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A Small Way to Help
After math time the next day, Sofia stayed behind for a moment and quietly pushed in
all the chairs at her table. "It’s no big deal," she thought. "Just a little thing to help."
But then, during lunch, she noticed the chairs at another table sticking out too. So she
pushed those in. After that, she fixed the chairs by the reading corner.
Sofia started tidying chairs every day. No one seemed to notice, but the classroom
began to feel a little less messy.

Doubts Creep In
By the end of the week, Sofia was tired. There were so many chairs, and they kept
getting messy no matter how many times she pushed them in.
“Does this even matter?” Sofia sighed. She was about to give up when she overheard
two classmates talking.
"Have you noticed how clean the classroom’s been lately?" one said.
"Yeah! It’s so nice not tripping over chairs all the time," the other replied.
Sofia smiled. Maybe her little effort was helping after all.
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Sofia loved fixing things. Not big things, like cars
or washing machines—just little problems, the
kind most people didn’t notice.
One busy afternoon, Sofia’s second-grade class
was cleaning up after art time. Everyone was
putting away paints and papers when—THUMP!
Sofia tripped over a chair sticking out into the
aisle.
"Ow!" she said, rubbing her knee. She looked
around. Chairs were everywhere—some
sideways, some completely out of place. It was a
total chair disaster!
That’s when Sofia had an idea.
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The Ripple Effect
The next day, Sofia was tidying chairs again when her classmate Ellie walked up.
"Are you the one fixing the chairs?" Ellie asked.
Sofia’s face turned pink. "Uh... yeah."
"Cool! Can I help?" Ellie asked, grinning.
Soon, more kids started pitching in. Max straightened chairs by the art station.
Ryan tidied the desks near the window. It wasn’t long before everyone was helping
in their own way.

Mrs. Lee Notices
Their teacher, Mrs. Lee, clapped her hands one morning. "I just want to say how
proud I am of this class," she said. "The classroom has been so clean and
welcoming. You’ve all been such wonderful helpers!"
She walked to the chalkboard and wrote in big letters: “Helper of the Week.”
"This week’s helper," Mrs. Lee said, "is Sofia! She started this all by helping in small
ways, and look what a difference it’s made."
Sofia felt her face get warm, but this time it was from pride.

The Big Thank You
After class, a boy named Oliver came up to Sofia.
"Hey," he said, "I just wanted to thank you. I was
having a rough day, but seeing how nice the
classroom looked made it easier to focus."
Sofia blinked. "Really?"
"Yeah," Oliver said. "It’s like the whole room feels
happier now."
The Champion’s Lesson
That night, Sofia thought about Oliver’s words. She
hadn’t done anything big. She hadn’t painted a
masterpiece or built a rocket. But her little habit of
fixing chairs had helped her classmates and even
made school a nicer place to be.
From then on, Sofia always looked for small ways to
help. After all, little things can lead to something big.


