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The sun shone warm over Mia’s big green backyard, making the grass smell sweet like fresh morning tea. Toby adjusted his blue cap and grinned at Lily, whose purple hat bobbed as she skipped. Ben pointed toward the old maple tree, and Mr. Whiskers curled by the fence, purring softly like a humming engine.

Mia said they should have a treasure hunt, her eyes sparkling like tiny stars in the daylight. Toby clapped his hands, and Lily laughed, eager to start their game. Ben nodded with a smile, and Mr. Whiskers blinked slowly, as if he already knew a secret they would soon discover together.

They gathered near the flower bed, where bright tulips swayed in the gentle breeze like dancers in a parade. Mia held a folded paper with the first clue written in big letters. “Let’s read it together,” Toby said, leaning closer so the sunlight touched the page and made the words glow softly.

The clue mentioned “where the wind sings through wooden teeth.” Lily tilted her head, thinking about the strange words. Ben pointed to the old picket fence, its white gaps humming softly as the breeze passed through. The sound was like a whispering song calling them to come and find what was hidden there.

They ran to the fence, shoes crunching on tiny stones scattered across the path. Mr. Whiskers followed with his tail held high like a proud flag waving in the air. Mia bent low and found a small envelope
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