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Lily sat under the big oak tree, nose deep in her
favorite book about dragons. Recess buzzed around
her, but she liked her quiet corner best. Kids ran
and shouted on the field, kicking balls and laughing.
Lily peeked over her book sometimes, curious but
too shy to join. She turned the page and smiled at
the story instead, happy in her own little world of
adventure and imagination.






Marcus zoomed across the field, chasing a bouncing
soccer ball. "Pass it here!" he shouted to his friend.
He kicked hard, but the ball flew sideways and rolled
right toward the oak tree. It bumped into Lily's book,
knocking it from her hands. "Oops! Sorry!" Marcus
called, running over quickly. Lily blinked up at him,
surprised by the sudden noise and the boy standing
in front of her,






Marcus picked up the ball and Lily's book together.
"I'm Marcus. Sorry about that," he said, grinning.
"I'm Lily," she whispered, taking her book back
carefully. "Do you like dragons?" Marcus asked,
pointing at the cover. "Come play with us! It'll be
fun," he added. Lily hesitated, glancing at the noisy
field. "Maybe... just for a little bit," she said softly,
standing up slowly.






Marcus rolled the ball to Lily. "Just kick it, easy!" he
said. She tapped it gently, and it wobbled forward.
"You did it!" Marcus cheered, clapping. Lily giggled,
surprised by her own small success. They kicked the
ball back and forth until the bell rang. "That was fun,"
Lily admitted quietly. "Told you!" Marcus laughed,
and they walked back to class together, side by side.






During math class, Marcus stared at his worksheet,
stuck on tricky subtraction problems. "I don't
get it," he mumbled, frustrated. Lily leaned over
quietly. "You can borrow from the tens place," she
explained, showing him with her pencil. Marcus
tried it and got the answer right. "Whoa, you're really
smart!" he said happily. Lily smiled, proud that her
love of numbers and books could help someone else
too.






Later, Marcus groaned over his reading homework.
"Words get all mixed up when | read fast," he
admitted. Lily thought for a moment. "Want me
to read it with you?" she offered kindly. They sat
together, sounding out tricky words slowly. Marcus
finished the whole page for the first time without
help. "You made that easy," he said, grinning. Lily felt
warm inside, glad to share what she loved.






The next day, Marcus brought his own comic book
to share. "See, dragons and heroes, like yours!" he
said excitedly. Lily's eyes lit up as they read together
during lunch. "I never knew comics had adventures
like books," she said. "And | never knew reading
could be this fun," Marcus replied. They traded
stories back and forth, discovering they both loved
brave heroes and exciting quests.






Their teacher announced exciting news. "Field Day is
next week, with a relay race for every class!" Marcus
jumped up excitedly. "Lily, you should join my team!"
he said. Lily's stomach flipped nervously. "I've never
run in a race before," she said quietly. "I'll help you
practice," Marcus promised, smiling confidently. Lily
took a deep breath and nodded, feeling both scared
and a little bit excited too.






After school, Marcus and Lily practiced passing the
relay baton in the park. "Run fast, then hand it off
smooth," Marcus explained patiently. Lily dropped
it twice, feeling embarrassed. "It's okay, everyone
drops it sometimes," Marcus said kindly. They tried
again, and this time Lily caught it perfectly. "I did it!"
she cheered. Marcus grinned. "See? You're getting
braver every single day."






Field Day arrived with sunshine and cheering
classmates lining the track. Lily's heart pounded as
she waited for her turn in the relay. "You've got
this!" Marcus shouted from the finish line. When
the baton reached her hands, Lily sprinted forward,
legs pumping fast. She remembered practicing and
stayed focused, passing the baton smoothly to the
next runner without dropping it once.






Their team crossed the finish line together, arms
raised high. Classmates cheered loudly, clapping
and jumping with excitement. Marcus hugged Lily
tight. "You were amazing out there!" he said proudly.
"I couldn't have done it without your help," Lily
replied, breathless and smiling wide. Whether they
won first place or not didn't matter much anymore,
they had worked as a real team.






That afternoon, Lily and Marcus sat together
under the oak tree, sharing a book and a soccer
ball. "I never thought I'd like running," Lily said,
laughing softly. "I never thought I'd like reading
this much," Marcus admitted. They realized being
different made their friendship even stronger. "Best
friends who teach each other," Marcus said. Lily
nodded happily, opening her book to read the next
adventure together.
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