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The sun shone like melted gold over the small front yard. Mia adjusted her floppy sunhat and smiled at Toby in his blue cap. Lily, with her pink headband, set a pitcher of lemonade on the wooden table. The warm breeze made the napkins flutter like tiny white flags in the sunlight.

"Let’s open for business!" said Toby, placing bright yellow cups in a neat row. Mia brushed a strand of hair from her face while Lily poured the first cup. Across the street, neighbors walked slowly under the swaying trees, their shadows stretching long across the grass.

A gust of wind rushed past, carrying two napkins into the grass. Lily chased them, her pink headband slipping sideways as she ran. "Got them!" she said, holding the rescued napkins high. The lemonade stand wobbled gently as the breeze whispered through the yard.

Mia pressed her hands on the table to steady it. Toby frowned at the cups rattling together in their stack. The air smelled sweet from fresh lemons, but the wind made the stand feel like a small boat rocking on restless water.

"Maybe we need something heavy," said Lily, placing a jar of coins at one corner. Toby nodded and looked around for more weights. Above them, the leaves rustled like soft applause, as if cheering their plan to keep the stand steady.

A man with a straw hat stopped by, smiling at the children. "One cup, please," he said. Mia poured carefully, though the wind tugged
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