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The campfire crackled under the starry sky, sending sparks upward like tiny fireflies. Mia’s red scarf fluttered in the cool breeze as she leaned closer to toast a marshmallow. Jack adjusted his green cap and passed marshmallows to Ben, whose yellow backpack rested near a mossy log. Laughter bounced between the trees, warm and bright. Then Lily’s blue satchel tipped over, spilling a wooden spoon onto the ground. Everyone’s eyes widened when they saw the snack bag was missing, leaving only an empty patch where it had been.
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