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Mia Carter zipped up her yellow hoodie and felt the soft fabric warm her arms. Mrs. Willow stood near the school gate, her silver hair shining in the morning sun. "Today’s scavenger hunt will take us across town," Mrs. Willow said with a smile that made everyone lean closer. Jacob Lee straightened the stripes on his shirt, glancing at Sophie Green. Sophie held a notebook ready to capture any clues, her mint cardigan swaying as she shifted her weight. The air buzzed with excitement as the group prepared to leave. Mia wondered what surprises they would find beyond the school yard. She tightened her backpack straps, ready to run if needed. Around them, classmates chattered about possible riddles, but Mia kept her focus on Mrs. Willow’s instructions for the big adventure.

Tyler Brooks tugged his green beanie lower over his ears as they stepped onto the sunny sidewalk. The pavement felt warm through the soles of his sneakers. Mrs. Willow walked at the front, explaining that each clue would be a riddle about well-known landmarks in town. Her voice carried clearly above the hum of traffic. "Think carefully and share ideas," she reminded them, tapping the edge of Sophie’s notebook. Mia glanced at Jacob, who nodded eagerly. Sophie smiled, ready to write down guesses. Tyler scanned the street, wondering which landmark might come first. Overhead, a few clouds drifted like slow ships in the blue sky. The group’s footsteps fell into a steady rhythm as they moved toward the first challenge.

The first riddle led them toward the library, and Sophie Green read it aloud from the paper in her hand. "I hold stories without speaking— what am I?" she asked, looking at the others. Mia Carter’s eyes lit up as she spotted the brick building ahead. "It’s the library," she said confidently, pointing toward its tall windows. Jacob Lee grinned, remembering the shelves filled with books he had borrowed before. They could almost smell the faint scent of paper from here. Tyler Brooks quickened his pace, eager to see if they were correct. Mrs. Willow’s smile widened as she watched them work together, each person listening and adding ideas to solve the riddle.

Inside the library, soft light filtered through the high windows, landing on rows of books. Jacob Lee stopped near a shelf when he noticed Benny the Squirrel peeking out from between two large encyclopedias. Benny’s teal vest caught the light as he twitched his bushy tail. "You solved it," Benny said, his voice cheerful. He hopped down onto the floor and held out a folded paper. Mia Carter stepped forward to take the next riddle, her fingers brushing against the crisp sheet. Sophie Green opened her notebook to jot down this new clue. Tyler Brooks glanced around, amazed at how quiet the library was despite their excitement. Mrs. Willow nodded for them to continue the hunt.

The second clue described a place where water sprays into the air in a graceful arc. Tyler Brooks thought for a moment, then guessed the fountain in Town Square. "That sounds right," Mia Carter agreed, picturing the sparkling droplets. Mrs. Willow nodded, confirming their answer. She explained that fountains work using pumps that push water upward through pipes before gravity pulls it back down. Jacob Lee imagined the hidden machinery beneath the stone basin. Sophie Green wrote the explanation in her notebook, knowing it might be useful later. Benny the Squirrel scampered along a nearby wall, clearly pleased they had solved another riddle. Together, they turned toward the path leading to Town Square.

At the fountain, sunlight caught the water as it sprayed high into the air. Sophie Green measured the height with her eyes, then laughed. "It’s taller than me!" she said, stepping back to avoid the mist. Tyler Brooks leaned over the edge to see the ripples in the basin. Benny the Squirrel appeared again, hopping lightly across the stone rim.

He pointed toward a wooden bench nearby, his tail flicking in excitement. Mrs. Willow guided them over, where a folded paper lay tucked under the bench’s armrest. Mia Carter reached for it, feeling the cool shade from a nearby tree. Jacob Lee leaned in, ready to hear the next riddle.

The paper asked, "What rings every hour but never moves from place to place?" Mia Carter tilted her head, thinking aloud about bells. "Could it be a bell tower?" she wondered. Jacob Lee’s eyes brightened as he remembered the big clock at City Hall. "That’s it," he said, pointing toward the tall building in the distance. Sophie Green noted the guess in her notebook. Tyler Brooks glanced at Mrs. Willow, who smiled in approval. The group turned toward the street, their shoes tapping against the stone path. Benny the Squirrel scampered ahead, darting between lampposts as if he already knew the answer was correct.

They walked toward City Hall, counting their steps to practice math along the way. Mia Carter counted aloud, and Jacob Lee kept track in Sophie’s notebook. Mrs. Willow explained that the gears inside the clock turn steadily to keep time. She described how the pendulum swings in a rhythm, controlling the movement of the hands. Tyler Brooks looked up at the tall tower, impressed by its design. Benny the Squirrel met them at the wide stone steps, clapping his tiny paws in delight. "Well done," he said, handing over a new folded paper. The group gathered close, curious to see what challenge awaited them next.
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The next riddle hinted at "a market full of colors you can eat." Tyler Brooks immediately imagined baskets overflowing with fruit. "That must be the Farmer’s Market," he said, picturing rows of stalls.

Sophie Green nodded and began leading them toward the familiar street. Mia Carter thought about the bright produce she had seen there before. Jacob Lee wondered what educational fact Mrs.

Willow might share when they arrived. Benny the Squirrel followed along the fence, occasionally leaping to the top rail. The group’s pace quickened as they anticipated the lively sights and smells of the market ahead.

At the Farmer’s Market, they saw red apples stacked neatly, orange carrots lined in rows, and green beans bundled with string. The air smelled of fresh herbs and sweet fruit. Mrs. Willow explained how plants grow from seeds, using sunlight, water, and nutrients from soil. Sophie Green wrote the details carefully in her notebook. Tyler Brooks admired a basket of bright yellow squash. Mia Carter noticed Benny the Squirrel weaving between the stalls, his teal vest catching the morning light. He stopped beside a table, holding out another folded paper with a grin. Jacob Lee reached for it, eager to see the next clue.

The clue read, "I carry people across water without swimming." Mia Carter thought about the river nearby and guessed the old wooden bridge. Jacob Lee agreed, pointing toward the path that led to the riverbank. Sophie Green noted the answer in her notebook, adding a small sketch of the bridge. Tyler Brooks adjusted his beanie and started walking in that direction. Mrs. Willow encouraged them to keep observing their surroundings, reminding them that details could help with future riddles. Benny the Squirrel darted ahead, his tail flicking as he crossed the grass toward the sound of rushing water.

Crossing the bridge, the friends counted the wooden boards beneath their feet. Mia Carter counted aloud, while Sophie Green kept track in
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