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Dedicated to the neighbors and friends God places in our lives to teach us love, loyalty, and grace. May we always reflect His heart in the way we treat one another.

Table of Contents

Chapter 1: A New Face Next Door

Chapter 2: The Unexpected Challenge

Chapter 3: A Game of Trust

Chapter 4: The Argument

Chapter 5: The Big Idea

Chapter 6: Trouble with the Talent Show

Chapter 7: When Words Hurt

Chapter 8: A Rainy Day and a Rough Patch

Chapter 9: The Lost Dog

Chapter 10: A Friendship That Stays

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​


[image: ]




Chapter 1

A New Face Next Door
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The morning sun streamed brightly through the window as birds chirped high in the trees. KayRoy opened his eyes suddenly, waking from a dream he couldn't quite remember. He rubbed his eyes, yawned, and sat up in bed just as a gentle knock came from his door.

“KayRoy, are you up? Time for school!” his mom’s voice called sweetly through the door.

“Yes, Mom! I’m getting ready!” KayRoy shouted back, a cheerful tone in his voice.

He climbed out of bed and made his way to the bathroom. After brushing his teeth, washing his face, and getting dressed in his school uniform, he went downstairs to the kitchen. The warm smell of bacon, fried eggs, and rice made his stomach rumble with excitement.

“Good morning, Mom!” he beamed.

“Good morning, KayRoy. Did you sleep well?” she asked, turning from the stove with a smile.

“Perfect, Mom. I slept like a baby.”

He sat at the table and devoured his breakfast, washing it down with a tall glass of orange juice and a smaller glass of milk.

Mom chuckled. “Careful now—you don’t want to miss your bus.”

“I know, I know! I’m heading out now!” KayRoy called as he grabbed his backpack and ran out the door.

Outside, something caught his attention: a large moving truck sat in the driveway next door. The house had been empty for more than a year, and curiosity made KayRoy slow his pace. Just then, a boy around his age stepped out of the front door.

“Good morning!” KayRoy called. “I’m KayRoy. Are you moving in?”

The boy smiled. “Yeah, we just moved in yesterday. I’m Justin. Nice to meet you, KayRoy.”

“Nice to meet you too,” KayRoy replied warmly.

“I’ve got to grab my backpack. I’m going to school this morning,” Justin added.

“Cool! Have a great first day,” said KayRoy. “We’ll talk later.”

“You too!” Justin replied before heading back inside.

At the bus stop, KayRoy stood with a few other kids. When the bus arrived, he climbed aboard and took his usual seat by the window. A few minutes later, Justin stepped onto the bus. He looked around, a little unsure, and began walking down the aisle. Suddenly, Halton—the notorious school bully—stood in his way.

“Where do you think you're going?” Halton snarled.

Justin paused but stood tall. “To school. Please let me through.”

Before Halton could speak again, KayRoy stood up.

“Halton, move. Let him by. Don’t start trouble this morning.”

Halton’s eyes narrowed, but he saw the serious look on KayRoy’s face and decided it wasn’t worth the fight. He muttered something under his breath and stepped aside.

Justin walked by, giving KayRoy a grateful high five. “Thanks, buddy. That meant a lot.”

“Of course,” KayRoy smiled. “We’re neighbors now—and friends.”

Justin nodded. “Absolutely. I’ve got your back, too.”

The two boys sat together for the rest of the ride, laughing and sharing stories. When KayRoy offered to give Justin a tour of the school, Justin grinned.

“No need. I was at the open house last week. I’ve already seen everything.”

“Alright then,” KayRoy replied. “See you at the bus stop later.”

“Definitely—we live right next door!” Justin laughed.

As the bus rolled toward school, KayRoy felt happy. Something about meeting Justin felt right. It was the beginning of something good.
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The Unexpected Challenge
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The week passed quickly, and KayRoy and Justin were nearly inseparable. Every afternoon after homework, they’d meet up in one of their backyards to shoot hoops, ride their bikes, or just talk about their day. It felt like they had known each other forever.

But even the strongest friendships can hit a few bumps.

One Thursday after school, KayRoy waited at the bus stop as usual. He noticed Justin walking slower than usual, his backpack slung over one shoulder and his face downcast.

“Hey!” KayRoy called out, waving. “What’s up? You look like you just lost your lunch money and your homework at the same time.”

Justin didn’t smile. “Nothing,” he muttered, not looking KayRoy in the eye.

That was strange. They usually couldn’t stop talking. KayRoy decided not to press him. “Okay,” he said, “but you know I’m here if you wanna talk.”

They walked home in silence. It was the first time since they met that it felt...awkward.

Later that afternoon, KayRoy was bouncing his basketball on the driveway, hoping Justin would come out. After a few minutes, he saw Justin peek out his window and slowly make his way outside.

“Wanna shoot around?” KayRoy asked, spinning the ball on his finger.

Justin shrugged. “I guess.”

They played one-on-one, but it didn’t have the usual energy. Justin was missing shots on purpose and hardly tried to defend. Finally, KayRoy bounced the ball hard and held it.

“Okay, man. I’ve had it. What’s going on with you?”

Justin hesitated. Then the words came out fast. “There were these kids in the cafeteria today. They laughed at my last name. Said it sounded weird. And one of them said I look like a giraffe with my long neck. I just...I don’t wanna go back tomorrow.”

KayRoy blinked, then walked over and gently pushed Justin on the shoulder—not hard, just enough to snap him out of it.

“First of all, those kids don’t know anything. Second, your last name is cool. And third, giraffes are awesome. Tall, smart, and strong. I’d love to look like a giraffe.”

Justin gave a small laugh.

“Seriously,” KayRoy added. “Next time someone says something dumb like that, just ignore them. Or come sit at my table. I got your back.”

Justin nodded. “Thanks. It just caught me off guard, I guess.”

“Yeah,” KayRoy said. “People can be mean for no reason. But we don’t let that change who we are.”

They resumed their game, and this time Justin played like himself again. Laughter returned to the driveway, echoing between their houses.

That night, Justin’s mom came over with a plate of homemade cookies. “Justin told me how you talked to him today,” she said to KayRoy’s mom, who smiled warmly.

“Our boys are learning what friendship really means,” she said, taking a cookie. “Even when it’s tough.”

Upstairs, Justin and KayRoy were on the phone playing a multiplayer game.

“Ready to take on the galaxy, partner?” KayRoy asked through his headset.

“You bet,” Justin said with a grin. “Let’s win this thing.”

And as their virtual spaceship took flight, so did their friendship—stronger now than ever, tested by the real world but still standing.
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A Game of Trust
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The weekend arrived, bringing with it perfect weather. The sky was a bright blue with only a few cotton-like clouds drifting by. KayRoy was outside early, bouncing his basketball while waiting for Justin to come out and play.

When Justin finally opened his front door, he wasn’t wearing his usual smile.

“You okay?” KayRoy asked.

Justin shrugged. “I was hoping to play online this morning, but my tablet is acting up.”

“No big deal,” KayRoy said, dribbling the ball. “Wanna play a few rounds outside instead?”

Justin hesitated, then nodded. “Sure.”

They shot hoops for a while, each trying to outdo the other with silly moves—spinning around, shooting backward, even one-footed jumps. Soon they were both laughing again, sweat shining on their brows.

During a water break, Justin turned to KayRoy and said, “Hey, can I tell you something kinda weird?”

“Of course,” KayRoy said. “Weird is normal with me.”

Justin looked down. “My last school had a group of kids who used to hang out together. I thought they were my friends. But one day, they locked me in a storage room and laughed while I banged on the door. Ever since then, I don’t trust people right away.”

KayRoy’s smile faded. “That’s...awful. I’m really sorry, man.”

Justin nodded. “That’s why I was quiet when we first met. I didn’t want to get too close.”

KayRoy looked at his friend and said firmly, “Well, you can trust me. I’d never do anything like that. I don’t care what other people think—I stand by my friends.”

Justin smiled, but his eyes held back a tear. “Thanks, KayRoy. That means more than you know.”

They bumped fists and resumed their game, the bounce of the basketball echoing down the quiet street like a heartbeat between friends.

From that day on, something shifted in Justin. He became more confident—not just around KayRoy, but in general. He raised his hand more in class, joined group discussions, and even stood up for another student who got picked on by Halton.

One afternoon, Justin told KayRoy, “You helped me trust again. I hope I can be that kind of friend for someone else, too.”

KayRoy grinned. “You already are.”

The boys shared a high five, stronger and more meaningful than any dunk or shot.

Their friendship had faced its first real test—and passed with flying colors.
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