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Pip, the small brown bird with a blue scarf, hopped along the park path. He hummed softly and looked at the bright grass. Then his heart sank. His favorite shiny pebble was gone. Pip stopped and whispered, "Where could it be?" The breeze rustled the leaves above him.

Sunny, the golden squirrel with a satchel, scampered over. He saw Pip’s worried face and tilted his head. "Did something happen?" Sunny asked, offering a warm smile. Pip shuffled his feet and looked at the ground. Sunny’s eyes were full of concern and kindness.

Pip nodded and told Sunny about the missing pebble. His voice was small, and the gentle breeze stirred the leaves. Pip felt even smaller without the pebble. Sunny listened closely, his tail flicking slowly.

Pip’s eyes shimmered with worry as he spoke.

Sunny touched Pip’s wing and gave a firm nod. "We’ll find it together," he said, scanning the wide grassy park. Pip’s heart lifted a little at Sunny’s words. They looked toward the benches and the tall trees ahead.

Nibble, the gray mouse with a red vest, popped out from behind a bench. His whiskers twitched as he heard the hushed voices. "What are you two searching for?" he asked, curious. Pip glanced at Sunny, then back to Nibble.

When Pip explained about the shiny pebble, Nibble’s eyes lit up. "I love shiny things! Let me help," he said eagerly. The three friends started toward the pond, watching the
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