


Grandpa shook his head. 'Every family needs a son 
to carry on the name,'  he said.  Dad just  smiled 
and pulled little  Mia  close.  'Love,  kindness,  and 
courage don't care if you're a boy or a girl,' Dad 
said. 'They live in the heart.' Mia giggled, not quite 
understanding, but she liked the sound of those 
words. She squeezed Dad's hand tight,  ready to 
prove he was right.
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The  next  day,  Mia  heard  a  frightened  meow. 
Whiskers, the neighborhood cat, was stuck high in 
the old oak tree! Without hesitation, Mia grabbed 
the  ladder  and  climbed  branch  by  branch.  Her 
hands shook, but she kept going. 'Almost there, 
Whiskers!' she called. Finally, she scooped up the 
trembling cat and climbed down safely. Dad cheered 
from below. 'That took real courage, Mia!' he said, 
giving her a proud high-five.

4





At school, Mia noticed her classmate Sam sitting 
alone, tears in his eyes. He'd forgotten his lunch at 
home. Mia walked over and sat beside him. 'You 
can share mine,' she said, splitting her sandwich 
in  half.  Sam's  face  lit  up  with  a  grateful  smile. 
They ate together, laughing about silly jokes. Mia's 
teacher watched and smiled too. Kindness, Mia was 
learning, didn't need to be big to matter.
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That evening, Grandpa heard about the cat and 
the sandwich. He watched Mia hug Dad tightly, her 
eyes bright with joy. 'She's brave and kind,' Grandpa 
said softly. 'Maybe I was wrong.' Dad nodded. 'She's 
exactly who she's meant to be.' Grandpa smiled and 
hugged Mia too. 'You're more than enough, little 
one,' he whispered. Mia beamed, knowing her heart 
was full of everything that truly mattered.

8






