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When I Helped Arya
I was in dance class with Arya. When class was done, she said, “today I am going
home with you!”
“Yay!”, I said.
Then Arya started skipping around. She tripped and fell.
“Oh no!”, I said.
Arya’s knee had a bruise.
I looked around to find my parents. They weren’t there. I think they were still on
their way.
Then I remembered to check my purse.
I looked in there and spotted my thinking goggles.
I popped them on my head.
“These are my thinking goggles. They help me think.” I said to Arya.
“That’s it!” I said loudly.
“That’s what?”” asked Arya.
“When you get hurt, first you have to wash out the blood.”
I found wipes in my purse. Good!
I carefully wiped Arya’s bruise with a wipe.

“Next, we put antibacterial cream.” | told her.



I also found that in my purse.

Arya rubbed the cream on her knee.

“I feel better already”, she said

“One more thing!” I said.

“What else?” asked Arya.

“Don’t forget the bandaid!” I sang.

I gave her a K-pop demon hunter print bandaid.

Arya was so excited.

“I love Mira! Zoey is cool! Rumi is the best!” Arya sang.

I carefully put the K-pop demon hunter bandaid on Arya’s knee.

“Thank you, mama, for keeping the medical kit in my purse”, I whispered to
myself.

Then I heard a familiar voice.

My parents were here.

We went to Arya’s home to drop her off.

Arya was happy I helped her when she was hurt.

I was so proud!

Then I went back to my home and got ready for bed. I turned off the lights and

whispered in the dark - Goodnight, Arya! Hope you feel better!



