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2 . ® o In the quiet town of Willowbrook, something out of
this world was about to happen. Wilowbrook
v Elementary School was buzzing with excitement as

they prepared to welcome their newest exchange
student, Zander, from the distant planet Zentara.

Zander was unlike any exchange student

Willowbrook had ever hosted. With green, scaly
skin and three eyes that shimmered with curiosity, Zander was, without a doubt,
an alien. But the children of Willowbrook, known for their open hearts and
welcoming spirit, were eager to make Zander feel at home.

The first day of school arrived, and as the school bell rang, Zander, wearing a
backpack twice its size, stepped into the classroom. The students stared in
amazement, but it didn't take long for their curiosity to turn into warmth.

The teacher, Mrs. Jenkins, introduced Zander to the class, and Zander's three eyes
blinked with anticipation. "Hello, Zander! We're thriled to have you here at
Willowbrook Elementary," Mrs. Jenkins said with a warm smile. "Would you like to
share something about your planet, Zentara?"

Zander hesitated for a moment, trying to form Earth words with its alien mouth.
"Zentara... colorful skies... three moons... and... uh... friendly creatures," Zander
finally managed to say. The class erupted in excitement, eager to learn more
about Zander's home.

As the days went by, the children of Willowbrook went out of their way to make
Zander feel comfortable. They helped Zander navigate the school hallways,
explaining the mysteries of lockers, cafeteria food, and the peculiar Earth custom
known as "recess." Zander, in turn, shared tales of Zentara's floating cities and
glow-in-the-dark plants.

One of the biggest challenges for Zander was understanding Earth's diverse
languages. The students, with their kindness and patience, became Zander's
unofficial language tutors. They taught Zander English, Spanish, and even a bit of
sign language. Zander, with its three eyes and eager disposition, was a quick
learner.
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During lunchtime, the students introduced Zander to Earth's culinary delights.
Pizza, tacos, and peanut butter and jelly sandwiches were among the favorites.
Zander, always wiling to try new things, even sampled some broccoli and
declared it "surprisingly delicious." The students cheered, knowing they had made
a vegetable convert out of their alien friend.

Recess became a special time for Zander. The kids taught Zander to play soccer,
tag, and jump rope. At first, Zander's attempts at these activities were comical,
but the children never laughed at Zander; they laughed with Zander, creating
memories filled with joy and friendship.

One sunny afternoon, Zander introduced the class to a unique Zentaran game
called "Fluoflex." The game involved bouncing colorful, glowing balls off walls and
trying to catch them before they hit the ground. The students loved it, and soon
the schoolyard was filled with laughter as they played Fluoflex together.

As the weeks turned into months, something incredible happened. Zander's
green, scaly skin seemed to shimmer less with otherworldly strangeness and more
with the warmth of friendship. Zander had not only adapted to Earth but had
become an integral part of the Willowbrook Elementary community.

The time for Zander to return to Zentara eventually arrived. It was a bittersweet
moment as the children gathered to say their goodbyes. Tears flowed, but they
were tears of gratitude for the friendship they had shared with their intergalactic
visitor.

Mrs. Jenkins handed Zander a special yearbook filled with photos and messages
from every student. Zander's three eyes welled up with tears of its own as it held
the yearbook close. "Thank you, Willowbrook," Zander said in perfect English, "for
being the best friends an alien could ever have."

As Zander boarded its spaceship, a sense of hope filed the hearts of the
Willowbrook Elementary students. They knew that, thanks to Zander, they had not
only learned about a distant planet but had also discovered the universal
language of friendship.

And as Zander's spaceship disappeared into the cosmos, the children waved,
knowing that their friendly alien exchange student had left an indelible mark on
their lives and hearts.
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