


Cheryl and her best friend Mika raced through the 
rice fields every afternoon. 'I'll win the kite contest 
this year!' Cheryl laughed. 'Not if I fly higher!' Mika 
teased back.  They argued about everything,  but 
always ended up giggling together. In their little 
village,  everyone  knew  Cheryl  and  Mika  as  the 
silliest, friendliest rivals around.





One sunny morning, Mika ran to Cheryl's house 
holding a letter. 'I got a scholarship! I'm moving to 
the city school!' she cheered. Cheryl's smile faded. 
'You're leaving our village... and me?' she whispered. 
Mika  hugged  her  tight.  'I'll  still  be  your  friend, 
promise!' But Cheryl felt a tiny knot of sadness grow 
inside her heart.





Months passed without letters. Cheryl practiced her 
embroidery and won first prize at the village fair. She 
felt proud, but lonely too. 'Mika would have loved 
seeing this,' she sighed. Meanwhile, Mika sat in her 
new school, missing the kites and rice fields. Both 
girls quietly wondered if their friendship had faded 
away forever.





During summer break, Mika returned to the village. 
She spotted Cheryl's embroidery hanging proudly at 
the market. 'You did this? It's amazing!' Mika gasped. 
Cheryl smiled shyly. 'I missed you, my little enemy.' 
They both laughed, hugging tightly. From then on, 
they cheered each other on, proving true friends 
stay close, no matter the distance.






