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Mia wore her bright yellow shirt and grinned at the sunny morning. The light made her room look like it was smiling too. "Today," she said, "I will paint a masterpiece!" She puffed out her chest like a real artist. Her tiny desk looked ready with brushes and paints lined up neatly. But her cat, Whiskers, sat on the bed and stared. He twitched his tail like he knew trouble was coming. Mia winked at him. "Don’t worry, Whiskers," she said. "This will be amazing." Whiskers didn’t look convinced.

Mia dipped her brush into bright red paint. She aimed at the paper but the brush had other ideas. It splashed onto the floor with a big plop. "Oops," Mia giggled, "That’s one way to start." The paint spread like a tomato had exploded. She sniffed the air. The room smelled like fresh paper and silly ideas. Whiskers hopped onto the desk, avoiding the red puddle. Mia tapped her chin. "Maybe the masterpiece will start on the floor." She laughed at the thought.

Toby, in his green striped shirt, popped his head into the room. "Is this an art show or a tomato explosion?" he asked, stepping over the red puddle carefully. Mia laughed so hard her brush wiggled in her hand. A drop of paint flew onto her shoe. "It’s both," she said. Toby looked around like he was at a museum of messy floors. "I hope you sell tickets," he joked.

Lily skipped in wearing her pink polka-dot dress. She stopped and stared at the floor. "Wow, Mia, your floor is a rainbow already," she said. Mia held up her paintbrush proudly. Lily tiptoed across the room like the paint was lava. She made silly faces with each step. "I’m a lava explorer," she announced. Mia laughed and dipped her brush into more colors.

Jack, in his red star shirt, peeked around the door with wide eyes. "Did someone drop a paint bomb?" he asked, holding his nose for dramatic effect. Mia waved her brush like a flag of victory. "It’s a friendly bomb," she said. Jack stepped inside, pretending to tiptoe past danger. "I think the bomb exploded into fun," he said, grinning.

Rosie, with her blue rainbow shirt, joined the crowd. "I followed the smell of creativity," she said. She took one step and her shoe stuck to a blob of blue paint. It made a funny squish sound as she tried to lift it. "Uh-oh," she laughed, "I’m stuck in the art." Mia giggled and handed her a rag. "You’re part of the masterpiece now," she said.

Mia tried to clean one spot on the floor, but her sleeve dipped into the green paint. She pulled it back and stared at the bright smear. "Now I’m part of the painting," she joked. Toby clutched his chest and pretended to faint. "The artist has become the art!" he said in a booming voice. Mia bowed like she was on stage.

Lily grabbed a rag from the desk and bent down to wipe the floor. But the rag slipped from her hand and landed right on Jack’s head. Jack froze, then slowly looked up. "Hey! Free hat!" he said, wearing it proudly. Rosie giggled and offered him another rag. "Here, now you have a matching scarf," she said. Jack posed like a fashion model.
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They decided to work together before the paint dried. Toby puffed out his chest. "Operation Color Rescue begins!" he announced. Mia saluted with her paintbrush like a commander. Lily stood tall and held her rag like a flag. Rosie gave a dramatic nod. Jack pointed at the messy spots. "We can do this," he said. Everyone burst into laughter before starting.

Rosie started wiping the table, but her rag made squiggly lines instead. She tilted her head. "It’s modern art," she said. Lily peeked over and smiled. "It needs a happy face," she replied, adding a smiley face right in the middle. Toby chuckled. "If the table looks this good, the floor will be amazing too," he said.

Jack crawled under the desk and found a big piece of paper. He dragged it out and held it up. "We can cover the mess with this," he said. Mia’s eyes went wide. "Or... paint on it!" she exclaimed. Everyone looked at each other. Then Toby grinned. "Let’s make the biggest painting ever," he said. The paper became their new canvas.

Toby dipped
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