The Dragon Nest.
I had an idea that I wrote out twice because I felt my first one didn’t fit the brief enough. I made the decision to remove things like clear character and setting up events before they happen as they were not present in the AC story the snow child, that story tended to have non setup events follow one another, mostly causal in nature so I  re-wrote it with that in mind. I put the original version at the end.

A storm raged; clouds flashed, rumbled and roiled beneath the great sage. The once bustling rooms of discovery at the top of this great tower now stood empty, advancing the true path to power: layered magic circles. None could imagine layers like the great sage. No scholars could keep up with him, instead seeking to hide away in small new ideas. “I am above you all” he said to the empty room.
But the great sage pushed on, standing alone pushing progress as far beyond human comprehension, knowing that one day he would join the ranks of the higher beings.
The day soon came.
The fluffy white sea was broken by an enormous emerald beast; wings blotted out the sun and partitioned the sky.  The dragon had come to take the sage away. To take the greatest human mind for their own and the sage rejoiced in his ascension.
Atop the dead mountain they passed through a door into the world of dragons, the hollow peak, the nest. 
“Human you will teach our children of your knowledge; humans die so quickly that your ideas are always novel and fresh. You have small brains so you share and make use of each other’s, you call yourself the greatest among them, you must know all that humans can know. Teach them your language and knowledge of the world truths and we will share our knowledge in return.”
The sage accepted, he knew that once they heard his knowledge, they would accept him as one of them, and he would no longer be alone in his greatness, together with these great ones he would crack the mystery of everything!
And yet.
“We had heard of this approach to the problem long ago, and figured this much out, is there nothing new for us?”
Scrambling not to be kicked out he remembered a work he had in his youth, the idea of his once closest friend. “What if we found a way to make magic circles magic spheres?”
“Fascinating! What would that mean?”
But the Sage had dismissed his friend as stupid, accused her of looking for new ideas because he couldn’t keep up with him. He had not collaborated; he could not visualise it. His mind raced but could add no more.
Disappointed the dragon left the sage. “If you will not fill the minds of our young with knowledge you will fill their bellies with flesh”
“No! I am great. I am worthy to stand with you!”
“No. I was wrong to go to you. I will get a teacher from the new tower.”
“The new tower?”
The sage saw it then, with his final. The others had not fallen away from his wake; they had left him behind. 

Original version:
A great scholar of the learning tower spent his life in searching for the great truths of the world. In the shape of shadows and taste of dirt. He trawled with curiosity. Then in success he himself want to scoff and sneer at the work of others. “My truth is the truth, it unravels all the rest.” 
He made great discoveries one after another, finding many truths of the world in what it is made of. Some would approach and seek to build from his mighty foundation, though he would shoo and chase away those wishing to see by standing on his shoulders.
“There is no need for your numberless mathematics or sight beyond what can touch us.” He declared those others called his peers. So sure of his work on he shunned all other and declared himself the greatest. “I have reached the unreachable hight will climb higher still! I know more of this world than even the great dragons of old.”
The dragons did hear this boast and came to meet him one day. As with all the greater beings Dragons had great pride, despite this though our sage was calm knowing them to be of practical mind.
“You have come then to take me to your nest and teach your young of the humans knowledge?”
“You say you know more than us, we would have you teach it. In return we shall give you the means to prove and improve your knowledge.
The sage rejoiced as all the famous historical scholars had been selected for this duty, and had always come back the richer for it.
------------------- I realised here I was not telling the story in the stye of AC, more a childhood storybook style.-------------------------------------------------------------------------

