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The Explorer sat by the campfire, listening intently to
tales of a mysterious Monk. 'In the highest Tibetan
mountains lives a master artist who paints the
most beautiful magpies,' the old traveler whispered.
The Explorer's eyes widened with wonder and
determination. That night, he decided he would find
this Monk and bring home a magnificent painting.






With a small backpack and a map, the Explorer
set off toward the distant mountains. The path
grew steeper as he climbed higher into the clouds.
Villages became scarce, and the air grew thin and
crisp. After many days of difficult travel, he spotted
a humble monastery perched on a cliff.






The Monk welcomed the Explorer with a warm smile
and a cup of tea. 'l've traveled far to commission
a painting of a Magpie,' the Explorer explained
eagerly. The Monk nodded slowly, his ancient eyes
twinkling. 'Return in one month,' he said simply.






When the Explorer returned a month later, his
excitement was bubbling over. The Monk greeted
him with the same gentle smile. 'The painting is
not ready,' the Monk said. 'Please return in another
month." The Explorer's shoulders slumped with
disappointment as he began his journey back down
the mountain.






Month after month, the Explorer made the difficult
journey up the mountain. Summer heat gave way to
autumn winds, then winter snow, and finally spring
blossoms. Each time, the Monk's answer remained

the same: 'Not ready yet.'






The Explorer's patience began to wear thin as a full
year passed. 'Why does he need so much time for
one simple painting?' he muttered to himself. The
journey that once filled him with excitement now felt
like a burden. Still, something kept pulling him back
to the monastery.






During one visit, the Explorer spotted a Magpie
perched on a branch outside the monastery. The
bird tilted its head, studying him with intelligent
eyes. Something about its patient gaze reminded
him of the Monk. The Magpie flew away, leaving the
Explorer wondering if there was something he was
missing.






After twelve long months, the Explorer questioned
whether to make one final trip. 'Perhaps the Monk
is just a fraud," he thought bitterly. But the memory
of the Magpie's watchful eyes convinced him to try

once more. With a heavy sigh, he began the familiar
climb.






The Monk greeted the Explorer as if no time had
passed. 'Are you ready for your painting now?'
the Explorer asked, trying to hide his frustration.
The Monk nodded and, with swift, confident
brushstrokes, created a stunning Magpie painting
in mere minutes. The Explorer stood speechless,
amazed and confused.






As the Explorer prepared to leave, he noticed a
door slightly ajar. Curiosity drew him to peek inside.
The room was filled with hundreds of Magpie
paintings—some half-finished, others beautiful but
flawed. Each stroke showed the Monk's journey to
perfection.






Suddenly, the Explorer understood what the
Monk had been doing all year. He hadn't
been delaying—he had been practicing, refining,
mastering. The painting wasn't about the Magpie at
all. It was about dedication to craft and the pursuit
of excellence.






The Explorer left the monastery with more than
just a painting. He carried a lesson more valuable
than art—the understanding that mastery requires
patience and practice. As he descended the
mountain, a Magpie flew overhead, its wings
catching the sunlight. The Explorer smiled, grateful
for the wisdom he had found.
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