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The Shiny Toy



––––––––
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Liam pressed his face against the glass of Mr. Jumble’s Toy Store, his breath fogging up the window. Right in the center of the display stood the most amazing toy he had ever seen: a shiny red robot with flashing eyes, moving arms, and buttons that lit up like a rainbow.

The robot even talked—“Hello, friend! Let’s play!” it said with a cheerful beep.
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​

Liam’s eyes widened. “I want that!” he cried, turning to his mom and bouncing on his toes. His hands were already halfway into his pockets, hoping he had enough money left from last week. Mom looked through the

window too, smiling softly. “It is pretty cool,” she agreed. “But Liam, toys like that cost more than one week's allowance. If you really want it, you’ll need to save up.”

​

Liam's shoulders slumped. “But I want it now!” he

groaned. Waiting was so hard. Why couldn’t he just have it today?

Mom knelt down beside him. “I know, sweetie,” she said, brushing a strand of hair from his forehead. “But

sometimes... waiting makes something even more special.

And when you finally get it, you’ll feel proud knowing you made it happen.”
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Liam looked back at the robot in the window. It blinked again, as if cheering him on.


He took a deep breath.



“Okay,” he said slowly. “I’ll save for it. I can do it.”
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The First Dollar
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The next morning, Liam

rushed into the kitchen, still thinking about the shiny red robot.


His mom was already at the table with a cup of tea. She smiled and slid a shiny one-dollar coin across the table.



“Your allowance for the week,” she said.

Liam picked it up carefully and held it like it was treasure.
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He grabbed an empty jam jar from the recycling bin, washed it clean, and dried it with a towel. Then he took a marker and wrote:

"ROBOT MONEY" in big, bold letters.


He taped a drawing of the robot to the side.




“There,” he said proudly.




“That’s one dollar saved.



Fourteen more to go!”

​He placed the jar on his desk where he could see it all the time.

But later that afternoon, Liam went to the corner store with his friend Max.


Max bought a chocolate bar and a pack of stickers.



“Don’t you want anything?” Max asked, munching his treat.

Liam’s eyes flicked to the candy shelf. His favorite—fizzy rainbow chews—were just one dollar.

​
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He reached into his pocket and felt the coin. His fingers twitched. His tummy rumbled. The candy looked so good. But then he pictured the robot, spinning and talking, right there in his room. Liam took a deep breath.
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“Nope,” he said, smiling. “I’m saving up for something even cooler.”
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Max looked surprised, then nodded.


“Cool. You’re like a money ninja or something.”




Liam grinned. “I guess I am!”
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