
Curiosity 
 
I asked Curiosity, “What is the difference between you and                   
your   brother   Discovery?” 
 
She hummed her feathery wings a bit, opalescent scales                 
shifting in the late summer light. “Discovery… wants to                 
see , and I want to know . So that’s why we go on                       
adventures together!” Curiosity quirked her head, forked             
tongue tasting the breeze. “You should go on an adventure                   
with   us,   too!” 
 
I shook my head, ruefully. “Why would you need a human                     
for   an   adventure?” 
 
Cheerful laughter. “So that the adventure’s real , silly! It’s                 
not as real if Humans don’t see us do it. ...Besides, you                       
have   hands.” 
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