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The Ever-Changing Path

Genise Cottle




Genise Cottle

Lily steps out of her front door, her bright
yellow boots clicking softly on the pavement.
The morning sun casts long, playful shadows as

she begins her daily stroll through the quiet
neighborhood.
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As she reaches the edge of the local park,
the ordinary sidewalk begins to shimmer and
turn into a path of soft, glowing moss. Giant
wildflowers bow their heads to greet her,
whispering secrets in a language only Lily can

understand.
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Lily follows the trail to a shimmering brook
where the water flows upward toward the sky in
gentle spirals. She hops across floating stones
that feel as soft as marshmallows under her feet,

laughing as the water splashes like liquid
diamonds.
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Suddenly, the trees around her grow tall
enough to touch the clouds, their leaves
transforming into thousands of colorful
butterflies. Lily stretches her arms out wide,
feeling the gentle breeze as the winged leaves

flutter in a rhythmic dance above her head.
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She finds a magnificent bridge made of
woven starlight crossing a deep valley filled with
silver mist. With every step Lily takes, the bridge
sparkles brighter, casting a warm glow that

guides her through the mysterious haze.
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In a sun-drenched clearing, Lily meets a
friendly fox with a coat that looks like a summer
sunset. The fox offers to walk beside her, and
together they wander through a forest where
the trees grow delicious crystal candies instead

of fruit.
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The path leads them to a rolling hill where
the grass is as soft and warm as a velvet blanket.
Lily stops to rest and watches the clouds take
the shape of dragons and ancient castles,

drifting lazily across a violet sky.
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As the afternoon begins to fade, the magical
world slowly starts to transform back into the
familiar sights of her town. The fox nuzzles her
hand before disappearing into the shadows,

leaving a trail of glitter in the cooling air.
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Lily reaches her garden gate just as the first
stars begin to peek through the deepening
twilight. She feels a deep sense of peace,
carrying the warmth and magic of her secret

journey in her heart.
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Back inside her cozy home, Lily kicks off her
yellow boots and looks out the window at the
darkening street. She smiles to herself, knowing
that tomorrow, another wonderful adventure

awaits just outside her front door.
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