














They talked and laughed while putting on their
sports gear. “We're going to crush it,“ Aland smirked,
brimming with confidence.
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sprinted ahead,

Ari

The teams raced across the field, back and forth,

each striving to score a goal. Ari's teammate, Hannah,

skillfully passed the ball to him.

ready to score,
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On the other end, the purple team assigned Meer and
Aland to defense, with Yad and Baz leading

the attack and Naz as the goalkeeper. The whistle blew,
signaling the start of the game with the ball in

the orange team's possession.
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In his attempt to regain possessi
Yad accidentally tackled Ari,
causing him to fall down

Yad and Baz skillfully maneuvered the ball, inching
closer to scoring a goal. However, Sara stepped in,
intercepting their play and passed the ball to Ali,
who quickly relayed it to Ari.
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and burst into tears.







As they returned to class, Ari's cheeks were still
In the locker room, Ari changed quietly while blushed, carrying the lingering embarrassment from his
Meer and Aland looked at him sympathetically. cr ying incident on the pitch.

Concerned, they asked if he was okay, and
Ari responded with a forced smile, assuring them

that he was fine.
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Upon reaching home, Ari tossed his backpack on
the floor and kicked of f his shoes by the door. He ran
upstairs to his room and shut the door behind him.

Ari's dad glanced up from the newspaper he was
reading and said, “He'll be fine.” 7

“Oh dear, it looks like someone had a tough day,*
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