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There is a saying “Blood makes you related, loyalty makes you family!” And with this quote I shall begin my story about a little lost ducky. 

But let me first introduce myself properly. My name is Fred. I’m a peacock and the oldest member in our community in the beautiful city park of Vienna, in the breathtaking and historical European country of Austria. 

Every morning we wake up to the sound of classical music by Austrian composers Johannes Strauss and Wolfgang Mozart. We actually have our own choir and we get together weekly and enjoy hanging around and singing timeless songs and playing musical instruments. 

The day that I met ducky for the very first time was a rainy day in November. A day I will always remember. He entered our lives out of nowhere. In our community we’ve all known each other for generations. So when a newcomer shows up it causes unnecessary tension. 

Ducky came all by himself without one single family member. Apparently he was abandoned by his parents. You wonder why? Well, I would like to give you an answer, but for a long time we had absolutely no clue what really happened to him and his family. Ducky was suffering from memory loss and was deeply troubled physically and emotionally. 

Our bird community welcomed him with open arms, even though we felt a bit irritated, overwhelmed and unsure because we really didn’t know where he would fit in the best. In our city park we had different kinds of families. Birds like owls, geese, swans, parrots, flamingos, but also ducks. The problem with the duck family, though, was that the parents had too much to deal with. They had to take care of their own ten little ducks which was challenging enough. We all knew they wouldn’t be able to raise another kid. So we had to find another solution for this little ducky. 

Lady Owl, the mother of all the owls in our park, suggested that the little lost and lonely ducky should stay with the swans. They were loving, giving and loyal birds and would surely make Ducky welcome in their own small community. 

So before Ducky knew it, he was settled down and one of the swan members. He wasn’t even asked. The other birds made the decision for him without making the time and effort to discuss it with him at all. 

The first days passed quickly and before we knew it, it was Christmas Eve. All the birds in the park were excited and in the Christmas spirit. The only bird who felt left out was little Ducky. He wasn’t feeling happy in the swan family. It wasn’t that they didn’t treat him well, because they did. It was just that he felt that he was different and he couldn’t really cope with their lifestyle. But where should he go, he asked himself day after day, night after night. He tried to be positive and grateful, but he just couldn’t imagine living with the swans forever. Ducky was different and tried hard to integrate. But it just didn’t feel right. The more he tried, the more miserable he felt. There had to be another solution. Ducky had no knowledge of his past because he couldn’t remember anything or anyone. But he had to find a solution for his future. He felt miserable and needed to change something about the situation quickly.  

So one day Ducky came to me for advice. I remember our conversation because I really felt this little guys suffering and sadness. No one wants to feel like this, especially not on Christmas, where everyone is surrounded by their loved ones. So I suggested he should stay with us in my community for the holidays and he agreed without hesitation. My family and I made sure that he had a lovely time with us, because after all it was Ducky’s first Christmas in Vienna. 

I was pretty sure that he wouldn’t want to stay with us on a long-term basis. So I didn’t even ask. If he felt misplaced with the swans, he surely wouldn’t feel comfortable staying with us either. Peacocks are introverted and not really sociable. 

The problem was we couldn’t figure out Ducky’s personality yet. He was too young and had to find out who he was first before he could figure out where he belonged and where he would feel at home. 

Lady Owl made the kind suggestion that he should join her community after the holidays. I didn’t really like the idea, but Ducky had to go somewhere, so he agreed. I was afraid that he would feel misplaced again, but hey we had to at least give it a try. 

So Ducky joined the owl community after Christmas and agreed to keep me posted. In the upcoming weeks I didn’t see or hear much of Ducky. He had literally become one of the owls and lived in a different timeframe. He stayed up in the nights and went back to sleep during the days. So I had no chance to catch up and find out how he was doing. I thought to myself as long as I don’t hear him complaining it means he is doing well. Boy was I wrong! It turned out little Ducky had suffered so badly, that he had left the owl family without discussing it with anyone, not even with Lady Owl. 

Meanwhile Ducky had joined the Flamingo family. Once again he was trying hard to integrate in a new and totally different environment, on the other side of the city park, far away from all of us. I felt sorry for this little guy. All he wanted was to find a home and a community, where he felt a sense of belonging. Easier said than done, when you don’t know what home is and where you come from and where you belong. 

Months passed and the summer heat was driving us birds crazy. You know summers in Vienna are gorgeous. The city is full of international tourists visiting historical and cultural places around our city park. Thanks to the smell of summer flowers and colorful butterflies, joy and happiness is in the air. 

Unfortunately not for all of us though. On a lovely day in June, Ducky visited me out of the blue. I was surprised to see him because I hardly recognized him. He had changed and was no longer a helpless little ducky. He looked mature and self-confident. In fact he insisted that I no longer call him Ducky. He said he had a name now and that it was time that everyone treated him with respect and called him by his name. I agreed and asked what his name was and Ducky, Oh I’m sorry, I mean Charlie, said, “Fred, please call me Charlie!” I was positively surprised and asked where he was living and if he had found a home and a community where he felt settled and happy by now.

I was speechless when I found out that Charlie had moved away once again. He was no longer living in the flamingo community. It turned out that the flamingos hadn’t been welcoming to him at all. Actually the opposite was the case. Charlie had been ignored and rejected from day one, just because he was different. The flamingos also made cruel jokes about his memory loss, and showed zero understanding for his difficult and challenging condition. 

So he had no other choice than to move away in late summer and join the goose community. He couldn’t say much about them yet, because everything was still new. But Charlie hoped deeply that this time he had moved to the right community for a lifetime. All he ever wanted was to be part of a functional, loving, caring and giving circle. 

Even though all these movements and new beginnings were exhausting and disappointing for his little heart and soul, he had grown up in a short matter of time. He had to. He was all by himself and had to take huge responsibility. There was no mummy or daddy, who looked after him. There were no siblings, uncles, aunts or cousins, who would support him. It was him and only him, who took care of himself. A huge task for a little boy, who was still trying to figure out who he was and where he belonged.  

In the previous months, he had tried everything in his power to please everyone else, just to be accepted and included in foreign communities. Charlie respected the community rules and played along, even then when he didn’t understand everything. He never complained. He never disagreed. He never argued. And yet he was not one of them. So it is no surprise for you to hear that Charlie didn’t find his happiness in the goose family either. 

Another unsuccessful adventure ended in fall and forced Charlie to move on to the colorful and loud parrots. Now there were no other bird communities left but the duck family. No pressure, but this time it just had to work out. 

The parrots were lovely to Charlie and made him feel welcome from day one. So we all hoped that this time it would finally work out for the best. 

I have to admit meanwhile Charlie’s reputation wasn’t looking very good. He had lost a lot of understanding, support and empathy in the bird community. The others spoke negatively behind his back and made the assumption that Charlie was a difficult, ungrateful, disrespectful and arrogant loner. Apparently nothing and no one was good enough for him. He acted as if he was something better than everyone else. He was choosy and had high and unrealistic expectations from everyone and that’s why he didn’t get along with anyone. That’s what everybody said about Charlie. 
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