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  Dusty the Donkey


Dusty the Donkey went to market every day. 
Every morning, before the sun had properly climbed into the sky, Mr. Green would open the old red barn doors and call out cheerfully,
“Morning, Dusty! Time for market!”
Dusty would poke his head over the stable door and give a happy little bray.
He loved market days.
He loved the sound of the wooden cart rattling along the cobblestone roads. He loved the smell of fresh carrots and lettuce. He loved seeing the villagers wave as he passed by.
Most of all, Dusty loved feeling useful.
But today Dusty was especially excited.
Tomorrow was not an ordinary market day.
Tomorrow was his birthday.
And Henrietta, the wise old hen who slept on the straw in the corner of his stable, had told him he could expect to receive three presents before sunset.
Three presents!
Dusty could barely believe it.
That night, he had hardly slept a wink.
Outside, the farm was peaceful and quiet. The moon shone silver across the fields, and tiny stars twinkled high above the barn roof. Every now and then an owl hooted softly somewhere near the pond.
Inside the stable, Dusty lay curled warmly in his bed of sweet-smelling hay.
A lantern glowed softly nearby.
Henrietta slept with her fluffy chicks tucked beneath her wings, while a tiny mouse snored quietly beside them.
But Dusty simply could not settle.
Every time the moonlight slipped through the barn window, he opened one eye and whispered excitedly,
“I wonder what they’ll be?”
Would one present be something tasty?
Or shiny?
Or perhaps something useful for market days?
His ears twitched thoughtfully.
Maybe all three.
He smiled to himself in the darkness.
Henrietta finally lifted her head sleepily and peered at him with one eye.
“You’ll find out soon enough, young fellow,” she clucked gently. “Birthday surprises are best when they come one at a time.”
Dusty gave a little sigh and leaned back on the hay.
“I suppose you’re right,” he whispered.
But even then, he stayed awake a little longer, staring out at the stars and wondering what wonderful things tomorrow might bring.
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  Dusty's Birthday


The morning sun stretched golden fingers across the farmyard. 
Soft orange light spilled over the rolling hills and shimmered on the dew-covered grass. The old barn glowed warmly in the early morning sunshine while swallows darted through the sky above the fields.
The farm was slowly waking up.
Roosters crowed proudly from the fence posts.
Cows mooed lazily in the distant meadow.
Ducks waddled noisily toward the pond.
Somewhere nearby, a sheep sneezed so loudly that several birds flew out of a hedge in surprise.
“BAAAAA-CHOO!”
Dusty blinked and lifted his head quickly.
For one wonderful moment, he forgot all about being sleepy.
Then he remembered.
His eyes widened.
“It’s my birthday!”
At once he scrambled to his feet in a tangle of long legs and straw.
Hay fluttered everywhere.
Henrietta clucked in alarm as one of her chicks rolled gently out from beneath her wing.
“Careful, Dusty!” she fussed.
“Sorry!” Dusty laughed happily.
He trotted over to the stable door and poked his nose over the top.
The fresh morning air smelled of grass, wildflowers, and breakfast cooking somewhere in the farmhouse kitchen.
Dusty breathed it all in deeply.
“It’s my birthday!” he brayed again, even louder this time.
The cows turned to look at him from the field.
One of the ducks quacked in confusion.
The sleepy sheep who had sneezed earlier blinked at him slowly before returning to chewing grass.
Dusty did not care.
Today felt special already.
His tail swished excitedly from side to side while he watched the sunrise spreading across the farm.
Perhaps, he thought happily, this was going to be the best day ever.
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  Market Day


Mr. Green laughed as he crossed the farmyard carrying a large basket of freshly picked vegetables. 
“Well now,” he chuckled, “someone certainly sounds excited this morning.”
Dusty gave a proud little nod.
“It’s my birthday,” he reminded him importantly.
“Yes indeed, Dusty,” said Mr. Green warmly. “And we’ve got a busy day ahead.”
The farmer set the basket down beside the little wooden cart and began carefully loading the fresh produce for market.
Bright orange carrots.
Round red tomatoes.
Long green beans.
Crisp lettuce leaves still sparkling with morning dew.
Dusty watched every single vegetable being packed into the cart.
The fresh earthy smell drifted through the cool morning air.
Nearby, the barn cat stretched lazily atop a fence post while chickens scratched around the yard searching for breakfast.
Mr. Green wiped his brow with his sleeve and smiled at Dusty.
“We’ll need plenty today,” he said. “The whole village will be waiting for us.”
Dusty puffed out his chest proudly.
He loved helping Mr. Green.
Every market day made him feel important.
While Mr. Green packed the cart, Dusty looked across the fields toward the winding cobblestone road that led to the village.
Somewhere out there, his birthday surprises were waiting.
His ears twitched excitedly.
“I wonder which present will come first,” he whispered to himself.
Henrietta appeared at the stable doorway with her chicks waddling behind her.
“Patience,” she clucked wisely. “Good things take time.”
Dusty tried very hard to be patient.
But it was not easy at all on your birthday.
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  Dusty the Delivery Donkey


Dusty wore his oldest leather halter, the one Mr. Green always used for market days. 
The soft brown leather was a little worn around the edges now, but Dusty liked it very much. It smelled of sunshine, fresh hay, and long walks along the village roads.
Mr. Green fastened the straps carefully beneath Dusty’s chin and gently checked the buckles.
“There we are,” he said kindly. “Smart as ever.”
Dusty stood extra tall.
He gave his tail a proud flick and lifted his chin importantly.
He already felt very grown up.
Not like the younger donkeys from the neighbouring farms who still tripped over their own feet or became distracted by butterflies halfway down the road.
Dusty was a proper delivery donkey.
Reliable.
Hard-working.
And today, a birthday donkey too.
Mr. Green carefully harnessed him to the little wooden cart filled with vegetables. The wheels creaked softly as Dusty stepped forward onto the cobblestones outside the farm gate.
Clip-clop.
Clip-clop.
The cool morning breeze ruffled the fur around his ears.
Mr. Green smiled and gave Dusty his head, because the little donkey knew their delivery route well.
In fact, Dusty knew every twist and turn between the farm and the village.
He knew where the road dipped beside the duck pond.
He knew which cottages always smelled of fresh bread.
He knew exactly where Old Mrs. Willow grew her roses along the fence.
And he definitely knew where the bakery was.
Dusty’s ears twitched happily at that thought.
Mr. Green walked beside him with his hands tucked comfortably into his pockets.
“Well then, birthday boy,” he said cheerfully, “lead the way.”
Dusty did exactly that.
With the cart rattling gently behind him and the morning sun warming his back, he trotted proudly down the lane toward the village.
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