Aurora, or Aura as she preferred being called, closed her eyes and took a breath of the fresh
morning air before spreading her wings wide, taking off. As the cool breeze blew in her face, she
thought back to her twin sister, Leahla. She chuckled softly.

She had tried to wake her up so they could make their way to the wishing well together but Lea,
a nickname she had taken to calling instead of Leahla, had rolled over and said she would go
later, a lot later. In that regard, the sisters were as different as night and day; Aura was an early
bird, Lea was a night owl.

She was told that the wishing well had no set appearance but she imagined the traditional well
built with bricks. She shook that thought out of her head. Because of that, she had decided to
look for the pony, Amani, instead. With that thought in mind, she started scanning for her from
the sky. It took her a few moments to spot her not too far off and, as not to startle her, she chose
to land about ten feet away. She settled on a slow trot as she made her way in front of Amani.
“Hello,” Aura greeted her. “'m Aurora, please call me Aura. | came to see the well.”

Amani gave Aura a smile. “Oh, do you mean the wishing well? It’s this way.”

Following behind Amani, Aura sucked in a breath. For her, the well looked nothing like she
expected. The well, roof and even the bucket, were all entirely white. In addition, there were
white roses growing on the pulley.

“What do you think?”

“Just wow...”

Amani smiled as she stopped three feet away. “Make a wish, I'll be waiting over here.”

Still dumbstruck, Aura walked up to the well before throwing a coin in before walking back to
Amani. Giving Amani a smile, she thanked the pony.

“Thank you. The well was quite a sight. It was a gift in itself.”
“It was a pleasure. Hope to see you around and hope that your wish will come true.”
“Thank you! I'll see you around.”

Aura spread her wings and took off, a soft smile playing on her lips, her own wish echoing in her
head.

I wish our peaceful days would continue.



