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		Chapter 1: Adoption



“Well dear, here we are.” Diamond Heart said as he parked the car, “Sunshine Orphanage.” Diamond looked over to his wife, Amore, looking a bit down, “Amore?”
“S-Sorry, honey.” Amore sighed, “I’ve just thought that-”
“Dear, it’s not your fault.” Diamond hugged his distressed wife, “When you took that medicine, we had no way of knowing what would happen.”
“But-”
“Dear, think about it. At least we’ll be giving a child here a good home, a second chance. Besides, our little Cadance could use a little brother or sister.”
“I guess you’re right, Diamond.” Diamond and Amore got out of the car, “In some way, we’ll be making a difference.”
“I know, honey. I know.”
Diamond and Amore walked into the orphanage with renewed smiles on their faces. The interior was a mix of classic and modern. Holding hands, they looked around the lobby until a woman walked in. She looked to be in her 60’s with faded orange hair in a bun, glasses, and an aura of warmth and kindness that followed her.
“Hello there.” The elderly woman greeted, “My name is Meadowshy. I’m the caretaker of Sunshine Orphanage.”
“Pleased to meet you, ma’am.” Diamond shook her hand, “I’m Diamond Heart and this is my wife, Amore. I believe we spoke over the phone on Wednesday about our appointment.”
“Oh yes, I do remember that. Come, follow me to my office and we can discuss the details.” Following Meadowshy into her office, Diamond and Amore took a seat on a couch in front of her desk. Shifting through her filing cabinet, Meadowshy pulled out a folder and sat in her chair. Adjusting her glasses, she opened the folder and turned her gaze back to the couple. “So, Ms. Amore, what is your occupation?”
“I’m the principal of Crystal Heart Elementary School, ma’am.” Amore answered.
“Crystal Heart Elementary? My daughter went there back then.” Her gaze then turned toward Diamond, “What about you, sir?”
“I work an IT job from home.” Diamond replied, “It gives me a flexible schedule and more time to spend with our daughter.”
“Okay.” Meadowshy flipped through her folder, “From what I’ve understood, your reason for coming here to adopt is that you two were trying to conceive another child but failed. If you feel comfortable about it, you can give me the specifics.”
The two were still a bit upset about what led to their decision to adopt. For Amore, it was like a part of her got ripped from her, causing her no shortage of grief and woe. Such a feeling was a great cause of concern for her husband.
“It all began about a year after we had our darling Cadance.” Amore sighed, feeling distressed, “I began feeling sick and I first thought it was the flu. But, I felt a lump on my breast and we got it checked. That was when… Sniff I was diagnosed with breast cancer. We were able to get it detected early enough and we did chemo for the treatment.” Amore slid her hands down to her lower stomach as tears rolled down her eyes, “Little did I know, the drugs rendered me sterile.”
Looking on at Diamond hugging his upset wife, Meadowshy felt a great deal of sympathy for them. Many times did she see cases like theirs come and go from the orphanage. In her long years, it made it easy for her to read others like maps. She understood their pain.
“I know that it’s a disheartening thing for one to lose their ability to have children.” Meadowshy sighed, “It’s like losing the one thing that gives anyone a purpose. Yet, the desire for one to be a parent never dies. That’s why you came here. Quite often, we get children that were abandoned for whatever reason may be. Because of people like you, children like those here have hope.”
“I guess you're right.” Amore sighed, giving Diamond a hug, “If it would make a difference for a kid, I’ll happily carry it in my arms.” Meadowshy softly smiled at Amore’s declaration.
“Come.” Meadowshy said as she got up from her seat, “Let get started, shall we?”
Meadowshy led them to a small room where dozens of infants lay in their cribs, all sleeping soundly. Diamond and Amore couldn’t help but crack a smile at such a cute sight. It reminded them of when Cadance was first born, putting her down for the night and seeing her sleep soundly. Now, they were prepared to experience those fond memories from three years ago.
“Since you, Amore, said you had breast cancer,” Meadowshy said as she walked them through the room, “most infants here are six months old or older. Being that point is optimal for weaning, you shouldn’t have to worry about breastfeeding.”
“Thank goodness.” Amore muttered as she scanned the rows of cribs. As she did, she wondered what happened to bring those so young here. Family issues, losing their parents, violence, voluntarily by their own parents, or something else, all that came to her mind. Though she could no longer feel the joys of growing a child inside her, at least she and Diamond would be able to give some child a second chance.
As she continued to look around, Amore’s eyes caught the sight of one particular infant, a boy by the looks of it. His skin was as blue as a clear sky and his hair... as green as grass. He wore a red onesie, cuddling with a stuffed toy lion as he peacefully slept. As Diamond came to her side, smiling at such a sight, Amore glanced down at the foot of the crib and saw his name tag.
“Azure Glide.” Amore read, “He’s an adorable little thing.”
“That he is, honey.” Diamond agreed as he looked on at the infant.
“Oh, I remembered when some police officer dropped him off last winter.” Meadowshy solemnly explained, “He didn’t say much beyond that his parents tragically… lost their lives too soon. The only info we received about him was in his birth certificate.”
“May I pick him up?” Amore asked.
“You may.”
Gently, Amore picked up Azure and held him in her arms as she sat in a nearby chair. She smiled as it reminded her of fond memories from when Cadance was an infant. Rocking him back and forth, Azure’s orange eyes began to open, looking upon the smiling face of the woman holding him. Yet, he felt a sense of calm as he reached out to her. Both Diamond and Amore couldn’t help but smile at something heartwarming.
“Honey?”
“Yes, dear?”
“What do you think?” Amore looked into the infant’s eyes. Once they locked, something clicked within her. Then and there, she knew the answer.
“Well, time for our Cadance to have a little brother.”
“It’s not every day where a youngin like him gets a second chance.” Meadowshy wiped away a tear. “Come, let’s get the paperwork signed and we can welcome the little one into a new home.” As they walked out, Amore looked into the infant’s eyes once more.
You’re coming home, little Azure. We’ll love you no matter what.
Walking into Meadowshy’s office, Diamond and Amore eagerly signed the required paperwork, each adding their respective signatures. Once all that was done, Azure Glide, the baby they held in their arms, had become a part of their family. Taking him in a blanket, along with his stuffed toy lion, they brought him to their car, buckling him in the booster seat before they drove off. With Cadance due back home from her grandmother’s soon, it would be a welcome surprise.

Back at their home, Amore held her newly adopted son in her arms as she fed him formula from a bottle. Seeing him suckle the nourishment from it made her smile, reminding her of doing the same for her firstborn. She wondered how her daughter would react to seeing another kid in the house.
As she finished burping him, the door opened and through it came the three-year-old Cadance, escorted by her grandmother, Amethyst Evershine. Wearing her little mini hoodie, she rushed to her mother, hugging her leg. Such a display made Amethyst giggle with amusement.
“Hey, mother.” Amore greeted as she petted her daughter’s hair, “How was little Cadance?”
“Oh, she was like a little angel.” Amethyst sang, “I took her to the diner down on Topaz Street and she ate well. I say she has a liking to pasta.”
“Well, she isn’t a picky eater.” Amore notices her mother glancing at the bundle in her arms, “Oh, I do apologize. Mother, I would like to introduce you to your new grandson, Azure Glide.”
“He looks like a cute one.” Amethyst remarked as she looked on at her new grandson, “I take it yours and Diamond’s trip to the orphanage went well.”
“That it did.” Amore then saw Cadance climbing onto the couch, eyeing her adoptive brother. Her eyes lit up and a smile grew on her face. To say that she was excited to have a younger brother would be an understatement. “Hey, Cadance, come meet your new brother.”
“Bwother?”
Climbing onto her mother’s lap, Cadance hovered over her new brother before giving him a sisterly hug. A smile crept on her face as Azure began making cooing noises in response. Amore’s, looking at the heartwarming display, wrapped her arms around her children. Both Amethyst and Diamond, waking up from his nap, didn’t say anything, not even a whisper.
This deserves a picture. Diamond thought as he reached for his camera. Pointing it at his wife, Amore gave a nod of approval before the flash came. Joining them on the couch, Diamond Heart gave his family a loving look before joining in on the group hug. A new member had joined their family and a child was given a second chance. Now, the rest of their lives await them.

			Author's Notes: 
Every journey begins with a small step and this is one such step. More on the way. Keep your eyes peeled.


	
		Chapter 2: Kindergarten



“Bwother, bwother wake up!” Cadance cheered as she shook her adoptive brother awake, “Time for your first day!”
“Sistewr,” Azure groaned as he woke up, “can you pwease stop?”
“Mommy told me to wake you up.” Clad in a sweater, leggings, and skirt, Amore walked up to the doorway with a warm smile, “Mommy, the sleepyhead is awake!”
“That he is.” Amore chuckled as she entered the room. Little Cadance gave her mother a hug as she turned her attention to Azure, “Hello, little one. Come with me. We need to get you ready for your first day of school.”
“Do I have to?” Griped Azure.
“All kids have to go to school. You’ll like it, trust me. Come, let’s get you cleaned up.”
After several minutes of bathing her adopted son, Amore got him clothed in shorts, t-shirt, and a hoodie he got for his birthday two months ago. Walking into the kitchen, the young boy’s eyes lit up at the sight of his favorite meal: silver dollar pancakes and bacon, all made by his father. Diamond Heart smiled as his adopted son chowed away at his breakfast with glee.
“Looks like our little champ is hungry.” Diamond remarked, “You’re going to need all that fuel for your big day today.”
“Daddy,” Azure said with his mouth full, “do I weally have to go to school?”
“It’s something everyone has to go through, sweetie.” Amore patted Azure on the head, “Your father and I went through the same steps when we were your age. It shouldn’t be bad. This a good chance for you to make some friends.”
“Fwends?”
“Don’t worry, champ.” Diamond ruffled up Azure’s hair to his annoyance, “I’m sure you’ll have a great first day of kindergarten.”
“Come on now, dearie. It’s time to go to school.”
Following his mother to the car, Azure endured an eight-minute drive to Crystal Heart Elementary School. As Amore is the principal of the school, transportation for her children is a non-issue. To the north of their parking space are five buildings that keep the respective grade levels segregated. To the right of that, down a small flight of stone stairs was the area for preschoolers and kindergarteners, complete with a playground for both. As he stood at the head of the stairs, waiting to start his journey, Amore knelt down to his level with a smile.
“My son, I know this might be a scary thing for but don’t think of it as such.” Amore said to a nervous Azure, “I have a feeling that you’ll have a great time here.”

“R-Reawy?” Azure stuttered as Amore gives him a reassuring hug.
“I promise… as your mother.” Amore takes his hand in hers, “Come, let’s introduce you to your teacher.”
Entering the kindergarten room, the place was rife with toddlers interacting with their parents or one another. The sight of so many children there made Azure shy, even nervous. Hearing footsteps getting closer, Azure jumped as he turned around to see another woman around the same age as his mother. She had crimson hair in a ponytail, wore blue jeans, teal shirt, and a purple blazer. Yet, through all that, she carried a strangely calming aura with her.
“Amore,” The woman greeted as she hugged her boss, “how are you?”
“I’m doing great, Mrs. Autumn.” Amore greeted her colleague. She then noticed Azure hugging her leg as if he’s hiding behind it, “Oh, I almost forgot. This is my adopted son, Azure Glide.” Autumn then noticed the five-year-old child and looked upon him with a warm smile.
“Oh, I didn’t notice you there, young one. I’m Mrs. Autumn and I’ll be your teacher for kindergarten. There’s no need to be scared. Your mother talked about you and I’m excited to have you here.” She reached out with her hand. Though hesitant at first, Azure reached out with his little hand and grabbed onto a few of her fingers. “See, there’s nothing for you to worry about, young man.”
“Th-thank you, Ms.” Azure nervously replied.
“I hope you’ll have a great time here, my son. I have to go to work now but I’ll take you home after I get done.” With a kiss to his forehead, Amore made for the door. “If anything happens with him be sure to let me know, okay?”
“Will do, Mrs. Amore.” As his mother walked towards her office, Azure felt a sense of unease that his mother dropped him in a room full of people he didn’t know. But after his hand to hand contact with Mrs. Autumn, he felt that he was safe whenever she’s around. Mrs. Autumn knelt down and hugged the weary child. “You’ll be alright here. I promise.”
Smiling at her reassurances, Azure walked with the teacher over to the rest of the students, happily socializing around a circular rug. Once Mrs. Autumn gave the word to settle down, the class took their seats around the fuzzy circle with Azure being in the middle. After she introduced herself, the students introduced themselves one by one. But, when it was Azure’s turn, he didn’t bat an eye or stutter as he said his piece. He was as calm as he could ever be. He was ready to conquer the first big step in his life.
After everything was said and done, the day went rather slow. On the first day, Mrs. Autumn saw it fit to devote that day to everyone to get to know one another. Glancing at Azure, she still saw him as being reserved but was slowly crawling out of his shell bit by bit. She was still worried if something would happen to him that but would be on the lookout for trouble as with all under her wing.
Not too long after lunch, the kids were let out into the playground to laugh and play. Swinging around the jungle gyms, playing with bouncy balls or hopscotch, the air was alive with joyful laughter. It was the time of the day for the kids to let loose all that extra energy to calm them down for the rest of the day. Boredom was the bane of all kindergarteners.
As Azure roamed the small playground, he found a small ball, red with stripes of blue and white. Picking it up, he bounced it around a bit, again and again. He didn’t know why but the sight of it hopping around the concrete brought a smile to his face and joy to his heart. Giggling as he bounced it against the walls, he was the happiest that he ever was. Then, the ball bounced away from him and he followed it, never taking his eyes off it…
...until it was stopped by a shoe.
Looking up, Azure saw a boy: sand-colored skin, short cerulean hair, slightly taller than him and possibly a year older. He wore a mischievous grin on his face as if to intimidate him. Azure remembered his name as Thissleweed and he thought him to be a calm and down to earth peer. But, why would he do that to him? Why would he be stepping on the ball he was playing with? None of it made sense to Azure.
“Oh,” Thissleweed scoffed, “were you looking for this?”
“Y-Yes.” Azure nervously answered as he reached for his ball, only for it to be kicked up into Thissleweed’s hands, “Hey, that’s my ball!”
“Sorry, it’s mine now.” The laugh from Thistleweed caused Azure to feel a mix of emotions he never felt before: sadness and anger. Trying to reach for his toy, Azure’s goal was out of reach as Thistleweed passed it to his friend, back and forth, while laughing and making teasing remarks. “Azure was adopted! Azure was adopted!”
Adopted, what did that mean to Azure? He remembered hearing his mother saying that word when referring to him but what did it mean? Was it a bad thing? It sounded that way if they were laughing at him. As he was about to walk away, Thistleweed shoved him, sending him crashing to the concrete. The pain he felt from the fall and the mocking laughs from his fellow students caused him to cry. But, that only made it worse as they teased him harder. All Azure could do was cry.
“Don’t tattle on me, crybaby!” Thistleweed said in a threatening manner. “If you do, I’ll make you cry harder.”
Azure, feeling saddened at his treatment, kept away from the students for the remainder of recess. He now felt that his class hated him, seeing him as nothing more than a joke. When the time came to do work, Mrs. Autumn saw Azure sitting alone, looking down at his paper and not even making the slightest noise. For her, it was always a sign that something was wrong.
“Azure, are you alright?” Autumn asked as she approached the despondent toddler, getting no response, “Did something happen at recess?” Though her tone was calm and loving, it did nothing to ease him into talking, further alarming the teacher, “Were you hurt?” Still, there was nothing but silence. Autumn then knew something at recess had happened. True to her word, she got on her phone and called his mother, Amore.
“Hello?” Amore greeted.
“Hey Amore, how’s work going?”
“Well, the usual paperwork and whatnot. Sometimes, there’s comfort in such tasks. Is there something you need?”
“Well… it’s about your son.”
“Azure?” Amore asked with concern, “Is there something wrong?”
“I’m not sure on the specifics but after recess, he seemed so down. I tried being calm with him but he didn’t even say a word, only some soft crying. If I had to guess, some of the kids picked on him. I’m very sorry, Amore.”
“Don’t worry.” Amore sighed in understanding, “It’s not your fault. I kinda anticipated something would happen. I just finished with my work early so I’ll be able to take him home when class is over. Maybe if I talk to him, he’ll be receptive to me.”
“I hope so.” Autumn takes a quick glance at Azure, seeing him draw on a paper with a dour look on his face, “I don’t know what shook him up, though.”
“I hope he comes around. I’ll talk to you later. I’ll make sure he’s alright.”
Watching Azure from a distance, Autumn contemplated going over and giving him a hug. But, fearing that it would make things worse, she could bring herself to as much as she wanted. She showed deep concern for him but saw it fit that his mother was best suited to handle it. When Amore and Cadance came to pick him up, she wasted no time in giving him a hug which he returned without a sound. Picking him up, she brought him and Cadance to her van and drove them home. All throughout the ride, he said nothing, not even to his sister.

Returning home, mother and son walked into the living room, noting a lack of Diamond Heart. Prior to them returning, he went out for groceries and pizza for dinner. Amore saw it as a good enough time to talk to Azure She didn’t care that her daughter was present. She knew that she’ll want to ensure that her brother was okay.
“Azure, my son,” Amore softly spoke as she sat next to him, “is there something wrong?” She got nothing, only a sigh, “Dearie, Mrs. Autumn spoke to me over the phone about what happened. I’m not upset with you. I just want to be sure you’re okay.”
Still getting nothing, Amore brought the child to her lap and gave him a big hug. Feeling the warmth of maternal love envelop him, he began to cry as he wrapped his arms around his mother. Cadance, seeing the display, came to the couch and joined in on the hug. The amount of love coming from his mother and sister was enough to calm Azure down. He never wanted to leave their embrace.
“Th-The others,” Azure muttered, “they were mean to me.”
“How so?” Amore answered.
“I was playing with a ball and one of the other kids took my ball, laughed at me, and that meanie pushed me down.”
“Who?” Amore replied with a concerned look, “Who hurt you?”
“Thistleweed.”
“Well, I’ll be sure to talk to his parents when I get the chance. Don’t worry, dearie.” Amore then saw Azure looking away, further alarming her, “Is there something else?” Azure remembered the other kids calling him an orphan, thinking it was a bad thing.
“They… “ Azure sniffed, “They called me an orphan. What does that mean?”
Amore sat there as she heard those words from him. She knew that she’d eventually have to tell him one day. Yet, she often worried about what effect it would have on him if she did. Still, the fact that she loved him no matter what would never change. With a sigh and a collection of her thoughts, Amore braced herself.
“Azure, an orphan… an orphan is someone whose parents are no longer around or lost.” Amore calmly explained, finding a fine line between explaining in a way he’d understand. Azure, to say the least, was shocked. He realized his mommy wasn’t really his all along. Tears were beginning to develop in his eyes as he struggled to comprehend her words.
“W-why?” He tearfully asked, “I don’t understand, mommy. Where did they go?” Sensing his developing unease, Amore hugged him once more as she rocked him back and forth.
“I don’t know, dearie. I honestly don’t. But, what matters is that you’re with us and we love you very much. I love you very much and nothing in the world will change that for me.”
“Bwother,” Cadance softly spoke as Amore let go of him, “I’ll always be your sister no matter what. I love you.” Reaching forward, Cadance pulled Azure into a hug. Though they’ve done so many times before, Cadance never liked seeing her little brother upset like that. When she first met him, she knew she’d protect and look after him. Sensing his crying had ended, she broke the hug. “Is my bwother alright?”
“Y-yes.” Azure answered to her happiness.
“I know one thing that’ll make you happy.” Amore answered.
“What?” Then, Diamond Heart walked through the door with three boxes of fresh pizza in his arms, grinning gleefully.
“PIZZA TIME!” Diamond cheered to his children’s joy. Throughout dinner, Azure was able to take his mind off the ordeal from earlier as he indulged in his favorite food. Still, the worry of  things would improve continue to eat away at his mind. Yet, as bad as things would get at school, he knew his family loved him and always will.

	
		Chapter 3: New Friends



Throughout the first week of school for Azure Glide, not much has changed for the little kid. Despite the attempts of the school, Amore, and Thistleweed’s parents, Azure’s bullying never ceased. He kept getting singled out by the bully as his preferred target to assert his dominance over or for the sake of making him cry for his amusement. Each day that passed made Azure dread going to school, hoping the weekends would come soon.
When Friday came around, Amore did the usual routine of getting her adopted son ready for the day. As she did, she noticed he had a gloomy look on his face like the one a weary person would wear after they were put through a ringer. She let out a sigh as she finished drying him off and helping him into his clothes. He didn’t talk much during breakfast, worrying both his parents. As he finished his coffee, Diamond Heart motioned Amore to join him in the kitchen.
“Diamond,” Amore said, “Azure is starting to worry me.”
“I know.” Diamond Heart sighed, glancing at his son “Poor kid, bullied on his first day and that bully’s parents aren’t doing a thing.”
“Are you sure about that?”
“Dunno, to be honest.” Diamond took a hearty sip from his mug of coffee. “It’s either that or the kid is willfully disobeying them. Usually, kids like Thistleweed would only be emboldened by any harsh rebuke and continue to do so out of retribution, believing it to be his victim’s fault.”
“Dear, are you sure?”
“Amore, I’m not a psychiatrist but I’ve been down that road enough to know what it’s all about. The kid’s parents need to make sure that he stops going after Azure or he’ll have some major issues later down the road.”
“That you’re right.” Amore sighed as she leaned against a wall, “But, what about Azure though? How can we help him?” Amore watched as her husband paced around with a hand to his chin. Whenever she saw him like this, Amore knew he was deep in thought. If there was one thing she could count on, it was his brains.
“Well,” Diamond hummed, “the only thing I can think of is if he makes a friend, even if it’s just one, it’ll help him for the better. It’ll help him see that others do care.” With a smile, Amore wrapped Diamond in a brief hug, “All we have to hope for is either he approaches someone or someone approaches him. Developing friendships are especially important for kids at Azure’s age.”
“Honey, I hope you’re right” Amore agreed, “I just want Azure to be happy.”
“Don’t worry, dear. Everything will be alright.” Sensing her distress, Diamond Heart pulled his wife in for a gentle embrace, rubbing her back to calm her. “I promise.” Breaking the hug, Diamond sighed, “So, about that one thing I’ve mentioned on Wednesday?”
“Yes?” As soon as the words left her husband’s mouth, she knew what he meant. They’ve been planning on it for the whole week and only on Wednesday did they make the decision. “When do you think you’ll be able to take care of it?”
“I have a half-day today, fortunately. After I get done, I’ll swing on over there and take care of it.”
“Do you think Cadance and Azure would like it?”
“I’m sure they will. It’ll be a big surprise.”
“I have no doubt it will.”
“Anyways I gotta get them to school. I’ll see you later.”
“Bye, honey! Bye, kids! See you both later!” Diamond waved as his wife and children walked out of the house. With a yawn, he stretched his back before settling down at his computer desk. Turning it on, he sighed as he was about to partake in another day of work. It was the norm for him but it paid decently. “I hope Azure likes the surprise. Something tells me he’ll need it.

Parking at the school, Amore sighed as she saw Cadance off to her classroom. As she walked over to the kindergarten building with her son in tow, she wondered to herself if Azure would be alright. Even though she scheduled a meeting with Thistlseweed’s parents, she wondered if it would be enough. She didn’t even need to look at Azure to tell that he was uneasy and afraid to go back there.
Entering the building, they were greeted by the familiar sight of the children playing and Mrs. Autumn. Right away the teacher noticed the mother and son enter and got up from her desk to greet them. 
“Hey, Amore.” Autumn greeted before glancing at Azure with a look of worry, “How is he?”
“He’s… starting to improve but it’s a slow crawl.” Amore sighed, “I’m going to be talking with Thistleweed’s parents later on today. Hopefully, it will curb his worrying behavior.”
“I’m sure that his parents will make sure he never does it again. I understand that you’re busy so I won’t keep you any longer.”
“Okay. Anyways, take care and if anything happens to Azure, let me know.”
“Always.” As Amore left the building, a fearful Azure tried reaching out to her, only to be stopped by a hug from Autumn. He didn’t want his mom to leave. She was the one he looked to for protection from all the bad things. If she’s gone, the bullies would come to hurt him. “Azure, things will get better. I promise.” As much as Azure would like to believe her, doubt clouded his mind. Would things really get better for him? All he could do was wait and see what the day held in store for him.
As he sat at his table, Azure looked around at the other kids chatting and doing stuff ranging from playing with blocks or drawing. However, one kid caught his eye. His skin was a near snow white and his hair was long with multiple hues of blue He never saw him before so he must’ve arrived before he did. Yet, he was wary to trust him like all the other kids. To him, he could just be another potential bully.
For most of the day, he kept to himself and away from the other kids, barely speaking a word unless it was to Autumn. Occasionally, he would net a rude remark from Thistleweed and his friends and a crayon or two thrown at him without notice. By then, he’d gotten used to it like it was a staple of his school life but it still hurt. It was the sense of things not getting better that whittled away at his spirit.
When recess rolled around, Azure kept to himself for the entire time, bouncing a ball against a brick wall with a withdrawn look on his face. Despite the suggestions from Mrs. Autumn, her words fell on deaf ears, further worrying her. Being left to himself, a sense of isolation washed over the young kid as his playing started to slow to a crawl.
As he stopped playing with the ball and started to cry, a pair of footsteps grew closer and closer. Sensing a familiar malevolent aura, Azure didn’t bother to turn around to see that it was Thistleweed behind him. He was none too happy with Azure after his parents found out what he did. Having toys taken away among other things, he continued to make things difficult for Azure every day since. With a firm and forceful shoe to the back, he knocked Azure to the ground to a yelp of pain.
“Did you think I would let you get away with being a tattletale?” Thistleweed sneered, “Well thanks to you, I can’t play with my blocks for a long time!”
Thistleweed expected a response but didn’t get any. “Not going to talk?” Infuriated by the silence from Azure, still laying down, Thistleweed kicked him in the back. Azure yelped loudly in pain with a bit of sobbing to Thistleweed’s amusement. “Looks like the crybaby is at it again. You know what… I’m going to make you cry worse!” Thistleweed then wound up his leg for another kick with some added force. Just as his foot was about to make contact, a shoe blocked the blow. To his surprise, it was the new kid with the blue hair.
“New kid,” Thistleweed growled, “you’re getting in my way.”
“Leave this kid alone.” The new kid said in a serious tone. Thistleweed was none too happy. No kid will tell him what to do.
“No! He got me in trouble and now I want him to pay!”
“By being a big meanie about it?”
“No kid tells me what to do!” With a palm, Thistleweed shoved the kid back but he didn’t fall to the ground. It shocked him as the kid remained stoic against his assault. “This… This is my business! Bug off!”
“No. Leave him alone or I’ll go tell the teacher. You think it’s worth getting in more trouble?”
Thistleweed, for a moment, pondered the new kid’s words. Apart from getting his toys taken away, he was either sent to his room or spanked. He never liked any of it at all and feared it would get worse. As much as he hated it, Thistleweed had no choice but to back off. He still had a bit to lose.
“Fine.” Thistleweed scoffed as he walked off. “You got lucky, new kid!”
Staring back at him for a brief moment, the new kid looked at Azure with a sense of worry. He could hear him sob as he curled up to shelter himself. Cautiously, he knelt down in front of him to see if he was okay.
“Hey, are you okay?” He said in a gentle tone, grabbing Azure’s attention. His face was soaked with tears. He reached out with his hand to help him up. Azure was hesitant to do so, feeling his gesture to be a deception. “I’m not going to hurt you. I don’t even want to.”
Still hesitant, Azure slowly reached out to the kid’s hand and grabs onto it. To his surprise, the kid’s grip had an aura of trust to it, something Azure hadn’t felt all week and his smile was genuine. He slowly got up and looked at the kid in his eyes. The certainty in his expression caused him to lower his guard.
“Th-Thank you.” Azure stuttered, “Who are you?”
“I’m Shining Armor.” The kid introduced himself, “What’s your name?”
“A-Azure Glide.”
“How long has that kid been bullying you?”
“Since my first day on Monday. It was all because they saw me as an oprhan.”
“Really?” Shining sighed, “Don’t worry about that. He’s a big meanie who likes hurting others.” Thinking for a brief moment, Shining Armor pulled a saddened Azure into a hug. Azure didn’t believe it yet it felt real, everybit of it. Returning the hug, a relieved smile steadily crept across his face. Shining was the first kid in his class to show him kindness and that sense of isolation swept away with his next words, “If you want, I’ll be your friend.”
“What?” Azure gasped with surprise, “Weally?”
“Yes.” Sensing the sincerity in Shining Armor’s tone, Azure was able to pull himself from his shock. To him, it was something he dearly needed, a friend that would have his back. But, why the new student and why so suddenly? Was he truly someone who’s nice to him? In the end, it did not matter to him. He was more than happy to have a friend. “Come on, recess is almost over.”
Walking back into the classroom, Azure sat with Shining Armor at a table, chatting and drawing with crayons. All the while, Mrs. Autumn watched the scene unfold. It was the first time she saw Azure genuinely smile and being happy. Yet, she was relieved that things were beginning to get better, even if it was just a small step.
When it came time for Azure to go home, Amore walked in to see her son and Shining Armor playing with some blocks. Smiling, she went over to hug him and he was glad to see the smile she was familiar with. It brought her great joy that he was brought out from his sorrow. During the car ride home, Azure was more lively in conversing with his mother and sister. He was genuinely happy to the relief of his family.

“Okay kids,” Amore said as the van pulled up to the house, “your father and I have a nice surprise for the both of you.”
“Cool!” Azure exclaimed with glee, “What is it?”
“What is it, mommy?” Cadance asked.
“Go inside and find out.”
Walking inside their house, Cadance and Azure looked around, expecting a big gift box but found none. Not even a physical hint clued them in on what their mother promised them. But, they soon heard a small yelping noise growing closer accompanied by a pitter-patter of footsteps. Then, from out of a hall, came a St. Bernard puppy, joyfully looking around. Locking it’s sight with Azure, it ran over to the kid to his excitement.
“A puppy!” Both kids exclaimed as the puppy pounced onto Azure, licking his face while he laughed. Though they expected toys or something of the sort, a dog was better than a plaything.
“Looks like the kids like him, dear.” Diamond said as he walked into the living room, hugging her with a smile on his face, “Kids, this is Sumo. He’ll be the new addition to our family.”
“Sumo.” Azure said as he and Cadance gave the dog a hug. “He’s so cute.”
“And fluffy.” Cadance added as Sumo wagged his tail, “Awww, he’s a happy little puppy.”
“That he is, dear.” Amore said, “I’m glad you both like him.”
Petting Sumo, Azure smiled brightly over holding a puppy in his arms as it wagged his tail wildly. He loved this new four-legged creature that was an unbridled ball of energy and joy. Not only did he gain one friend but another one that was quite the energetic ball of fur. After a weeks worth of feeling isolated, it was a much needed relief and improvement.
Later that night after being put to bed, Azure slept comfortably in his bed, dreaming happily. Unbeknownst to him, the door creaked open and through it trotted Sumo, looking around until he found his sleeping friend. He struggled for a bit before he was able to climb onto his bed and crawl into his arms. On reflex, Azure cuddled with Sumo by wrapping his arms around him and pulling him further in. Smiling, Azure drifted further into dreamland, happy as he’ll ever be.
“Good Sumo.”
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