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    To every child who chooses kindness when no one is watching,and to the parents, teachers, and mentors who show themthat compassion is the greatest strength of all.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "True power is not found in how strong we are,but in how gently we choose to treat others."

      

    

Ethan Bright charged across the schoolyard, chestnut hair flying as his sneakers slapped the wet grass. The runaway soccer ball rolled ahead, bouncing over puddles. He leaned forward, pumping his arms harder, determined to catch it before it hit the fence.
Lily Harper stood under her yellow raincoat near the swings, laughing as she watched him chase the ball. Max Carter, in his green jacket, waved from the far side of the yard. "Pass it back!" he shouted, cupping his hands around his mouth. Ethan’s eyes flicked to the sky. Low, heavy clouds pressed down, dark and swollen. They promised rain at any moment. He caught up to the ball, tapped it under control, and prepared to send it flying toward Max.
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Ethan kicked the ball sharply toward Max Carter, the thump echoing off the nearby gym wall. Max trapped it with his foot and grinned. Sophie Lane jogged over, her auburn hair bouncing with each step. "Nice save!" she called, her voice bright despite the gray sky above them.
On the sidelines, Noah Rivers clapped his hands, the red hoodie he wore a burst of color against the dull afternoon. His grin widened as the ball skidded across the damp grass. Ethan felt a flicker of pride at the praise. The air smelled of rain, a cool hint sweeping through the yard. The game’s energy kept them warm despite the chill.
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A sudden cry cut through the chatter and sound of kicking feet. Ethan’s head snapped
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