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remlnds us that

who believes in them and that the simplest
words, “You matter,” can become the spark that
changes everything.

“Hurry, Harry!”

He heard it every morning from classmates, from his
grandmother, even from the wind chasing him along
the dusty road to school. Harry was always running:
running to class, running to catch up, running to
belong. But no matter how fast his feet carried him,
something inside him always seemed to lag.

At twelve, Harry was small for his age, quiet,
withdrawn, and often missing from class. Most
teachers had stopped asking why. All except one,
Teacher Win.

While others saw a boy falling behind, Teacher Win
notlced something else, a spark hidden beneath
- Harry'ssi ence, a quiet strength waiting to be seen.
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Little by little, Ha ry began to change He came to class
more often. He sat closer to the front. He listened
carefully. He even started to smile.

Still, one morning, when Teacher Win asked, “What do
you want to be in the future?” Harry froze.

He did not know. He really did not know. How could he
dream when no one had ever shown him how?

Seeing his hesitation, Teacher Win leaned closer and said
softly, “Would you like to have a stable job someday, to
earn your own money and build a better life?”

Harry nodded shyly.

“Then how can you do that?” Teacher Win asked.

Harry hesitated, then whispered, “By studying hard.”
Teacher Win smiled. “That is where you begin.”

That night, Harry lay awake, listening to the wind brush
against the windowpane. He whispered to the stars, “If |

had a father, would | be different? If | had a mother,
would | be happier?”

! The stars did not answer.

But he remembered Teacher Win's
And somehow, that was enou
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