


Illustration  prompt:  A  sunny  kindergarten 
playground, a shy boy sitting alone by a sandbox 
while another boy waves and walks over with a toy 
truck. Noah sat alone, watching the other kids play. 
He was too shy to ask anyone to join him. Then 
Eli walked over with his favorite toy truck. 'Want to 
play?' he asked with a big smile. Noah nodded, and 
just like that, two little boys became best friends 
forever.





Illustration prompt: Two boys blowing out candles 
together  at  a  birthday party,  balloons and cake 
on the table, both laughing. Every year, Noah and 
Eli celebrated their birthdays together, blowing out 
candles side by side. In class, they sat at the same 
desk, sharing crayons and helping each other with 
tricky math problems. Whenever Noah forgot his 
lunch, Eli always shared his sandwich. They were 
more than friends—they were like brothers who 
never ran out of things to laugh about.





Illustration prompt: A hospital room with Eli in bed 
smiling weakly while Noah sits beside him holding a 
drawing. In fifth grade, Eli started feeling tired all the 
time. His mom said he was sick and needed special 
medicine. Noah visited him every week, bringing 
drawings and silly jokes to make him smile. 'Will 
you still be my best friend?' Eli asked softly. 'Always,' 
Noah said, squeezing his hand tightly. 'No matter 
what happens tomorrow.'





Illustration prompt: Noah sitting under a big tree 
at school, looking up at the sky with a small smile, 
sunlight shining through the leaves. In sixth grade, 
Eli went to heaven, leaving Noah with a heart full 
of memories. Noah planted a little tree at school 
where they used to play, whispering, 'I hope we get 
one more tomorrow together, someday.' Every time 
the wind rustled the leaves, Noah smiled, feeling like 
Eli was still right beside him, laughing and playing 
forever.






