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It was a warm, sunny Sunday afternoon. The golden beach sparkled under a bright blue sky as Dianka skipped happily beside her mum, Yulia. Their playful dog, Leo, raced ahead, barking with excitement as he chased tiny crabs through the shallow waves.“This is the perfect day for the beach,” Mum said with a smile.

Dianka laughed as Leo shook salty water all over them. The three of them wandered along the shoreline, collecting pretty shells and listening to the gentle rhythm of the ocean. In the distance, they heard loud cheering. Curious, they hurried closer and discovered a spectacular international sandcastle competition.

Children from around the world were building incredible creations tall castles with soaring towers, dragons, pirate ships, sea turtles, and magical kingdoms. Crowds clapped and took photos as the young builders worked.

Dianka’s eyes widened with wonder. “This looks amazing!” she whispered. At the awards ceremony, the judges presented a giant golden trophy and certificate to the winner. Dianka squeezed her mum’s hand. “One day, I want to build one too.”The following year, Dianka returned ready.

She had practised all summer, learning that wet sand packed tightly was far stronger than dry sand, that shells made beautiful decorations, and that small sticks could support delicate towers.

When they arrived to register, Dianka could barely contain her excitement. While waiting in line, she noticed last year’s champion proudly carrying their old certificate. Some children whispered warnings: the champion didn’t always play fairly. As the competition began, Dianka focused on her own spot.

She worked slowly and patiently, packing handfuls of wet sand into strong layers. Her castle soon grew with tall towers, bridges, shell windows, and a winding path to the front gate. Leo sat proudly beside her like an official guard. Not everyone was building fairly.

The returning champion wandered around, “accidentally” bumping into other children’s creations when no one was looking. Several castles collapsed, and their builders were left heartbroken. The judges didn’t notice the sabotage.

Dianka tried to ignore the mean behaviour. “Kindness and honesty are stronger than mean words,” Mum reminded her gently. As the final minutes ticked down, the champion approached Dianka’s castle and gave it a deliberate bump.

One tall tower crashed down. The crowd gasped. But Dianka stayed calm. She quickly mixed fresh wet sand, pressed it firmly into place, added supporting sticks inside, and decorated it with colourful shells and smooth stones.

Her castle looked even stronger than before. Then the wind picked up and dark clouds rolled in. “Five minutes remaining!” the announcer called. Just as the timer reached zero, a giant wave surged onto the beach.
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The champion’s castle, built too close to the water, dissolved in the rush of water. Dianka’s castle, safely positioned higher up the sand, stood firm not a single tower fell. The crowd erupted in cheers.

The judges inspected both remaining castles carefully and declared Dianka the winner. She proudly accepted the golden trophy and certificate while Mum gave her a huge hug and Leo barked joyful circles around them.

The judges also spoke kindly to the previous champion. “Winning means more when you play fairly. We hope you’ll come back next year and show your best.”As the sun began to set, painting the ocean in golden light, Dianka gazed at her castle with pride.

She had learned that patience, practice, honesty, and kindness create the strongest foundations of all treasures far greater than any trophy.

The following year, Dianka returned to the competition not just as a participant, but as someone the younger children looked up to. Word of her comeback victory had spread, and many families greeted her warmly when she arrived.

This time the theme was “Dream Castles of the World.” Builders were encouraged to create sand sculptures inspired by famous landmarks or their own imaginations. Dianka decided to build a magical Ukrainian castle combined with elements from beaches around the globe tiny Australian kangaroos made of sand, a miniature Japanese torii gate, and Brazilian carnival flags fluttering from the towers.

She worked alongside new friends she had made the year before: Sofia from Brazil, who loved bright colours, and Kaito from Japan, who was incredibly precise with details. Together they shared tools and ideas, turning the competition into a joyful collaboration rather than a lonely battle.

The former champion, Alex, also returned. This time Alex seemed quieter and more thoughtful. After last year’s lesson, Alex had practised building honestly and even helped repair a little girl’s collapsed mermaid sculpture on the first day.

Still, the competition brought new challenges. A sudden summer storm arrived on the second day, forcing everyone to cover their creations with plastic sheets and wait anxiously as rain pounded the beach. When the sun finally returned, many sandcastles had softened or lost details.

Dianka and her friends worked together to restore their creation, carefully smoothing walls and replacing washed-away decorations. During the final round, the judges introduced an unexpected twist: each builder had to explain their creation to the crowd and answer questions from the other children.

Dianka spoke confidently about how her castle represented friendship between different countries and cultures. Her voice was clear and kind, and the audience listened with smiles. In the end, Dianka’s team earned the special “Spirit of the Beach” award for teamwork and creativity.

Alex, who had built a beautiful and fair castle alone this year, received the award for “Most Improved Builder.” The biggest trophy went to a quiet boy from South Africa who had created an astonishing sand model of Table Mountain.

That evening, as the sky turned pink and orange, all the children gathered around a big bonfire. They shared stories from their homes, sang songs in different languages, and roasted marshmallows.

Leo lay contentedly at Dianka’s feet, occasionally sneaking a lick of melted chocolate. Dianka turned to her mum. “I thought winning the trophy was the best feeling,” she
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