came and killed the dragon. 

Finally, the story was finished and all reached 

the castle on their horses. Ahmed and Hassan were 

in the king’s hall, the king said, “I am proud of your 

duty. You can’t live alone. I have bought a large 

house for you and there is a giant chicken farm, just 

the next plot from your house, with all the latest 

poultry technology. You can sell your eggs.” Ahmed 

and Hassan thanked him and went to their home. 

 In the end, Ahmed and Hassan lived in 

Rome happily and earned much from their farm. 

The dragon’s body was shipped to the lab for 

research. 
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Summary 

“Once again, Ahmed and Hassan went in trouble 

with the dragons but this time, they visited Rome 

and its ruler and had a great adventure.” 
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