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The desert lay wide and golden under the morning sun. Heat shimmered above the sand, but Sunny the green lizard sat in his favorite shady spot. His leaf hat tilted just right to keep him cool. The shadow felt like a soft blanket wrapping him.

Beetle Bob, wearing his shiny blue cape, waved from nearby. His cape caught the light like a splash of water. “Good morning, Sunny!” he said. Sunny lifted his head and smiled, glad to see his friend in the quiet brightness of the early desert.

A gust of wind swept across the dunes, carrying the scent of dry grass. Sunny’s leaf hat fluttered. The old branch that made his shade shivered, then rolled away across the sand.

Warm sunlight poured over Sunny like hot honey, sticking to his scales. His cool blanket of shadow was gone. Sunny frowned, feeling the heat rise around him. “My shady spot is gone!” he said, his voice heavy with surprise and worry.

Beetle Bob scurried closer, his tiny feet tapping on the sandy ground. His shiny cape rippled in the breeze. “We can find another,” he said, scanning the open desert with bright eyes.

The sun was already climbing higher, turning the air into a shimmering sea. Sunny glanced toward the horizon, knowing they had little time before the midday heat pressed down like a heavy lid.

Sunny looked out at the open desert, the light sharp and bright. He felt the heat prick each scale along his back. “We need shade soon,” he said, blinking against the glare.

The sand stretched far, dotted with dry bushes and tall cacti standing like watchful guards. The air seemed to hum with stillness, and each step would take them deeper into the burning day.

Beetle Bob’s eyes sparkled as he turned to Sunny. He pointed toward a cluster of rocks rising from the sand. “Let’s look there,” he said with excitement.

In the distance, the rocks stood like sleepy giants, their shadows short but promising. The desert wind whispered around them, carrying tiny grains that tickled Sunny’s nose. He hoped the rocks would give them a cool place to rest.

They hurried toward the rocks, their feet sinking lightly into the sand. Sunny’s leaf hat bounced with each step, and Beetle Bob’s cape flapped behind him.

When they reached the rocks, they saw they were too smooth and small to block the sun. The glare bounced right off their pale surfaces. Sunny sighed, feeling the air close in like a warm oven. “What now?” he asked, his voice low.

A gentle voice drifted from behind a tall cactus. “You look hot,” it said. Sunny turned to see Cactus Kate, her pink flowers swaying in the breeze.

She stood rooted in the sandy soil, her green body casting a long shadow across the ground. The sight of her cool shade made Sunny’s scales relax a little.

Sunny and Beetle Bob stepped closer to the cactus, their
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