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Milo tugged his green vest snug, the fabric warm against his fur. Daisy adjusted her yellow scarf, its soft wool brushing her chin. The morning sun painted the station in golden light, turning rails to ribbons. The cheerful little train puffed steam like cotton clouds, each hiss sounding like a happy sigh. Milo’s eyes sparkled as he stepped toward the open door.

“Let’s see where kindness takes us,” Milo said, his ears twitching with excitement. Daisy smiled, her paws gripping the metal rail, ready to climb aboard and begin their journey.

The train rolled past fields brushed with silver dew, each blade of grass glistening like tiny glass. The scent of wildflowers drifted through the open windows, sweet and fresh. In the first colorful town, painted in bright yellows and reds, they spotted Tinker the Squirrel under a bright red awning. His tan fur looked dull as he frowned at a broken wheelbarrow, its wheel bent and still.

“Can you help me fix this?” Tinker asked, hope shining in his eyes. Milo and Daisy stepped forward, already thinking of what they could do.

Milo held the wheel steady, his paws firm against the wood. Daisy hurried to the tool shed, returning with shiny new bolts that glinted in the sun. Birds sang from nearby rooftops, their notes ringing like tiny bells, filling the air with cheer.

When the wheelbarrow rolled smoothly again, Tinker’s face lit up like morning light breaking through clouds. He grinned and waved, his
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