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The sun poured golden light over the park, wrapping the world in warmth. Molly twirled in her yellow dress, the fabric swirling like sunshine. Jake spread a checkered blanket under the shady oak, its leaves whispering softly. Sunny’s red bandana fluttered, and Pip peeked from tall grass, his tail twitching with bright excitement.

Molly set out a basket of shiny apples and soft sweet rolls, humming a happy tune. Jake opened jars of lemonade, the scent fresh as morning dew drifting through the air. Sunny lay nearby, panting with contentment, while Pip climbed the oak trunk to watch from above, his tiny paws gripping the bark.

The air was warm and gentle, like a friendly hug wrapping them close. Molly laughed as Sunny rolled in the grass, his fur glinting in the sun. Jake called for Pip to join them, his voice carrying through the oak branches. Pip scampered down, his blue vest catching bits of golden light.

They sat together, tasting the sweet rolls and sipping cool lemonade. Birds sang high in the branches, their notes mixing with the soft rustle of leaves. Molly’s eyes sparkled as she said, “This might be the best picnic ever.” Jake grinned, and Sunny’s tail thumped against the blanket in happy agreement.
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A sudden shadow crossed the blanket as drifting clouds dimmed the light. Jake looked up, feeling a cool breeze brush his cheek like a feather. Sunny’s ears twitched toward the shifting air, and Pip paused mid-bite, crumbs
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