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First day of school, Alex was
nervous, once again people called
her by that nickname she didn't
like.

They also laughed when she fell or
tripped on the stairs, when she
stepped on her shoelaces and even
at her peculiar way of talking.
Besides, she was always picked last
for the playground soccer team.



But that day was going to be
different, the teacher
introduced them to Sasha, a
new girl in class.

Sasha was different from the
rest of her classmates. She
wore baggy clothes, super
funny knee pads and very
strange shoelaces, each one in
a different color.

When class started Sasha sat down next to
her and pulled out a cool pencil case.
All the pencils were neatly arranged
and held together with rubber bands.
Some of them were small and some
of them had two colors.



On the playground, Sasha was picked first. 

Although she didn't seem to play very well,
she encouraged the rest of the team and
gave instructions on how to play better.



When it was time to go
home, Sasha did

something that caught
Alex's attention. She put
on her jacket in a very

peculiar way, 

yet it seemed to turn
out to be very simple. 

 Then she did the same with
her backpack - perfect!



Sasha was so cool! She wanted to
be her friend, but how could she
get close to her?

She had made up her mind, the
next day when she arrived at
school she would greet her and ask
about her shoelaces.

The next morning, Sasha
was right at the front of
the line. 

Alex was about to approach
her with determination,
when she tripped over her
shoelaces and fell to the
ground. 

Everybody started laughing,
except for Sasha who
quickly approached her.



-Are you all right? she asked as she
helped her up.

-Yes, I tripped over my shoelaces, they keep coming undone
and I'm not good at tying them-, said Alex, embarrassed.



-I used to have the same problem, that's
why I'm wearing these elastic laces, while
I'm practicing to tie them by myself.

-Well, they're super cute, but why are they
different colors?

-Easy!,- she laughed, - One color for the
right foot and one for the left, so I don't
make a mistake.



The classes began. They had to write the
date on the blackboard. Alex tried to take
her pencil out of the pencil case, but all
the things flew out. Sasha handed her one
of hers. 

It was so small that she had to hold it
differently, but it was more similar to how
the rest of the class did it, and her
handwriting seemed better.

At P.E. time, Sasha picked Alex for her
team. She played defense with her. She
would tell her how to play better and
help her practice.

-Alex, You're doing great, keep it up!



What a fun day. Now it was time for the
worst part, changing clothes again. Alex
always came last. Sasha noticed it and came
over to help her.

-Wait, put the jacket on like this,
you'll see how easy it is, - said
Sasha, putting her jacket on the

table. -Great, I put it on by
myself.- Alex was so happy.

 Well, they tried, because they weren't good at it and
didn't get to touch hands. They kept laughing and
trying again.

The two were playing pat-a-cake. 



The next day Alex kept asking Sasha about things that
caught her attention.
-Why do you wear so many patches, why are your pencils
two colors, why do you wear 
baggy clothes?

Alex had a thousand
questions.



Sasha answered them all.
The baggy clothes were for dressing up better. Because she
fell down so much, her grandmother put funny patches on her
clothes to decorate them. 

The small pencils helped her to hold them better and the
two-color pencils helped her to practice her hand movements,
plus she carried fewer colors and her pencil case could be
neater.



She even taught her a few more tricks, like the mark she
had on her socks to know which part went on top.

Another trick was to have drawings in a notebook with the
things she had trouble doing or remembering, like brushing
her teeth. She always forgot to put the toothpaste on.

Every trick that Sasha told her, Alex would tell her family,
and they would put it into practice.

Little by little, Alex managed to do things on her own.



A few days later Alex showed up in class with some super
cute elastic shoelaces. Upon seeing each other, the girls high-
fived, this time yes, they had made it!

Since then, they decided to help their classmates who had
trouble doing things like them and created the No Laces Club.
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