Flying Over Willowbrook

Nia said yes.

Now she soars above the rooftops of Willowbrook, wind in her hair
and her whole village glowing gold beneath her. Aelira's wings
beat steady and sure, carrying Nia higher than she ever imagined
she could go.

From up here, the world looks different: smaller, softer, and full of
wonder. This is only the beginning of Nia's journey to earn her own

magic.

Color this scene, then read Nia and Aelira to follow her all the way
home.
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