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Leo was  a  bright  boy  with  a  room full  of

brilliant ideas, but his hands could never stay on

one  task  for  long.  Half-painted  toy  knights,

semi-built  block  towers,  and  open  books  lay

scattered across his floor like forgotten islands.

Every  time  he  started  something  exciting,  a

passing butterfly or a shiny marble would steal

his attention away.
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One rainy afternoon, Leo discovered a dusty,

velvet box hidden deep within his closet. Inside

sat  a  magnificent,  half-finished  clockwork  bird

made of brass and silver gears. A scrolled note

beside it read, 'Bring me to life with your steady

attention, but beware, for distractions will freeze

my gears forever.'
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Excited by the challenge,  Leo picked up a

tiny golden screwdriver and set to work on the

bird's left wing. Just then, his favorite rubber ball

bounced past the doorway, practically begging

him to come out  and play.  Leo looked at  the

ball, then at the bird, his mind pulling him in two

different directions.
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He chose the ball and spent the next hour

leaping  around  the  hallway,  completely

forgetting  his  new  project.  When  he  finally

returned  to  his  desk,  he  gasped  to  find  the

clockwork bird covered in a  thin layer  of  gray

frost.  The  gears  were  locked  tight,  and  the

golden  screwdriver  felt  heavy  and  cold  in  his

hand.
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Deeply  saddened,  Leo  realized  his

wandering  mind  had  frozen  the  beautiful

creature. He closed his eyes, took a deep, slow

breath, and imagined a bright, steady beam of

light inside his chest. He promised himself that

for  the  next  hour,  nothing  else  in  the  world

would matter except fixing the bird.
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Leo began to work again, focusing entirely

on  the  rhythmic  click-clack  of  the  tiny  silver

cogs. When a colorful toy airplane on his shelf

seemed to whisper his name, Leo simply smiled,

took another deep breath, and kept his eyes on

the  bird.  Slowly,  the  gray  frost  began to  melt

away from the brass feathers.
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Hours seemed to melt away into a peaceful,

quiet  rhythm  as  Leo  meticulously  placed  the

final  gemstone  eye  into  the  bird's  head.  He

didn't look at his video games, and he didn't run

to the window when a fire truck zoomed past.

He was completely in the zone, feeling a strange

new warmth growing in his chest.
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With a gentle  click,  the last  gear  snapped

perfectly into place, and the bird's chest began

to  glow with  a  warm golden  light.  The  wings

shuddered, stretched, and began to flap with a

soft,  melodic  hum that  filled  the  entire  room.

Leo  watched  in  absolute  awe  as  his  creation

finally came to life.
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The  clockwork  bird  took  flight,  soaring

gracefully around Leo's room, leaving a trail  of

sparkling stardust in its  wake.  It  landed gently

on Leo's outstretched finger, singing a beautiful,

clear  song  that  sounded  like  pure  joy.  Leo

realized  that  this  wonderful  moment  only

happened  because  he  had  stayed  true  to  his

goal.
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From that day on, Leo still loved to play, but

he also knew how to turn on his inner spotlight

of focus. His room became a place of completed

masterpieces,  proud  achievements,  and

beautiful stories finished from beginning to end.

Whenever he felt  distracted,  he would look at

his clockwork bird and remember the magic of a

concentrated mind.
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