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The  hallway  buzzed  with  excited  chatter.

Balloons and colorful banners proclaimed Lila's

birthday.  Maya stood by her  locker,  the dark

screen  of  her  phone  reflecting  the  scene  of

joyous anticipation she wasn't a part of.
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Maya's locker stood in stark contrast to the

festive decorations. She stared at the posters,

each one a cheerful reminder of the party she

wasn't  invited to.  The whispers  from the day

before  echoed  in  her  mind,  adding  to  her

growing sense of isolation.
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That night, Maya lay in bed, the ceiling fan

a slow, uncaring witness to her thoughts. She

remembered dancing with Lila in the rain, their

laughter echoing through the storm. Now, the

memory felt distant and faded, like a cherished

photograph left in the sun.
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The next day, a pink envelope appeared in

Maya's locker. Hope flickered, but the envelope

contained only glitter, cold and shimmering. It

was a stark symbol of a joy she wasn't sharing,

a beauty that felt hollow.
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Saturday  arrived,  and  the  online  world

exploded  with  images  of  the  party.  Maya

scrolled through the pictures, her chest feeling

fragile. She slipped out of the house, seeking

solace in the quiet streets, away from the joyful

noise.
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At the old playground, Maya knelt, digging

in  the  dirt.  Her  fingers  brushed  against

something smooth  and cool—a blue  marble.

Holding  it  to  the  streetlight,  she  saw a  tiny,

swirling  world  within,  and  a  quiet  smile

bloomed, a sign of her own inner strength.
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