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    Dedicated to every child who falls asleep beneath the stars, dreams quietly in the night, and believes that kindness can light even the darkest forest.
With love,
By Chinmay

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Some journeys are not made to find our own dreams, but to gently return them to those who need them most."
— Chinmay
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Chapter 1: Oliver’s Lantern
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Oliver sat at the edge of his den and listened.

The pine forest was growing still around him. Above the tall trees, the sky turned soft purple. Oliver touched the handle of his tiny brass lantern.

It felt cool and smooth beneath his paw. He waited for the first star to shine. That star would tell him when to begin.
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At last, a small spark shone high above the trees.

Oliver held his breath and watched it twinkle. Inside his lantern, a golden glow woke with a flicker. The brass sides shone like honey in the darkening air.

Oliver smiled and rose to his paws. The forest was ready for night. It was time to help the sleepers dream.
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Oliver peered through the little glass window of the lantern.

Inside, ribbons of light curled and danced slowly. Some gleamed blue, some gold, and some pale green. They moved like glitter in a gentle stream.

These were lost dreams from the forest. Oliver had gathered them with care. Before the moon climbed high, each dream needed a pillow.
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Oliver took his first step into the woods.

The air felt cool against his nose. It smelled of fresh pine needles and damp earth. Nearby, a beetle clicked under a curled brown leaf.

Oliver’s white-tipped tail swished behind him. His paws pressed tiny marks into the dusty path. The lantern swung softly, keeping time with each step.
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The lantern gave a tiny hum as Oliver walked.

He slowed and held it close to his chest. The ribbons inside trembled like sleepy fireflies. Oliver spoke in a voice softer than falling needles.

"Don't worry, little dreams," he whispered. "I will find the right pillows for you tonight." Then he stepped on, careful and calm.
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Deeper in the pines, the forest grew quieter.

Only a distant owl gave a gentle hoot. Oliver’s paws made soft crunches on the needle-covered ground. The sound helped him keep a steady pace.

Shadows stretched between the tree trunks. Oliver felt a small flutter in his chest. Then he remembered his kind task and walked on bravely.
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The tall pine trees rose on both sides of Oliver.

Their branches seemed to lean close and listen. From the lantern came a low, sweet humming sound. It wove through the needles like a quiet song.

Oliver looked up and nodded to the trees. They felt like old, trusted neighbours. Together, they guarded the soft secrets of the night.
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Chapter 2: The Path Through the Pines
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Soon, Oliver found the winding path through the pines.

Silver stones lined each side and glowed under starlight. Gnarled roots crossed the path like sleeping snakes. Oliver held his lantern high to see every twist.

He placed each paw with care. The lost dreams swirled safely inside the light. Ahead, the path curved towards the deeper forest.
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The pine shadows stretched and shrank across the trunks. They looked like long paws, then tall towers. Oliver held his tiny lantern a little higher.

The golden glow made a safe circle around him. A pale moth fluttered through the light, soft and silent. Its dusty wings shone like tiny bits of starlight.
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Soon Oliver heard water chuckling over smooth stones. He found a bubbling brook beside the path. He bent down carefully for a small, cool sip.

His lantern shone upon the moving water. The little reflection wobbled, stretched, and danced in ripples. The brook sang tinkling notes that settled his thoughts.
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A small wooden bridge crossed the brook just ahead. Oliver stepped onto the planks, one paw after another. The old wood gave a gentle creak.

Then tiny lights blinked beside the railing. Fireflies had come to join his quiet walk. They flashed slowly, almost matching his steady heartbeat.
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Beyond the bridge, the path divided into two. One way curled past brambles, and one slipped under pines. Oliver paused, still as a stone.

He lifted his nose and sniffed the night air. Sweet clover mixed with dry leaves and cool earth
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