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Lily stood at the edge of the soccer field, her yellow raincoat bright against the green. She clutched her bag tightly, feeling her heart beat fast. Max waved from the group, smiling wide. Nearby, Toby kicked a ball in a smooth arc toward the goal. The afternoon sun made the grass glow warm and green, wrapping the scene in gentle light. Lily took a small step forward, but her feet felt heavy. She wondered if she would fit in with the others.

Bella, wearing her purple jersey, ran over with a friendly smile. "Hi, you must be Lily!" she said. Oliver adjusted his orange soccer cap and gave a warm grin. Around them, the team gathered for practice, their voices cheerful and bright. Laughter rose in the air, mixing with the soft thump of balls on the grass. Lily’s fingers tightened on her bag strap as she nodded at Bella. She felt the warmth of their welcome but still stood close to the edge.

Daisy, with her green headband, passed a ball gently toward Lily. The ball rolled slowly until it touched her shoe. Finn, wearing a red soccer cap, shouted, "Let's warm up!" His voice carried across the field. Rosie’s red ponytail bounced as she jogged past, her smile quick and easy. Lily gave a shy nod, tapping the ball back toward Daisy. She felt the soft brush of the breeze and heard the steady rhythm of feet moving over the grass.

Coach called everyone together, his whistle sharp but friendly. Max stepped beside Lily, close enough for her to hear. "We’re glad you’re here," he said softly, his tone kind. Lily’s heart felt a little lighter in the friendly circle. The team stood shoulder to shoulder, listening to Coach explain the day’s drills. Lily looked around at their eager faces and let herself breathe easier. She felt a spark of hope that maybe she belonged here after all.

They started a passing drill, the ball moving quickly between feet. "Over here!" Toby called, waving his arms. Bella tapped the ball to Lily, her pass neat and sure. Lily hesitated, the ball resting by her foot, but then kicked it back toward Bella. The breeze carried the sound of cheering from the others. She felt her pulse slow as her body moved with the game. Each pass made her feel a little closer to being part of the team.

Oliver noticed Lily’s quiet smile and said, "Nice pass." His words made her cheeks warm. Daisy clapped for her, her green headband shining in the sun. Lily joined the next drill, her steps quicker now. The ball rolled toward her again, and she kicked it cleanly to Finn. She caught Max watching and giving a small nod. The simple praise from her teammates made her feel steady, like she could try harder without worrying too much about mistakes.

During a short break, Rosie offered Lily a water bottle. "Thanks," Lily said, looking down at the grass while she sipped. Finn joked about Toby’s silly socks, making everyone giggle. Toby laughed too, shaking his head. Lily listened, her smile small but real. The group’s easy laughter felt like sunlight on her shoulders. She shifted her bag slightly and took another sip. It was the first time that day she felt relaxed while standing among them.

Coach explained they needed stronger defense for Saturday’s big game. His voice was calm but serious. Lily stood beside Max, listening closely. Max asked, "Any ideas?" His eyes moved from one teammate to another. The team leaned in together, forming a tight circle. Lily kept quiet, her mind turning over possibilities. She wanted to help but wasn’t sure if her idea was worth saying. The moment felt important, and she didn’t want to get it wrong.
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Bella suggested guarding tighter near the goal, her voice firm. Oliver added, "We could block passes early." The teammates nodded and thought about the plan. Lily felt her own idea rise in her mind, something quick and clever. She pictured the team moving together like a shield. But her voice stayed silent, her fingers twisting the strap of her bag. She listened to the others and wondered if anyone would ask her what she thought.

Daisy sat beside Lily, her green headband glinting in the sunlight. "What do you think?" she asked, her tone gentle. Lily leaned closer and whispered her idea about forming a quick wall when the other team attacked. Daisy’s eyes lit up right away. "That’s smart," Daisy said with a grin. Lily felt her chest warm at the praise. She hadn’t expected her thought to matter so much. The simple act of sharing made her feel a little braver.

Daisy told everyone, "Lily has a smart plan!" Her voice carried across the circle. Rosie grinned wide and said, "Let’s try it!" Finn bounced the ball on his knee, eager to begin. Max gave Lily an encouraging smile. Lily’s stomach fluttered, but it wasn’t fear—it was excitement. The team moved into position, ready to see if her idea worked. She stood back for now, watching them prepare. The thought that they believed in her made her stand taller.

They set up a practice play under Coach’s watch. Max, Toby, and Oliver formed the wall in front of the goal. Bella and Daisy covered the sides, their eyes sharp and ready. Finn sent the ball toward Toby, testing the formation. Lily watched every move, noting how the wall held strong. She could see her idea taking shape in real time. The steady rhythm of their steps and shouts made her feel proud of what they were building together.

The wall stopped Toby from scoring, and everyone burst into cheers. Max turned toward Lily and said, "It works!" He gave her a big thumbs-up. Lily’s chest filled with warm pride, her smile growing without her noticing. Daisy clapped
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