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Ms Safiya explained, “To make the English ‘th’ sound, you needed to place your tongue between your teeth and blow gently.”
I gave it a try, carefully blowing to practice the sound. May did the same, her face scrunched in concentration. Ms Safiya beamed at us, her eyes twinkling with pride. “You two are doing an absolutely fantastic job!” she exclaimed.
For the past three weeks, Ms Safiya has been helping my new friend May and I improve our English skills. Thanks to her help, I could now understand my teacher, Ms Amstar, much more clearly than before. Not only that, but I could complete my homework in half the time once Ms Safiya explained the instructions to me. May, who had recently moved here from China, had also been enjoying her sessions with Ms Safiya. Although she was quite shy, her English was improving quickly.
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Later that afternoon, May came over to my house. Our parents had given us permission earlier, so we were free to hang out. Excited to introduce her to more friends, I took her next door to meet Derek, my neighbour and long-time buddy. We ended up spending time in Derek’s backyard, climbing trees.
“So, May, you’re from China, right?” Derek asked, his eyes wide with curiosity. May nodded shyly in response.
Derek let out a low whistle. “Wow, that is sooooo far away!” he exclaimed, stretching his arms out wide to emphasise the distance. “You know, someone once told me that if you dug a really, really deep hole, you could actually reach China. But that’s not true, is it?” he added, a mischievous glint in his eye.
May shook her head, a small smile playing on her lips.
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I couldn’t help but laugh at Derek’s silly idea. “Come on, Derek, that’s ridiculous,” I said, still giggling. “Everyone knows you can’t just dig a hole and end up in China. Even my little sister wouldn’t fall for that one!”
Derek winked at us, clearly enjoying the joke. “Hey, you never know,” he said with a grin. Then, he hopped down from the tree. As he landed, a look of excitement crossed his face. “Hey, I just had an awesome idea,” he announced. “We should totally make a club!”
“A club?” I asked, intrigued by the suggestion.
“Yeah, a friends club!” Derek explained enthusiastically. “Think about it. We’re from three different countries. That’s got to be the coolest thing ever!”
“Ha-ha, sure,” I agreed, warming up to the idea. “We should definitely give ourselves a cool name. How about … The Three Musketeers?”
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I rolled my eyes dramatically at Derek’s suggestion. “Oh, come on,” I protested. “Everyone uses that name. It’s from one of the most famous books ever written. We need something more original.”
Derek’s brow furrowed in confusion. “Book?” he asked, scratching his head. “I thought the ‘three musketeers’ thing came from that popular chocolate bar.”
I playfully pretended to bang my head against a nearby tree branch, exasperated by Derek’s mix-up. Meanwhile, May looked at us with a bewildered expression, clearly lost in our cultural references.
Seeing her confusion, I quickly explained, “May, here in the United States, there’s a popular chocolate bar called ‘3 Musketeers’. It’s named after the book, but a lot of kids know the chocolate better than the story.”
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Derek’s face lit up at the mention of the chocolate. “Oh yeah, it’s actually super tasty,” he chimed in. “The only downside is that the nougat can get stuck in your braces.” To demonstrate, he bared his teeth, showing off his set of brackets, which didn’t look particularly clean.
“Aw, come on, Derek, that’s gross!” I exclaimed, wrinkling my nose in disgust. “Are you saving that food for later or something?”
May, who had been quietly observing our banter, suddenly spoke up. “You need a toothbrush,” she said, her eyes twinkling with amusement.
We all burst into laughter at May’s unexpected comment, the sound of our giggles echoing through the backyard.
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The following day at school, May and I found sat on the swings trying to come up with the perfect name for our newly formed “club”. The gentle back-and-forth motion of the swings seemed to help our creative juices flow.
“How about ‘Tree Climbers’?” May suggested, her voice tinged with excitement.
I nodded thoughtfully, considering her idea. “Yeah, that’s not a bad option at all,” I replied. Then, building on her suggestion, I added, “Or we could call ourselves the ‘Crazy Climbers’. That has a nice ring to it, don’t you think?”
I pursed my lips, racking my brain for even better ideas. Suddenly, a memory flashed through my mind, and I let out a small gasp. “Oh no!” I exclaimed, jumping off the swing. “I completely forgot to give you something. Wait right here, I’ll be back in a jiffy!”
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Quickly, I dashed over to Ms Amstar and politely asked for permission to go back inside the school building. Once she nodded her approval, I sprinted towards my classroom as fast as my legs could carry me. Reaching my backpack, I rummaged through it until my fingers closed around the 3 Musketeers chocolate bar I had saved for May.
I started making my way back outside, eager to share this little taste of American culture with my new friend. However, as I approached the doors leading to the playground, I heard a cacophony of high-pitched noises that reminded me of animals screeching and screaming.
My heart started to race as I pushed open the doors. As I stepped outside, I realized that these alarming sounds weren’t coming from animals at all — they were coming from my classmates! Something seemed to be happening over by the swings.
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My eyes quickly scanned the playground, and I spotted May still by the swings. Without hesitation, I raced towards her as fast as I could. As I got closer, I realized that Andrea, a girl known for her quick temper, was yelling at May.
“I can sit here if I want!” Andrea’s angry voice carried across the playground. “The swings aren’t yours, you know. You don’t own them!”
May was still seated on the swing, but her posture had completely changed. Her arms were crossed tightly over her chest, and I could see tears streaming down her cheeks. The sight of my friend in distress made me want to rush to her defence.
Ms Amstar had already arrived at the scene and was trying her best to stop the fight. “Girls, there’s absolutely no need to fight over the swings,” she said in a firm but calm voice. “Please tell me what happened here.”
Andrea, still fuming, pointed an accusing finger at May. “What happened is that this — this new girl wants to hog all the swings for herself!” she shouted, her face red with anger.
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As the confrontation unfolded, a crowd of curious kids began to gather around the swings. The fight had caught everyone’s attention, and I could see whispers and pointed fingers as more of our classmates arrived to watch the drama.
I tried to speak up for May. “I think she was just saving me a seat,” I said, my voice coming out softer than I intended. Andrea either ignored me completely or didn’t hear me over the noise of the gathering crowd.
Andrea ignored my attempt to explain and continued to ramble. “I don’t know where you’re from, or who you think you are,” she said, her words dripping with frustration, “But you don’t own the world, ok? You can’t just claim all the swings for yourself!”
Realizing that Andrea wasn’t listening to me, I decided to approach Ms Amstar directly. “Ms Amstar, um, excuse me,” I said, trying to get her attention. As she turned to look at me, I couldn’t help but notice how stern her eyes appeared, reminding me of a hawk’s piercing gaze.
Swallowing my nervousness, I explained, “May was just waiting for me and saving my seat. She didn’t mean to cause any trouble.”
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Seeing that the situation wasn’t improving, I made my way over to May. Leaning in close, I whispered gently, “May, come on. You don’t have to save my seat. Let’s just go find somewhere else to play.”
May immediately stood up, her shoulders slumped in defeat. She sniffled softly, using the back of her hand to wipe away the tears that were still falling. Together, we started to walk away from the swings.
Just as we thought we were in the clear, Ms Amstar’s voice rang out across the playground. “Wait just a minute,” she called out firmly. The sound of her voice stopped us dead in our tracks, and I could feel my heart pounding in my chest.
A worried thought crossed my mind: Was she going to punish us? But we didn’t do anything wrong! I tried to reassure myself, but I couldn’t shake the feeling of unease.
Ms Amstar’s next words confirmed my fears. “All three of you will come with me to the office so we can sort this out properly,” she announced, her tone leaving no room for argument.
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Before we knew it, May, Andrea, and I found ourselves seated in front of Principal Jackson’s imposing desk. The principal himself was a big, tall man with a bushy beard that would have made him look really intimidating if it weren’t for the funny, colourful tie he was wearing. Despite this small touch of whimsy, the atmosphere in the office was tense.
May sat with her head bowed low, nervously chewing on her fingernails. She looked so small and vulnerable that I wanted to reach out and comfort her, but I knew now wasn’t the right time.
To my dismay, Andrea started speaking first, and what came out of her mouth were nothing but lies. She claimed that May had said mean things to her and wouldn’t let her sit on the other swing. I could hardly believe my ears as I listened to her twisting the truth.
May tried her best to explain her side of the story, but her nervousness made it difficult for her to express herself clearly in English. The words came out jumbled and incomplete.
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Seeing May’s difficulty in explaining the situation, I decided to step in and do my best to clarify things for Principal Jackson.
“Sir,” I began, trying to keep my voice steady and respectful. “May is still in the process of learning English. She wasn’t trying to cause any trouble. She was just saving the other swing for me because I had gone to get something out of my backpack.”
Principal Jackson’s brow furrowed as he listened to my explanation. “I understand,” he said, his voice firm but not unkind. “However, you need to know that swings can’t be saved. All students in the school should have an equal opportunity to use them.”
I nodded, acknowledging his point, but I wasn’t ready to give up. “Yes, sir, I understand that now,” I replied. “But May didn’t know that rule. She tried to explain to Andrea that I was coming back to sit there, but Andrea got angry and started yelling at her before May could explain herself.”
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Principal Jackson leaned back in his chair, his eyes moving between Andrea and May as he considered the situation. “I see,” he said after a moment of reflection. “This seems to be a case of misunderstanding on all sides.”
He leaned forward, addressing both girls directly. “I hope that you two will apologise to each other and learn to get along better. It’s important to learn how to talk things over calmly instead of yelling.”
May, still looking down at her shoes, murmured softly, “I’m sorry, Andrea.” She glanced up briefly.
Andrea, on the other hand, remained silent. She sat there with her arms crossed tightly over her chest, a stubborn expression on her face. Her posture reminded me of how my Mum looked when she discovered I had shoved all my toys under the bed instead of putting them away properly.
“Andrea …” Principal Jackson called, his tone making it clear that he expected her to respond.
With a dramatic sigh, Andrea finally spoke. “Fine,” she said, her voice lacking any hint of sincerity. “I’m sorry, May.”
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As we walked out of the principal’s office, I thought Andrea’s apology wasn’t genuine at all. In fact, her attitude reminded me of something my mum often says when someone’s behaviour needs improvement: “That girl needs an attitude adjustment.” But for now, it seemed Principal Jackson was willing to let the matter rest.
Once we were in the hallway, I pulled May into a comforting hug. “Don’t worry,” I told her softly. “It’s all over now. You were really brave in there, you know that?”
As I stepped back from the hug, a brilliant idea suddenly popped into my head. Unable to contain my excitement, I shouted, “That’s it! I’ve got the perfect name for our club,” I explained, grinning from ear to ear. “Let’s call ourselves the BBC—The Brave Buddies Club!”
May tilted her head to one side, looking puzzled. “Brave?” she asked, her brow furrowed. “Why brave?”
“Well, think about it,” I said enthusiastically. “I was brave when I got tripped in the cafeteria last week. You were incredibly brave today in the principal’s office. And Derek — well, he’s been brave enough to keep climbing trees even after he fell that one time. He’s getting better at it every day!”
As understanding dawned on May’s face, a slow smile spread across her face. “I like it,” she said, her eyes shining with confidence.
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“Oh, I almost forgot — again!” I exclaimed, suddenly remembering the reason I had left May at the swings in the first place. I reached into my pocket and pulled out the 3 Musketeers bar. “Sorry, it’s a bit squished,” I said as I handed it to May.
May took the chocolate bar, her eyes widening with curiosity as she began to unwrap it. She took a big bite, and I watched anxiously for her reaction. “Mmm …” she said, her face lighting up with pleasure.
“It’s good, right?” I asked, grinning as we started walking down the hall towards our classroom. I draped my arm around her shoulders in a friendly gesture. “But you know what? As tasty as that chocolate is, nothing’s quite as sweet as friendship.”
May nodded in agreement, still savouring her treat. Despite the challenges of the day, I knew that our new Brave Buddies Club was off to a great start, and I couldn’t wait to see what adventures awaited us in the future.
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