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            For every soul striving for a dignified life, and for all who understand that true potential can only blossom when fundamental human needs are met. May this story inspire us to nurture a world where opportunity and well-being are accessible to everyone.
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        The bell rang, a loud, jangling sound that always made Kelsie jump a little. Miss Lilypad, their teacher, clapped her hands together.


"Alright, class! Listen up. We're starting our 'Community Helpers' project today."


Kelsie wiggled in her seat. She loved projects. She was good at them. Miss Lilypad held up a stack of cards.


"I've put you into groups. Each group will pick a community helper and learn all about what they do."


Kelsie watched as Miss Lilypad read out names. "Lily, Maya, and... oh, Kelsie! You're with Sam."


Kelsie’s ears drooped a little. Lily and Maya were her best friends. They always worked together. But Sam? He was new. He’d only been at Willow Creek School for a few weeks. He sat in the back, quiet, with fur a different shade of brown than most of the kids. He usually ate lunch alone. Kelsie glanced back at him. Sam was looking at his desk, not at anyone. She felt a small flutter of worry in her tummy. This wasn't going to be as fun as she hoped.


At lunchtime, Kelsie sat with Lily and Maya, picking at her carrot sticks.


"Can you believe it?" Lily whispered, munching on a sandwich. "I'm stuck with George. He never does any work."


Maya nodded. "And I'm with Pip. He talks too much." She nudged Kelsie. "Who did you get?"


Kelsie sighed. "Sam."


Lily's eyes went wide. "Sam? The new kid?" She leaned in closer. "My older brother said Sam lives on the 'wrong side of the tracks.' Whatever that means."


Maya nodded slowly. "Yeah, my mom said something about it too. Said his family just moved from far away."


Kelsie felt a prickle of unease. "What's the 'wrong side of the tracks'?" she asked, trying to sound casual.


Lily shrugged. "I don't know, just... not like our side. My brother said their houses are really small. And sometimes messy."


Kelsie chewed her lip. She looked over at Sam, who was still sitting by himself, carefully unwrapping a sandwich. He seemed neat enough. But her friends' words had planted a seed of worry. She pictured her own house, big and bright, with a tidy yard. What if Sam's house was really tiny? What if it was messy, like Lily's brother said? She didn't want to work on a project in a messy, small house. She liked things just so. A shiver went down her spine.
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