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​Chapter 1: The Royal Pet Parade
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It was a bright, sunny morning in Willow Town, and the air was buzzing with excitement. Today wasn’t just any day—it was the Queen’s Annual Pet Parade!
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Every year, people from all over the town brought their pets to the palace gardens.



There were dogs wearing tiny hats, cats dressed as knights, rabbits hopping through hoops, and even a turtle in a sparkly bow tie!

​Timmy Parker had been waiting for this day all month. He polished his sneakers, brushed his hair (well, sort of), and packed a bag of crackers—Paco’s favorite treat.

Paco, Timmy’s parrot,

fluttered onto his shoulder

and squawked,

“Shiny! Shiny! Parade

time!”

Timmy laughed. “That’s

right, Paco! But promise me

—no trouble today.”

​Paco blinked his round yellow eyes and nodded. “No trouble! Promise!”

When they reached the palace

gates, the guards smiled.

Everyone loved seeing Paco at


the parade. He could talk, whistle, and even dance to music! The garden sparkled with ribbons and balloons.



Trumpets played as the Queen appeared, waving to the crowd. Queen Penelope’s crown

glittered in the sunlight—gold and full of rainbow-colored gems.

​Paco’s eyes grew wide. “Ooooh... shiny!” he whispered.

TIMMY NOTICED AND QUICKLY whispered back, “No, Paco!

Not that shiny thing!” But Paco’s feathers ruffled with excitement. He

flapped his wings, hopping from Timmy’s shoulder to his head, and tilted his beak toward the stage.
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“Paco! Stay!” Timmy

whispered.

​The parade began. Pets marched by in a line—dogs

wagging, cats purring, parrots

squawking in rhythm. Timmy

waved proudly when it was his

turn. Everyone clapped as

Paco twirled on his perch,

showing off his bright red and

green feathers.

But then...

Paco spotted the Queen’s golden crown again. It sparkled even more now that the sun was higher.

His head tilted. His eyes

sparkled.

​He couldn’t resist.

Timmy noticed Paco

twitching. “Paco, don’t you

dare—”

Too late!

With a loud FLAP! FLAP! FLAP! Paco took off into the air, flying straight toward the Queen.

The crowd gasped. Timmy’s eyes went wide. And that’s when it happened...
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Paco swooped down— snatched the Queen’s crown right off her head!
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​Gasps turned into laughter and shouts as the colorful parrot flew over the palace gardens, the golden crown glittering in his claws. “PACO!” Timmy shouted. “Come back!”

But Paco only squawked, “Shiny! Mine! Mine!” And off he flew, disappearing above the palace towers.
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Timmy gulped. Uh-oh. This parade was about to get very interesting.
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​Chapter 2: The Great
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Crown Snatch!



“Paco! Come back!” Timmy shouted, racing through the crowd.

But Paco was already soaring high above the palace gardens, the golden crown glimmering in his claws like a treasure from the sky.

The Queen’s guards looked up

in surprise. One of them

pointed.

“The bird’s got the crown!”

​“The bird’s got the crown!” The crowd gasped, then burst

into laughter. The Queen herself giggled behind her pink-gloved hand.

“Oh dear,” she said, smiling. “That’s quite the brave little parrot you have there, young man!”

Timmy’s cheeks turned red. “I’m so sorry, Your Majesty! He didn’t mean it!”

Paco circled above the

fountain, happily squawking, “Shiny! Shiny! Mine, mine!”

​“Shiny! Shiny! Mine, mine!” Timmy grabbed his small red net and ran through the crowd, bumping past giggling children and barking dogs.
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“Paco, please! Come

down!”

But Paco thought it was a game. He zoomed over the garden gates and into the busy streets of Willow Town.
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“Oh no!” cried Timmy.

“HE’S HEADING INTO TOWN!” The guards tried to follow,

​but Paco was too fast. His green feathers flashed like emeralds as he zipped over rooftops, carrying the Queen’s crown. People in the streets pointed up, laughing.

“Look! A royal parrot!” “Is that the Queen’s crown?”

“Catch him!” someone shouted.

Timmy ran as fast as his

legs could go. His sneakers slapped the cobblestones, his heart racing.

​Paco swooped down near a

fruit stand, accidentally knocking over a basket of apples.

“Squawk
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