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The Wind Whiz and the Schoolyard Showdown



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    For young readers who feel small in a big world—may you always discover the courage within youand the friends who help you rise.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Even the gentlest breeze can change the direction of a storm,when guided by a brave and caring heart."
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Eli Turner zipped up his green windbreaker as he walked home from school, kicking leaves along the quiet street. The late afternoon air was cool, and the sky was pale blue overhead. A sudden swirl of wind lifted his cap, sending it tumbling toward the curb. Eli darted forward and grabbed it just in time, laughing nervously at the strange gust.
From behind a nearby bush, a tiny voice called, “Hello down there!” Eli froze, eyes searching the leaves. A scarfed figure, no bigger than his hand, stepped into view. Its scarf flapped in the breeze, and its bright eyes studied him. Eli blinked, wondering if he was imagining things. The figure tilted its head and smiled, as if meeting him was perfectly ordinary.
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The tiny alien stepped closer and introduced himself as Zephyr, his voice light as the wind. He explained that with a flick of his fingers, he could control the air around them. Eli’s eyes widened as a playful breeze wrapped around his arms, ruffling his sleeves. Zephyr’s scarf spun like a ribbon in the shifting air.
“That’s amazing,” Eli said, feeling both curious and nervous about this strange new friend. His heart thudded as leaves swirled in little loops at their feet. Zephyr chuckled softly, enjoying the display. Eli glanced around the quiet street, half expecting someone to walk by and notice. But for the moment, it was just him and Zephyr, standing in a private whirl of wind.
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They wandered to a
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