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Haru stood nervously  at  the  school  gates,

her  oversized  backpack  feeling  heavy  on  her

shoulders  as  she  stared  at  the  unfamiliar

architecture.  Around  her,  students  chatted

animatedly  in  a  language  she  could  barely

understand, their laughter drifting through the

crisp morning air.
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Inside  the  bustling  classroom,  the  teacher

introduced  Haru  to  her  new  classmates,  who

leaned forward  with  curious  expressions.  Haru

gripped the edges of her uniform skirt  tightly,

offering  a  polite  but  timid  bow  as  her  face

flushed with anxiety.
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During the first lesson, Haru stared down at

her  textbook,  overwhelmed  by  the  foreign

characters dancing across the pages. She felt like

an outsider in a sea of focused faces, her pencil

hovering uncertainly over her notebook.
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Lunchtime arrived, and Haru sat alone at a

corner  bench  in  the  courtyard,  opening  her

traditional  bento  box  with  hesitant  hands.  A

group  of  girls  playing  nearby  glanced  over,

noticing  her  intricate  lunch  and  whispering

among themselves.
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Suddenly,  a  cheerful  girl  named  Chloe

walked over and sat down beside Haru, holding

out  a  colorful  wrapped  pastry  with  a  warm

smile.  Haru  blinked  in  surprise,  her  loneliness

instantly melting away at the simple gesture of

kindness.
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Chloe pointed at Haru's colorful bento and

used  bright,  expressive  hand  gestures  to

compliment  the  food,  making  Haru  giggle.

Through broken words  and shared smiles,  the

two girls began to bridge the gap between their

different worlds.
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The next day in art class, Haru finally found

her confidence, her brush sweeping across the

canvas  to  paint  a  beautiful  landscape  of  her

hometown. Her classmates gathered around her

desk,  their  eyes wide with genuine admiration

for her artistic talent.
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During a group project, Chloe and another

classmate  eagerly  invited  Haru  to  join  their

team,  welcoming  her  input  with  open  arms.

Haru used a mix of her notebook sketches and

newly learned words to contribute, feeling like a

true part of the team.
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Weeks later,  Haru walked down the school

hallway  with  Chloe,  laughing  freely  and  no

longer feeling the heavy weight of isolation. She

waved warmly  at  other  classmates  passing by,

her initial fears replaced by a comforting sense

of belonging.
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As  the  golden  afternoon  sun  bathed  the

schoolyard,  Haru  looked up  at  the  sky  with  a

bright,  confident smile.  She realized that while

the  country  was  foreign,  the  warmth  of

friendship and her own inner courage had truly

made it her new home.
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