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Benny the Squirrel zipped across the sunny clearing, his green vest flapping as he ran. Olive the Owl swooped low beside him, her purple scarf trailing in the wind. Benny skidded to a stop and set the picnic basket down on the soft grass.

"Our picnic will be perfect," Benny said, patting the lid. Olive landed neatly next to him and gave a happy hoot. They looked around at the bright forest, imagining the tasty treats they would enjoy together.

Daisy the Deer trotted into the clearing, her yellow ribbon bouncing with each step. She smiled warmly at her friends and asked, "Where should we sit?"

Benny pointed toward a tall oak tree nearby. Olive nodded in agreement. Together, they spread a blanket under the oak’s wide branches. Leaves spun gently in the breeze as they laughed, glad to be together on such a sunny day.
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Benny turned to open the basket, but his paws froze in midair. "It’s gone!" he shouted, staring at the empty spot on the grass.

Olive fluttered upward, her wings beating fast as she scanned the clearing. She looked behind the blanket, under the tree roots, and toward the bushes, but the basket was nowhere to be seen.

Daisy stepped closer, her eyes wide with concern. "We must find it before the food is spoiled," she said. Benny dashed toward a cluster of bushes, his tail flicking with urgency.

Olive glided after him, swooping low to peer between the leaves. Daisy followed with
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