THE MAGIC PANTRY
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Mama unlocked the tall wooden pantry, its shelves
gleaming with soup cans, rice bags, and jars of
peanut butter. Leo and Maya cheered, calling it
"the Magic Pantry" because it always seemed full of
good things to share. Papa smiled and said, "Today
we help a neighbor." Leo's eyes lit up. He loved
helping, especially when it meant picking out treats
for someone special.






Mr. Henderson had hurt his knee and couldn't
walk to the store. "Let's fill a basket for him,"
said Papa. Maya added a can of tomato soup, and
Leo carefully chose a bag of rice. "Don't forget
his favorite!" Leo said, grabbing the biggest jar
of extra-crunchy peanut butter. Mama laughed.
"That's very thoughtful, Leo." Together they packed
the basket, making sure it looked neat and full of
good things.
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Next, the family packed an extra basket for the
community food drive. Maya lined up cans of
vegetables while Leo added boxes of cereal. "This
helps lots of families," Papa explained. Leo nodded,
proud to help people he might never meet. Mama
tied a bright ribbon around the basket. "Every little
bit counts," she said. Leo grinned, feeling like a real
helper in the neighborhood.






The Millers walked next door with both baskets.
Mr. Henderson opened the door, leaning on his
cane. "You remembered my peanut butter!" he said,
smiling at Leo. Leo beamed with pride. Papa handed
him the basket, and Mama waved toward the food
drive box for later. "Thank you all," Mr. Henderson
said warmly. Walking home, Leo whispered to Maya,
"The Magic Pantry really does help people." Maya
nodded happily.
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