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    To the young explorers who face the unknown with courage, curiosity, and kindness—and to the parents, teachers, and guides who help them find their way, even when the path isn't clear.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "In every unfamiliar place, there is a lesson waiting to be learned—and a way forward for those who choose to walk together."
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Liam Parker adjusted the compass necklace hanging against his shirt, its metal warm from the sun. Sophie Reed zipped her backpack, giving the straps a quick tug to make sure they were snug. Max Turner swung his arm and tossed a rolled-up sleeping bag toward Chloe Bennett. She caught it with a grin, the fabric thudding softly in her hands. Oliver Grant pointed toward the narrow forest trail ahead, a line of dirt winding into green shadows. Their guide, wearing a bright jacket, waved them forward. Sunlight spilled through the trees, patching the trail in gold, and the air smelled faintly of pine. Liam stepped into the woods first, letting the compass bump lightly against his chest with each stride. Sophie followed close, her boots crunching over fallen leaves. Max and Chloe came next, joking under their breath, while Oliver stayed near the guide. The forest seemed calm, but the trail already felt like a path to adventure.
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They hiked quickly, the crunch of dry leaves under their boots mixing with distant bird calls. Liam checked his compass from time to time, watching the needle flick as they turned. Sophie chatted about spotting deer tracks earlier, describing the small hoof prints pressed into soft dirt. Oliver laughed hard at Max’s exaggerated impression of a squirrel gathering nuts. Chloe kept glancing at the narrowing path, her eyes following the way it bent between tangled roots. Overhead, clouds began to drift, dimming the sunlight and cooling the air. Liam shifted his
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