
The Silent Towers of Aurora

High above the sleeping town stood a castle built of pale stone and careful silence. Its towers
watched the roads, its walls remembered every footstep, and within those walls lived Princess
Aurora, a young royal known not for loud commands or shining swords, but for listening. She
listened to the way doors sighed when closed too fast, to the way candles trembled when someone
felt unsure, and to the way the castle itself seemed to breathe at night.Aurora had lived in the castle
all her life. She knew every corridor and every stair, yet lately the place felt different. The halls
echoed longer than before. The bells rang with a tone that felt lonely. Even the flags above the
towers moved more slowly, as if thinking.On one quiet evening, Aurora stood beside a tall window
and watched the town lights below.-"Why does everything feel so heavy tonight?" she whispered.Sir
Edmund, the castle's oldest knight, stood nearby. His armor was polished but worn, marked by
years of careful service.-"Castles feel what their people feel," he said gently. -"And people feel
change before it arrives."Aurora turned to him, her hands folded tightly.-"Then something is
changing," she said. -"I can hear it in the walls."That night, Aurora could not sleep. She walked
through the castle corridors, her steps soft against the stone. Paintings of former rulers watched her
pass, their eyes calm but serious. When she reached the highest tower, she heard a sound she had
never noticed before: a low, steady hum rising from deep within the castle.-"Hello?" Aurora
called.The sound did not answer, yet it did not fade. Instead, it grew warmer, steadier, like a voice
that spoke without words.The next morning, Aurora called a gathering in the great hall. Sir Edmund
stood beside her, along with Lady Marian, the castle keeper, and Rowan, the young page who knew
every hidden passage.-"The castle is trying to tell us something," Aurora said. -"I need your help to
understand it."Rowan's eyes widened.-"You mean the castle is alive?"Aurora smiled slightly.-"Not
alive like us," she replied. -"But aware."Lady Marian nodded slowly.-"This castle was built to protect,
not only with stone, but with trust," she said. -"If that trust weakens, the walls feel it."Over the
following days, Aurora listened more carefully than ever. She spoke with guards who felt uneasy on
night watch. She spoke with cooks who said the fires were harder to keep steady. She spoke with
townspeople who felt unsure about the future.One evening, a small bell rang in the tower without
anyone pulling its rope.-"There," Aurora said softly. -"That is the sound I heard."Sir Edmund placed
a hand over his heart.-"It sounds like a warning," he said.Aurora shook her head.-"No," she
answered. -"It sounds like a request."Determined to respond, Aurora made a choice that surprised
everyone. She ordered the great gates of the castle to be opened at sunrise and invited the
townspeople inside, not for a celebration, but for conversation.When the hall filled with voices, the
air felt lighter. Children laughed near the columns. Elders spoke of old days. The castle hummed
again, softer now.A young child looked up at Aurora and asked,-"Princess, will the castle always
stand?"Aurora knelt to meet the child's eyes.-"It will," she said, -"as long as we stand together."That
night, the hum faded into a peaceful silence. Aurora returned to the highest tower and placed her
hand against the stone.-"Thank you," she whispered.The castle did not speak, but the walls felt
warm, steady, and calm.From that day forward, Princess Aurora ruled not only with wisdom, but with
attention. The castle no longer felt heavy, and its towers no longer stood in silence. They listened,
just as she did, guarding not only stone and shadow, but the quiet promise between a princess and
her home.
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