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Leo,  a  boy  with  bright,  curious  eyes,  sat

alone  on  a  park  bench,  gently  sketching  a

wildflower in his notebook. He often visited this

park, hoping for a little spark of inspiration or

perhaps a  new friend.  The sun shone brightly,

casting playful shadows of trees around him.
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A girl  named Mila,  with a bouncy ponytail

and  an  even  bouncier  step,  skipped  into  the

same park, carrying a kite shaped like a friendly

dragon.  She  was  new  to  town  and  eager  to

explore,  her  eyes  wide  with  wonder.  A  gentle

breeze rustled the leaves as she looked for the

perfect spot.
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As Mila tried to launch her kite,  a sudden

gust of wind snatched it, sending it swirling high

before it snagged on a tall oak tree. Leo, startled

by the commotion, looked up from his drawing.

He saw Mila's worried face as she gazed at her

trapped kite.
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Leo,  without  a  second thought,  put  down

his  notebook  and  climbed  the  tree  with

surprising  agility.  He  carefully  unhooked  the

dragon kite from the branches, his movements

swift and sure. Mila watched, her worry turning

into a hopeful smile.
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Leo  handed  the  kite  back  to  Mila,  their

fingers  brushing for  a  fleeting moment.  A shy

smile  played  on  both  their  lips.  Mila  thanked

him  warmly,  and  they  both  laughed  as  the

dragon kite bobbed gently in her hands.
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They  spent  the  afternoon  together,

successfully  flying the  dragon kite  high above

the park.  Leo sketched the kite in flight,  while

Mila shared stories about her old town. The sun

began to set, painting the sky in warm, cheerful

hues.
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As they packed up, a small, vibrant feather

fell from the kite and landed perfectly between

them. They both reached for it at the same time,

their hands touching again. A blush crept onto

Mila's cheeks,  and Leo quickly pulled his hand

back, a little flustered.
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Leo, feeling a flutter in his chest, quietly tore

a  page  from  his  notebook.  On  it,  he  quickly

sketched a tiny, smiling dragon, just like Mila's

kite, and handed it to her. Mila's eyes lit up with

delight, her smile wide and genuine.
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They walked to the park's edge, the setting

sun casting long, playful shadows behind them.

Mila  held the drawing close,  and Leo couldn't

stop  glancing  at  her,  a  warm,  fuzzy  feeling

growing  in  his  heart.  The  air  hummed  with

unspoken feelings.
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As  they  said  goodbye,  Mila  gave  Leo  a

quick,  joyful  wave,  clutching  his  drawing.  Leo

waved back, a wide, happy grin spreading across

his face. He knew this wasn't just a goodbye, but

the  start  of  something  truly  special,  a  young

love beginning to bloom.
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