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Introduction
"Friendly Boy: A Novel" is a work of fiction that explores the joys, challenges, and
small, everyday adventures of childhood friendships. This book invites readers of all
ages to remember what it feels like to be new, to seek acceptance, and to discover the
power of kindness. Through the eyes of a young protagonist, the story addresses the
complexities of fitting in, the courage to be oneself, and the unexpected moments that
transform ordinary days into unforgettable memories.

The inspiration for "Friendly Boy" comes from countless stories—some lived, some
heard, some imagined—about the magic that happens when children choose to reach
out rather than retreat, to welcome instead of judge, and to turn differences into
connections. In a world that can sometimes feel isolating, the warmth of a friendly
gesture can light the way for more than just one person; it can ripple through a family,
a classroom, even an entire community.

As you turn these pages, you’ll meet a cast of characters whose struggles and
triumphs may feel familiar. They face challenges both big and small, from playground
bullies to math tests, from misunderstandings to moments of honesty that change
everything. In each chapter, you’ll find a piece of the journey—the nerves of the first
day, the sweetness of sharing a secret spot, the pain of feeling left out, and the joy of
being truly seen.

This novel is not just about one boy’s experience; it’s about the universal longing to
belong, and how reaching out in friendship can bridge even the widest gaps. Each
chapter is a window into the ways that kindness, loyalty, and courage shape us as we
grow and learn, even when the path ahead seems uncertain.

Whether you are a young reader venturing into your own world of friendships, a parent
remembering the triumphs and troubles of your school days, or simply someone
seeking a reminder of the power of connection, "Friendly Boy" is meant to be a
companion. It is my hope that this story will inspire you to recognize and celebrate the
friendly moments in your own life—and perhaps, to create a few more.

Thank you for opening this book. The adventure of friendship begins now.
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CHAPTER ONE: The New Kid
Leo clutched the strap of his backpack so tight his knuckles were white. It wasn’t just
any backpack; it was the new one, the one with the constellations printed all over it, a
feeble attempt by his mom to make him feel less like an alien landing on a strange
planet. Today was the day. The first day at Northwood Elementary. A whole new
school, in a whole new town, after moving halfway across the state. Everything
smelled different, the air felt different, even the squirrels looked a little more…
judgmental.

He stood outside the tall brick building, taking slow, shallow breaths. The double doors
looked enormous, like the entrance to a giant’s castle. Kids, all sizes and shapes,
spilled out from cars and buses, laughing and talking in loud, familiar voices. They
moved with a casual confidence that Leo envied fiercely. They knew where they were
going. They knew who they were going with. Leo knew exactly none of that.

His stomach did a weird flip, like a fish out of water. He adjusted the backpack again,
even though it was perfectly fine. His sneakers felt too new, too white. He wished he
could just disappear, melt into the pavement like a forgotten ice cream cone.

“You ready, champ?” his dad asked, a little too cheerfully, placing a hand on his
shoulder.

Leo managed a weak nod, not trusting his voice. He didn't feel like a champ. He felt
like he was about to face a dragon made of unfamiliar faces and whispered questions.

His dad crouched down so they were eye level. “It’s okay to be nervous, you know.
Everyone feels that way sometimes. Just remember what we talked about. Be yourself.
And maybe… just try to smile.”

Smiling felt like a monumental task. His face felt stiff, like it had forgotten how. But he
tried, a lopsided, strained attempt that probably looked more like he was in pain.

“That’s the spirit,” his dad said, though Leo suspected he saw right through it. “Have a
great day, buddy. I’ll be thinking about you.”

Leo watched his dad walk back to the car, giving a small wave that Leo returned
automatically. Then, he was alone. Truly alone, in a sea of bustling, connected kids. He
took another deep breath, a slightly deeper one this time, and took his first tentative
step towards the giant doors.
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The hallway inside was a blur of activity. Lockers slammed, voices echoed, and the air
buzzed with an energy that was both exciting and terrifying. He clung to the wall,
trying to navigate the human currents without getting swept away. Where was the
office? Where was Room 3B? He had the little slip of paper in his hand, crumpled now
from his tight grip, but reading it felt impossible in this chaos.

A tall, kind-looking woman with bright red glasses eventually spotted him hovering
near the drinking fountain like a lost satellite. She had a name tag that said "Mrs.
Davis, School Counselor."

“Well hello there,” she said warmly, her voice cutting through the noise. “You look a
little lost. Are you new?”

Leo nodded, grateful for the lifeline.

“Ah, the new kid!” she smiled. “Welcome to Northwood Elementary. I’m Mrs. Davis.
What’s your name?”

“Leo,” he mumbled, finding his voice just above a whisper.

“Leo, it’s very nice to meet you. Let’s get you sorted out. What grade are you in?”

“Third grade,” he said, holding out the crumpled paper.

Mrs. Davis took the paper, her smile widening. “Ah, Room 3B! That’s Mrs. Gable’s
class. She’s wonderful. Follow me, I’ll show you the way.”

Walking with Mrs. Davis felt a little better. She chatted about the school, the upcoming
science fair, and how good the lunch lady’s pizza was on Fridays. Leo mostly just
listened, trying to remember where he was going. The hallway seemed less
intimidating with her beside him.

They stopped in front of a door decorated with colorful drawings of animals. “Here we
are,” Mrs. Davis said, pushing the door open. “Room 3B. Ready to meet your new
classmates?”

Leo’s stomach did another flip. Ready? Not really. But there was nowhere else to go.
He stepped inside.

The classroom was already full. About twenty-five pairs of eyes turned towards him.
He felt his cheeks flush bright red. They were all staring.

Mrs. Gable, a woman with a kind face and a messy bun, came over. “And you must be
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Leo! Welcome! We’ve been expecting you.” She introduced him to the class, her voice
cheerful and welcoming. “Class, this is Leo. He just moved here from Oakwood.”

A few kids mumbled “Hi Leo,” but most just continued staring. Leo offered another one
of his strained smiles.

“Why don’t you find a seat, Leo?” Mrs. Gable said, gesturing to an empty desk in the
back row. “You can sit there for now.”

Leo nodded and walked, feeling every step, to the empty desk. It was next to a boy
with messy brown hair who was meticulously drawing something in a notebook and
didn’t look up. Leo sat down, the chair scraping loudly on the floor. He sank into the
seat, trying to become as small as possible.

The boy next to him finally looked up. He had bright, curious eyes. “Hi,” he whispered,
extending a hand. “I’m Sam.”

Leo was surprised. He hadn’t expected anyone to talk to him right away. He
tentatively shook Sam’s hand. “I’m Leo.”

Sam smiled, a genuine, easy smile that somehow made Leo feel a tiny bit less like an
alien. “Cool backpack,” Sam said, pointing at the constellation pattern. “Do you like
space?”

“Yeah,” Leo said, a little more confidently. “I do.”

Maybe, just maybe, this wouldn’t be so bad after all. He still felt nervous, still felt new,
but a small spark of hope flickered in his chest. The boy next to him, Sam, seemed
friendly. And that felt like a good start.

Mrs. Gable began her morning announcements, her voice warm and clear. Leo
listened, trying to follow along, but his mind kept wandering back to the small
interaction with Sam. He looked over at Sam, who was now carefully coloring in his
drawing. Sam caught his eye and gave a quick, reassuring nod.

The morning passed in a blur of new names, new faces, and new rules. Leo tried to
pay attention, but it was hard to focus with the constant hum of unfamiliar voices
around him. He learned about reading groups, math assignments, and the schedule
for lunch and recess. Every piece of information felt overwhelming, like trying to drink
from a fire hose.

During a quiet moment when Mrs. Gable was writing on the board, Sam leaned over.
“Wanna see my drawing?” he whispered.
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Leo nodded eagerly. Sam carefully turned his notebook around. It was a drawing of a
superhero fighting a giant robot. The detail was amazing.

“Wow,” Leo breathed. “That’s really good.”

Sam beamed. “Thanks. I’m making up my own comic book.”

“Cool,” Leo said. He liked comics. He liked drawing too, though not as well as Sam.

Before they could say more, Mrs. Gable turned back to the class. “Alright everyone,
time for our writing exercise.”

Leo fumbled in his new backpack for a pencil and paper. Even the simple act felt
awkward. He noticed other kids already had their supplies out, ready to go. He was
always a step behind.

When the bell rang for lunch, the classroom erupted in a flurry of activity. Kids
grabbed their lunchboxes or lined up to buy hot lunch. Leo hesitated, unsure what to
do.

Sam nudged him. “You getting hot lunch or did you bring?”

“Brought,” Leo said, holding up his superhero lunchbox. It felt babyish compared to
the plain bags some of the older kids had.

“Cool,” Sam said again, his enthusiasm genuine. “Wanna sit with me and my friends?”

Leo’s heart leaped. An invitation! “Yeah,” he said quickly, maybe too quickly. “Yeah,
I’d like that.”

Sam grinned. “Great. Follow me. We usually sit at the table by the window.”

Navigating the crowded lunchroom felt even more daunting than the hallway. The
noise was deafening, a cacophony of chattering voices and scraping chairs. Leo
followed Sam, trying to keep up. Sam seemed to know everyone, weaving through the
tables with ease, high-fiving a kid here, saying hi to another there.

They reached a table where three other kids were already sitting. A girl with braided
hair, a boy with glasses, and another boy with bright red sneakers.

“Hey guys,” Sam said, sliding onto the bench. “This is Leo. He’s new.”

The girl with braids smiled. “Hi Leo. I’m Maya.”
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The boy with glasses pushed his glasses up his nose. “I’m Ben.”

The boy with red sneakers gave a quick nod. “Kyle.”

Leo managed a slightly better smile this time. “Hi.”

He sat down next to Sam, placing his superhero lunchbox on the table. He felt a little
shy, but less intensely so than he had that morning. These kids seemed… nice.

They started talking about their morning, about a weird bug Ben had found on the
playground, about Maya’s new puppy. Leo mostly listened, occasionally adding a short
answer when asked a direct question. He ate his sandwich slowly, trying to absorb
everything.

Lunch was a revelation. It wasn’t just about food; it was about connecting, sharing
stories, and laughing. Leo found himself smiling genuinely a few times, especially
when Ben told a funny story about his cat getting stuck up a tree.

After lunch, it was time for recess. This was another moment Leo had been dreading.
The playground. A vast expanse where friendships were forged and rivalries bloomed.
What would he do? Stand by himself?

“We’re going to play tag,” Sam announced, jumping up from the bench. “You wanna
play?”

Leo hesitated for only a second. “Yeah,” he said. “I do.”

Playing tag was exhilarating. Running, dodging, the thrill of chasing and being chased.
He wasn’t the fastest, but he wasn’t the slowest either. He even managed to tag Ben,
who let out an exaggerated groan of defeat that made Leo laugh.

He was so caught up in the game, in the simple joy of running and laughing with other
kids, that for a while, he completely forgot he was the new kid. He was just… playing.

When the whistle blew signaling the end of recess, Leo was sweaty and a little out of
breath, but he felt lighter than he had all day. He walked back towards the school with
Sam, Maya, Ben, and Kyle, part of a small, chattering group.

The afternoon classes seemed to go by faster. Leo participated a little more, raising
his hand once to answer a question about plant life cycles. He even exchanged a quiet
comment with Sam about how boring the textbook was.

By the time the final bell rang, signaling the end of the school day, Leo felt a mix of
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exhaustion and something else… a quiet sense of accomplishment. He had made it
through. He hadn’t turned into an ice cream cone on the pavement.

He said goodbye to Sam and his friends outside the classroom, promising to see them
tomorrow. He found his dad waiting by the car, his face etched with a familiar concern.

“How was it?” his dad asked, as Leo climbed into the passenger seat.

Leo buckled his seatbelt, a small smile on his face. “It was okay,” he said. But in his
head, it was more than okay. It had been… good. He had met Sam. He had played tag.
He hadn’t been completely alone.

As they drove home, Leo looked out the window, watching the unfamiliar houses and
trees go by. This new town still felt strange, but it felt a little less strange than it had
that morning. He had taken his first step, and it hadn’t been nearly as scary as he had
imagined. The dragon hadn’t eaten him. He had found a friendly boy, and that felt like
the beginning of something good.
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This is a sample preview. Purchase the book to read the full content.

Visit MixCache.com to purchase the complete book.
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