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Leo loved bugs more than anything. Every morning, he ran to
the big mango tree with his magnifying glass. There, a long
line of leafcutter ants marched across the dirt. Each ant
carried a bright green leaf above its head like a tiny umbrella.
Leo crouched low, his dark brown eyes wide with wonder. He
could watch them for hours.




The ants never bumped or argued. Some snipped leaves with
their sharp mandibles. Others carried the pieces home. Bigger
ants guarded the path. Leo noticed that every single ant had a
job. 'How do they know what to do?' he whispered. He pulled a
small notebook from his red backpack and drew the marching
line. This was his favorite kind of science.
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One afternoon, Leo followed the ants to a small mound of loose
dirt. He knew that under his feet, an amazing secret was
hidden. Deep underground, the colony had tunnels and rooms.
He imagined tiny chambers full of leaf pieces. 'I wish I could
see it,' he said. Then he had an idea. He would build a model of

the ant colony!




The next day, Leo asked his friends to help. Mira was tall and
organized, with long black braids and a yellow headband. Sam
was small and full of energy, wearing an orange hoodie and
blue rubber boots. 'l want to show how ants live underground,’
Leo said. '"Will you help me build a model?' 'Yes!" they shouted
together.



They started with a big cardboard box. Mira drew a plan on
paper. 'We need tunnels here and rooms there,' she said,
tapping the paper. Sam dug clay from the garden and plopped
it into a bucket. Leo mixed sand and water to make the
ground. 'This is hard work,' Sam puffed, 'but I like it!' The
three friends worked side by side.
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Mira showed them how to roll clay into long, thin tunnels. 'The
ants use tunnels to move from room to room,' she explained.
Leo poked tiny holes in the clay walls. 'These are the doors,' he
said. Sam carried twigs and stuck them in the sand like little
trees. The model was starting to look like a real ant home.
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Leo remembered watching the ants store leaves in special
rooms. 'We need rooms for the fungus garden,' he said. He
shaped a small clay ball and placed bits of green leaf on top.
‘This is where the ants grow their food.' Mira made a room for
the queen. Sam added tiny clay ants, each with a leaf on its
head. 'Look, they're marching!' he giggled.
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The model grew bigger and better. But then Sam tripped over
the bucket. Splash! Water spilled across the sand. 'Oh no!"
Sam cried. 'Our tunnels are ruined!' Leo felt his heart sink.
The clay walls were soggy and falling down. Mira looked
worried. 'Don't worry,' Leo said, taking a deep breath. '‘We can
fix this together.’




Mira wiped up the water with her overalls. Leo scooped out
the wet sand and packed in fresh, dry sand. Sam found new
twigs and clay. 'I'm sorry,' Sam said. 'It's okay,' said Leo.
'‘Mistakes happen. Ants fix their tunnels too when they get
damaged.' They worked as a team, and slowly the model took
shape again. It looked even better than before.
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As the sun began to set, Leo looked at their model with pride.
Tunnels twisted and turned. Rooms held clay ants and leaf
pieces. 'It's like a tiny city,' Mira said. 'And every ant has a
part,' Leo added. 'Just like us.' Sam nodded. 'I carried the most

twigs!' he said. They all laughed. The model was almost
finished.
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Then Leo had one last idea. 'Let's add a boy with a magnifying
glass,' he said. He made a tiny clay figure with curly hair and a
yellow shirt. 'That's you!' Mira said. Leo placed the figure
outside the tunnels. 'I'm watching the ants,' he said. 'And
learning from them.' They all stepped back to admire their
work.




The next day, they showed the model to their class. Mira
explained the tunnels. Sam pointed out the ants. Leo told how
every ant has a job. 'And we all had jobs too,' he said. 'Mira
planned, Sam carried, and I built. Teamwork made it happen.'
Their teacher smiled. 'You've learned a big lesson,' she said.
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After school, Leo went back to the mango tree. The leafcutter
ants were still marching. He watched them work together,
never stopping. 'You taught me something,' he whispered.
'Everyone has a part to play.' He opened his notebook and
drew a new picture: three friends and a line of ants, all
working as a team.




That night, Leo dreamed of tunnels and leaves. He dreamed he
was an ant, carrying a leaf bigger than himself. Other ants
helped him. When he woke up, he smiled. He knew that big
things happen when everyone helps. Even small helpers like
Sam can make a big difference. Just like the ants, we can do
remarkable things together.
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The model sat on a table in the classroom. Children gathered
around to look. 'How did you make it?' they asked. Leo, Mira,
and Sam took turns explaining. 'We all worked together,' Leo
said. 'T had the idea, Mira made the plan, and Sam carried the
heavy stuff.' Sam beamed. "Teamwork!' he shouted. The other
children nodded.
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Leo kept watching the ants every day. He learned more and
more about their underground colony. He knew that teamwork
could achieve remarkable things. Whenever he had a big job,
he remembered the ants. He would find friends to help. And
together, they would march forward, one step at a time, just
like the leafcutter ants.




