


Mira  skipped  through  the  garden,  chasing 
sunbeams. Under a daisy, she spotted a tiny spider 
with big round eyes and a shiny purple body. 'Hello!' 
said the spider. 'I'm Olga!' Mira gasped, then smiled. 
'I'm Mira! Are you a magic spider?' Olga giggled and 
spun a tiny sparkly thread. 'Just a friendly one,' she 
said. From that moment, Mira knew she had found 
someone special.

2





The next morning, Mira ran back to the garden. 
'Olga!  Olga!'  she  called.  Olga  swung down on a 
silky thread, laughing. 'Let's play tag!' she said. Mira 
chased her around the daisies, giggling with joy. 
Olga spun little webs between flowers for Mira to 
jump over. They played until the sun dipped low. 
'You're my best friend,' Mira said, hugging the tiny 
spider gently. Olga's eyes sparkled. 'Best friends 
forever,' she whispered.
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Olga spun a special web between two branches. 'A 
swing, just for you!' she announced proudly. Mira 
climbed on carefully and swung back and forth, 
laughing loudly. 'Higher, higher!' she cheered. The 
web swayed gently in the breeze, strong and sparkly. 
Olga cheered from a leaf nearby, clapping her tiny 
legs together.  'This is the best swing ever!'  Mira 
shouted happily, feeling the wind on her face.
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While chasing a butterfly, Mira tripped and bumped 
into the web. Snap! One silky strand tore apart. 
Olga's  smile  faded.  'My  swing!'  she  cried  softly, 
looking at the broken thread. Mira felt her cheeks 
grow warm. 'I'm sorry, Olga,' she whispered, feeling 
bad. Olga turned away quietly, holding her tiny legs 
close. The garden suddenly felt quiet and sad, and 
Mira didn't know what to say.
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Mira sat beside the broken web, thinking hard. 'I 
didn't mean to break it,' she said softly. Olga peeked 
out from behind a leaf. 'I know,' she replied, still a 
little sad. Mira gently touched the torn strand. 'Can 
we fix it together?' she asked hopefully. Olga's eyes 
brightened a little. 'Maybe,' she said, crawling closer. 
Mira smiled, happy that her friend was talking to her 
again.
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Olga showed Mira how to hold the thread steady. 
Together, they pulled and looped the silky strands. 
'Like  this?'  Mira  asked  carefully.  'Perfect!'  Olga 
cheered, spinning quickly around the gap. Slowly, 
the web became whole again, shimmering in the 
sunlight. Mira clapped her hands with delight. 'We 
did it!' she said. Olga hugged Mira's finger with her 
tiny legs. 'Because we're a team,' she said warmly.
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One afternoon,  dark clouds gathered above the 
garden. 'A storm is coming!' Olga said, worried about 
her web. Thunder rumbled, and raindrops began 
to  fall.  Mira  quickly  cupped her  hands over  the 
fragile web, shielding it from the wind. 'I'll protect 
it!' she said bravely. Olga clung close, grateful for 
her friend's kindness. Together, they waited out the 
storm, safe and warm beneath Mira's careful hands.
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When the rain stopped, sunlight peeked through 
the clouds. The web had survived, glistening with 
tiny raindrops like jewels. 'It's even prettier now!' 
Mira said, amazed. Olga twirled happily along the 
strands. 'Thanks to you,' she said, smiling warmly. 
They  watched a  rainbow stretch  across  the  sky 
together. 'Friends help each other, no matter what,' 
Mira said softly, feeling proud of what they'd done.
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A little butterfly fluttered by, crying softly. 'I can't 
find my way home!' it said. Mira knelt down gently. 
'We'll help you,' she promised kindly. Olga spun a 
thin thread toward the flower patch nearby. 'Follow 
this path,' she said helpfully. The butterfly flew along 
the shimmering thread, finding its family among the 
blossoms. 'Thank you!' it called back happily. Mira 
and Olga smiled at each other.
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Later, Mira brought a tiny basket with berries and 
crumbs. 'For you too, Olga!' she said, setting out a 
small feast. Olga nibbled happily on a crumb, her 
tiny legs wiggling with joy. 'This is delicious!' she said. 
They sat together under a daisy, sharing stories and 
laughter. 'I love our afternoons,' Mira said warmly. 
Olga nodded. 'Me too. Every day with you is special,' 
she replied.
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That evening, Mira stayed late to watch fireflies glow. 
Olga sat on her shoulder, watching too. 'No matter 
what happens, we'll always be friends,' Mira said 
softly. Olga's tiny eyes sparkled in the starlight. 'Even 
when we have bad days?'  she asked.  'Especially 
then,' Mira answered, smiling. They linked a pinky 
and a tiny leg together. 'Best friends forever,' they 
whispered together, under the twinkling sky.
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Days  turned  into  seasons,  but  Mira  and  Olga's 
friendship only grew stronger. They played, laughed, 
fixed mistakes, and helped others together. Every 
morning, Mira ran to the garden, and every morning, 
Olga was waiting with a wave of her tiny legs. 'Ready 
for another adventure?' Olga asked, smiling. Mira 
grinned wide. 'Always, best friend,' she said. And 
together, hand in tiny leg, they skipped into the 
sunny day.
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