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Lisa pressed her forehead against the tall glass

doors of the National History Museum. The big building looked like
a castle made of stone and glass. She bounced on her toes with
excitement.


Next to her, Liam’s eyes shone
bright. He was eight, and he loved discovering new things just
as much as Lisa did. “Are you ready, Lisa?” Liam
whispered.
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“I’m ready!” Lisa replied with a grin. Mrs Thomson, Liam’s
mother, held the door open for them. She was warm and caring,
and she loved taking the two friends on trips like this.
“Welcome, explorers,” she said with a gentle smile. “Let’s
find our map and plan our adventure.”
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Inside, light spilled across shiny tile floors. A
big information desk stood in the center. Above it hung a
giant model of a flying pterosaur. Lisa and Liam ran to the
desk. The museum guide handed them a colourful map.
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“Here are our main sections,” she said, pointing to words and
pictures: Dinosaurs, Ancient Egypt, Earth Science, Space
Rocks, and Insects. 

“Let’s start
with Dinosaurs!” Liam shouted. They hurried down a
long hallway.
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Walls glowed with paintings of Triceratops and Stegosaurus. At
the end stood the famous T-Rex skeleton. Lisa reached out to touch
the long, sharp teeth—careful not to get too close.
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The T-Rex towered over them. Lisa’s heart pounded. “Wow! Look
at how tall he is!” she said. “Imagine how loud his roar would be!”
Liam added, covering his ears playfully. 

Mrs Thomson snapped a photo of
the two friends with the giant skeleton. “Smile, my adventurers!”
Next, they walked into the Ancient Egypt room. Golden statues and
painted walls greeted them.
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A real mummy lay wrapped in linen inside a glass case. The
light was soft and warm. Lisa’s eyes widened. The museum guide told
them how the Egyptians built pyramids. 

Liam leaned close. “They used
giant stones. How did they move them?” “It took many workers and
clever ramps,” the guide explained. “And lots of teamwork.”
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Lisa and Liam imagined a team of builders, working side by
side under the hot sun. They could almost feel the warm breeze of
the desert. 

After touring Egypt, they moved
on to Earth Science. Rocks of all shapes and colors filled the
display. One rock looked like a giant candy swirl.
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Mrs Thomson read the label: it was agate. “Can I touch it?”
Liam asked. “Only the soft ones,” the guide said kindly. Liam
touched a smooth, round stone. It felt cool under his palm.
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By noon, their tummies rumbled. “Time for lunch!” Lisa
announced. They followed bright signs to the cafeteria. It smelled
of pizza and fresh fruit. 

They picked cheese sandwiches,
apple slices, and chocolate milk. A big window looked into the
garden outside.

[image: image]


While they ate, Lisa spotted a lady in a bright green coat
studying her phone near the salad bar. She seemed a bit lost. Liam
whispered, “I think she’s trying to find the bathrooms.” 

After lunch, they walked to the
Space Rocks exhibit. A huge meteorite hovered above them on steel
cables. It looked like a dark rock from another world.
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A kind scientist named Dr. Patel stood by, explaining how
meteors crash into Earth. Lisa raised her hand. “How old is this
space rock?” “About four billion years old,” Dr. Patel said. “Older
than our planet’s first life!” Lisa gasped. “That’s so ancient!”
Liam and Lisa both leaned closer to the display. Small moon rocks
glimmered in glass boxes.
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They felt like stardust in their hands. Just as Lisa touched
one of the boxes, a loud alarm beeped through the hall. Red lights
blinked. People gasped. 

A security guard rushed by, his
walkie-talkie crackling. Liam grabbed Lisa’s sleeve. “What’s
happening?” Mrs Thomson knelt down. “Stay calm. We’ll find out
soon.”
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They followed a crowd toward the Meteorite display. The main
glass case stood empty. A bright red tag said “DO NOT
TOUCH.” 

But someone had
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