Smiler Strikes Again

Jaxon was known all around school for his amazing smile. It was the kind of smile that
could cheer you up on a bad day, make you laugh when you were feeling down, and
even get him out of trouble when things didn't go as planned. He always tried his best at
school, but somehow, Jaxon often found himself in tricky situations.

One Monday morning, Jaxon was extra excited. His teacher, Mrs. Green, had announced
a big science project, and Jaxon couldn’t wait to get started. The project was to make a
volcano, and Jaxon had a brilliant idea—his volcano wouldn't just erupt with lava; it
would erupt with bubbles, too! He could already imagine how much fun it would be.

Jaxon worked hard all week, carefully building his volcano out of cardboard and papier-
maché. On the day of the big science presentation, he added the final ingredients to
make his volcano erupt. Baking soda, vinegar, and a little bit of dish soap for the
bubbles—everything was ready.

When it was his turn, Jaxon stood proudly in front of the class. "This is my bubble
volcano," he said with a big smile. He poured the vinegar into the volcano, and for a
second, nothing happened. Then, suddenly, a huge burst of foam came rushing out—
much more than Jaxon expected! The bubbles poured over the sides of the volcano,
spilling onto the floor and spreading across the classroom.

“Oh no!” Jaxon gasped, his eyes wide as the bubbles seemed to multiply. The class burst
into laughter as the bubbly mess spread everywhere. Even Mrs. Green couldn't help but
giggle. "Well, Jaxon," she said, wiping tears of laughter from her eyes, "that's definitely
the most exciting volcano we've ever seen!”

Jaxon grinned sheepishly. "I guess | added too much dish soap," he said, scratching his
head. But Mrs. Green gave him a thumbs up. "Great effort, Jaxon!"

Another time, Jaxon found himself in a tricky situation during gym class. They were
learning how to play basketball, and Jaxon was determined to make the perfect shot. He
bounced the ball, focused on the hoop, and gave it his best throw. But instead of flying
straight into the basket, the ball bounced off the backboard and—*thunk*—hit the gym
teacher’s clipboard right out of her hands!

The whole class gasped as the papers scattered everywhere, but the gym teacher, Coach
Anna, just raised an eyebrow. Jaxon rushed over, picking up the papers with his big,
apologetic smile. "l was aiming for the basket, Coach. | didn't mean to hit your
clipboard!”

Coach Anna chuckled and ruffled his hair. "Nice try, Jaxon. Maybe next time aim a little
lower!"



Even though Jaxon sometimes got into tricky situations, everyone knew he always tried
his best. Whether he was making the class laugh with an exploding volcano or
accidentally sending basketballs in the wrong direction, his heart was always in the right
place. And no matter what happened, Jaxon’s amazing smile made everything better.

By the end of the week, Jaxon had learned an important lesson—mistakes happen, but
as long as you try your best and keep smiling, things will turn out just fine.



