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Rain splashed hard against the window as Mia pulled her yellow raincoat tighter. Toby leaned in with a grin and said, "Let’s build something big!"

Lily twirled her blonde braids while Jack dragged a heavy pile of pillows across the room, his shoes squeaking on the floor.

Mia spread a blanket over two chairs, making a soft roof. Toby stacked cushions into short walls around the space.

"This will be our fort," Lily said, her eyes bright with excitement. Jack laughed and tossed another pillow into place, hitting Toby’s shoulder.

The fort grew taller as the rain drummed outside. Toby crawled inside and poked his head out. "We need more blankets," he said quickly.

Mia raced to grab them from the couch, her raincoat flapping behind her as she ran.

Lily tucked one blanket tightly around a corner so it would not slip. Jack stomped his feet and said, "Let’s make it stronger!"

The friends worked quickly, their hands moving fast as they added cushions and tightened the roof.
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Inside the fort, shadows danced from a small lamp. Mia whispered, "It feels like a ship."

Toby’s eyes widened, and he nodded eagerly. Lily giggled and clapped her hands, feeling the adventure begin.

Jack grabbed a broom and held it high like a mast. "Captain on deck!" he shouted with a grin.

Toby pretended to steer the ship while Mia stood watch near the front, scanning the room for danger.

The friends swayed left and right as
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