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Cole’s mum smiled at the poster:

Sandcastle Contest

First Prize — £20

“That will be perfect for you, Cole!” she said. “Why don’t
you have a go?”

Cole frowned. He knew he could build a great sandcastle.
But it would be no fun doing it on his own.

“Just think what you could buy with twenty pounds!” said
his mum. ;
- Cole did think. He could buy a helicopter. Or a
radio-controlled car. But he couldn’t buy the thing he really

needed. He couldn’t buy a friend. . M~
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Cole tramped wearily across Castle Beach with his bucket
and spade. The sky was grey, the holiday was nearly over,
~ and everybody else was having a great time. It was so
easy for everyone else to make friends. |
They knew how to act. They knew '
how to talk.They didn’t have a dark
depressing frown. :

" Cole began to build
his castle. He dug a deep
moat and used the sand
to build a tall mound.

Slowly, the mound
became a tower.
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Time wore on. The boy didn’t go. He told Cole his name
was Evan. “What’s your name?” asked Evan.
“Cole,” replied Cole.

“Cole,” repeated Evan,

That was good. Evan hadn’t called him Old King Cole or
asked if he lived on g tire. Cole chanced a look at Evan, and
saw that his face ‘was open and frlendlg But behind Evan
was the huge grey ocean, just waltlng to rush in and wreck
everything. , _

“I've got shéﬂs " said Evan. He began to clamber down into
Cole’s moat. Cole was worried, but did nothlng to stop him.

Evan took shells out of his pocket and began pressing them
A nto the tower.
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“We need more near the top,” said Cole.

Evan put more shells near the top. Cole watched for a
while, then took a few shells himself.

“You’ve got to space them evenly,” he said.

Cole showed Evan what he meant and Evan listened.

The two boys settled down to work together It gave Cole
a good feeling.

“Have you got a br
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They both laughe
“This is going to
brilliant castle,” sq
a few minutes







ﬂ
|
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“Double choc-chip for me,
please!” cried Cole, jumping in
front of his new friend.

Evan stared at him as if he
were a complete stranger.

Then Evan turned his back.

Cole’s ears burned: with shame. b

He began to walk away, faster and v 5
faster, until he was running full tilt across _
the beach. What an idiot! What a stupid idiot, trusting that
boy, thinking he’d made a friend. Cole would never
make a friend. Never in his whole life.
The spade was stuck in the moat. Cole seized
B & it. Then SMASH! He brought the spade down
: " 42  onto the castle. Again and again he smashed it.

Then there was a shout.
E @olcltScop!s
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behind Evan was anothe '
an ice creatnl.

Evan. In this boy’s hand was

The boy from the queue!
“Why are you smashing up our castle?” asked Evan.

“Is that your brother?” asked Cole.

“Of course it is,” said Evan. “Can’t you see?”’

Cole had never felt so stupid, or so relieved. With
a hedrt as light as a feather, he began to rebuild

the castle. With help from Evan, it was soon complete.

Naturally it won the contest, and Cole and Evan
shared the twenty pounds. The money was gone in
a week, but the friendship would last much longer.




