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The legendary stone wall stood silent as the

heavy  white  shell  finally  began  to  crack  from

within. Instead of a spill, a brilliant golden light

seeped  through  the  fissures,  revealing  a  tiny,

feathered creature  with  wings  that  shimmered

like pure sunlight.
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Aurelius stood on the very edge of the wall

where  he  once  sat  precariously,  feeling  the

morning breeze ruffle his soft, golden down. He

stretched his wings for the first time, watching

the sunlight dance across each delicate feather

as he prepared for the unthinkable.
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With  a  courageous  hop,  Aurelius  left  the

safety of the stone ledge and tumbled into the

open air. Just as the ground rushed toward him,

he gave a mighty flap, and the wind caught his

wings,  lifting  him  upward  in  a  graceful,

sweeping arc.
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Flying higher than any horse or king’s man

could ever reach,  Aurelius looked down at the

wall that had once been his whole world. From

this  height,  the  giant  stones  looked  like  tiny

pebbles, and the path below was nothing more

than a thin ribbon of dust.
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The air grew cooler and sweeter as Aurelius

soared into a kingdom of soft, white clouds. He

giggled as he zipped through the misty vapor,

feeling the dampness on his beak and the thrill

of absolute freedom in his chest.
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Breaking through the top of the cloud layer,

Aurelius found himself in a world of endless blue

and  brilliant  gold.  The  sun  kissed  his  wings,

making them glow so brightly  that  he  looked

like a falling star ascending toward the heavens.
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In  the  distance,  the  Great  Oak  loomed,  a

tree so tall  and dark  that  Aurelius  had always

feared  its  shadow  from  the  ground.  Now,  it

looked  like  a  magnificent  emerald  palace,  its

leaves  shimmering  and  waving  to  him  in  the

gentle wind.
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Aurelius angled his golden wings and began

a long, elegant glide toward the very top of the

ancient  tree.  He  navigated  the  swirling  air

currents with natural  ease,  no longer afraid of

the height that had once defined his life.
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He landed softly on a sturdy, moss-covered

branch  at  the  very  crown  of  the  Great  Oak,

feeling the  solid  wood beneath  his  talons.  He

looked out  over  the horizon and realized that

the world was much bigger and more beautiful

than he had ever dared to imagine.
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A chorus of cheerful chirps greeted him as a

group  of  colorful  forest  birds  landed  on  the

branches  nearby.  They  welcomed  Aurelius  to

their home, and he realized that his old shell was

gone,  but he had finally  found where he truly

belonged.
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