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A New Home

––––––––
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Emma held tightly to her

mom’s hand as the family car rolled down the quiet street. Everything looked so different


— new houses, bright



gardens, and unfamiliar faces

smiling from windows. Emma’s heart fluttered with excitement, but also a little nervousness. What if she didn’t make friends? What if the new house didn’t feel like home?
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​Her dad opened the car door and helped unload the moving boxes. The house was painted a sunny yellow with a white picket fence. Emma spotted a big tree in the front yard, perfect for climbing. She imagined all the adventures she could have there.

Her mom smiled warmly. “It’s going to be wonderful here, Emma. New places bring new friends and fun.”

Emma took a deep breath and stepped onto the porch, ready to explore her new world.
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Meeting Mr. Green
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The next morning, Emma woke up early. The sunlight peeked through her window, and the smell of fresh flowers floated in from outside. She

dressed quickly and ran outside to explore her new neighborhood.

As Emma walked down the sidewalk, she noticed a small garden bursting with bright red, yellow, and purple flowers.

​

In the middle of the garden knelt an elderly man with kind eyes and a gentle smile. He wore a green hat and overalls, and he was carefully planting a row of sunflower seeds. “Hello there!” the man said warmly when he saw Emma. “Are you new around here?” Emma nodded shyly. “Yes, I’m Emma. My family just moved in next door.”

“Well, Emma, welcome to the neighborhood!” he said.
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.  ​“I’m Mr. Green. I love taking care of my garden and helping my neighbors whenever I can.” Emma smiled. “Your garden is so pretty! I wish I could help.”

Mr. Green patted the ground beside him. “Why don’t you join me? Gardening is lots of fun, and it teaches you patience. Here, you can plant these seeds.”

Emma’s eyes lit up as she

took the small packet of seeds from Mr. Green. Carefully, she dug tiny holes in the soft soil and placed a seed in each one.

​Together, they watered the ground and watched the soil soak up the water. “Thanks for letting me help,” Emma said happily. “Kindness grows just like these flowers,” Mr. Green said. “With a little care, it blooms beautifully.”
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As Emma turned to leave, Mr. Green handed her a small

bouquet of fresh daisies. “For you — a welcome gift from your new neighbor.”

Emma held the flowers close and skipped back home, her heart feeling warm and full of hope.
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