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Little Kenji and Sakura played in a sandbox,
tiny figures with big, joyful smiles. Kenji, with
wide, adoring eyes, always made sure Sakura
had the best toy shovel. Cherry blossoms
danced around them, marking the beautiful

beginning of their shared childhood dreams.
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Years later, Kenji and Sakura walked home

from elementary school, giggling as they passed
vibrant street stalls. Kenji proudly carried
Sakura's backpack, his face flushed with a quiet
happiness that only she could inspire. Their

laughter echoed through the bustling

neighborhood, a sweet melody of growing

friendship.
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Now in middle school, Kenji still tried to

catch Sakura's eye in the bustling hallway,

feeling a familiar flutter in his chest. He was a bit

clumsy and shy, while Sakura, surrounded by a

new, popular group of friends, seemed more

confident and distant. Her bright laughter often

rang out, but rarely for him anymore.
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With a heart full of hope, Kenji waited for
Sakura under a giant ginkgo tree after school.
He clutched a small, carefully folded letter, his
hands trembling slightly. Taking a deep breath,
he finally approached her, his eyes shining with

a silent confession.
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Sakura read Kenji's letter, her expression
unmoving, a slight frown creasing her brow. She
looked up at him with cold, dismissive eyes,
stating simply that he wasn't her ‘ideal type.’
Kenji's hopeful smile slowly crumbled, replaced

by a wave of profound disappointment.
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Turning her back, Sakura, with her new
friends snickering nearby, told Kenji sharply that
it was best if they were no longer friends. Kenji
stood alone, a solitary figure under the
darkening sky, feeling a deep ache settle in his
chest. The world suddenly felt much colder and

emptier.
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In the noisy school cafeteria, Sakura and her
friends openly mocked Kenji's attempts to join
their conversation. They whispered and pointed,
making him feel small and unwanted. Keniji
quickly gathered his tray, his head down, and

walked away, seeking solace in a quiet corner.
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Kenji sat by the riverbank, skipping stones
across the water, his shoulders slumped in
dejection. The once vibrant world around him
now seemed muted, reflecting his deep sadness
and confusion. He silently wondered what he

had done wrong, lost in a haze of hurt feelings.
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Determined, Kenji decided to focus on his
own passions, finding joy in new hobbies and
interests. He was often seen happily sketching in
his notebook, surrounded by new, supportive
friends who genuinely appreciated him. A small,

genuine smile slowly returned to his face.
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Kenji walked confidently down a sunlit path,
his head held high and a new spring in his step.
The world around him looked bright and full of
endless possibilities once more. He had learned
that his own happiness didn't depend on
anyone else, ready to embrace a future all his

own.
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