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[image: ]On Grandma Mimi's dusty shelf sat an old wooden sewing box. Its corners were worn smooth, it smelled like lavender and memories, and it hadn't been opened in years.

But every night at the stroke of midnight, magic happened inside.

Because this wasn't just any sewing box.

It was home to The Lost Button Society.
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Inside lived five very special buttons, each with their own important job:

Captain Stitch - the wise brass button with a tiny dent and a cape made from emerald thread. He wore a silver thimble hat and led with courage.

Twinkle - the glittery pink button who sparkled when she laughed, which was often.

Patch - the weathered denim button from an old pirate jacket, always ready for adventure.

Dotty - the cheerful red button with white polka dots who sang everything she spoke.

And Buzz - the glow-in-the-dark button who dreamed of stars and space.
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When the house grew quiet and the last light flickered off, the buttons would wake.

Click, spin, wobble, giggle.

They'd gather in a perfect circle on their soft felt meeting place.

Captain Stitch would clear his throat importantly:

"Buttons of the Society - who needs our help tonight?"

This was their sacred mission: to help sad and lonely toys find what they'd lost.
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Tonight was different.

A sound drifted through the house like a sad song:

Sniffle... whimper... sigh.

"That's the sound of a broken heart," whispered Dotty, her song turning gentle.

Buzz began to glow brighter. "It's coming
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