


The Miniature Circus

Train

Yavuz DEMİRKIRAN



Deep in the dusty corner of a big, big house, a tiny circus train

chugged to life. It was no bigger than a loaf of bread, but it

carried a whole world of wonder. Pip the ringmaster, a mouse

in a red tailcoat, stood on the caboose and raised his brass

megaphone. "All aboard!" he squeaked. "The Miniature Circus

is off to perform for the forgotten toys!"
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The train's engine puffed little clouds of steam as it rolled

under the kitchen table. There, a group of dusty building

blocks sat waiting. Luna the acrobat, a sleek black cat in a

sparkly purple leotard, leaped and twirled on a tiny trapeze.

Bruno the strongmouse lifted a toy car with one paw. The

blocks clapped and cheered. "Hooray for the circus!" they

cried.
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Olive the hedgehog, the train driver, wore a green conductor

cap and checked her oil can. "Next stop, the bookshelf!" she

announced. The train chugged past a lost marble and a lonely

doll. Pip tipped his top hat. "Don't worry, friends," he said.

"We'll bring the show to you!" The forgotten toys smiled for the

first time in days.

3



Under the bookshelf, a crowd of forgotten toys gathered.

There was a stuffed bear missing an eye, a tin robot with a

dent, and a puzzle piece without a home. "Tonight," Pip

announced, "we will perform our biggest show ever!" The toys

wiggled with excitement. Luna practiced her ribbon dance.

Bruno flexed his thick arms. Olive oiled the engine.
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But suddenly, the train's engine sputtered and coughed. Clank!

Clank! Pffft! A tiny spring shot out and rolled under a chair.

The engine wheezed and stopped. "Oh no!" cried Pip. "The

show is ruined!" The forgotten toys gasped. Luna leaped down

to look. "The engine is broken," she said. "We need to fix it

fast!"
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Olive the hedgehog crawled under the train with her oil can.

She peered at the engine with her small round eyes. "The main

spring has snapped," she said. "We need to find it and put it

back." Bruno scratched his head. "But how?" he asked. Pip

waved his megaphone. "Together!" he said. "We can do

anything together!"
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Luna the acrobat spotted the shiny spring under the chair.

"There it is!" she cried. She squeezed under the chair, but the

spring was stuck deep in a crack. "I can't reach it," she said.

"My paws are too big." Pip twitched his whiskers. "Bruno, can

you lift the chair?" he asked. Bruno nodded. "I'll try!"
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Bruno the strongmouse planted his feet and lifted the heavy

chair with a mighty heave. His blue overalls stretched, and his

tool belt jingled. "Quick, Luna!" he grunted. Luna darted under

and grabbed the spring with her nimble paws. "Got it!" she

cheered. Bruno set the chair down with a thud. The forgotten

toys clapped. "Hooray for teamwork!"
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Olive examined the broken spring. "It's bent," she said. "We

need to straighten it." Bruno pulled a tiny wrench from his tool

belt. "I can fix it," he said. But his big paws fumbled. "It's too

small," he sighed. Luna stepped forward. "Let me try," she

said. "My fingers are nimble." She took the wrench and

carefully bent the spring back.
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Pip the ringmaster called everyone together. "We need to put

the spring back in the engine," he said. "Luna, you're small

enough to climb inside. Bruno, you lift the engine so Olive can

guide you. Olive, you tell us what to do." Everyone nodded.

"We can do this!" they said. The forgotten toys watched with

wide eyes.
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Bruno lifted the engine high. Luna climbed inside with the

spring. "A little to the left!" Olive called, peering through her

cap. Luna wiggled the spring into place. "Almost there!" she

said. With a final click, the spring snapped in. "Done!" Luna

cheered. Bruno set the engine down gently. Pip waved his

megaphone. "Let's start the engine!"
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Olive turned the key. The engine coughed, sputtered, and then

roared to life! "Choo-choo!" it puffed. The forgotten toys

cheered and danced. Pip grinned from ear to ear. "The show

will go on!" he announced. "But this time, it's a celebration of

teamwork!" The train chugged in a happy circle, and everyone

climbed aboard.
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Under the bookshelf, the biggest show ever began. Luna

twirled on her ribbon. Bruno lifted a whole toy chest. Pip told

jokes through his megaphone. The forgotten toys laughed and

clapped. Even the tin robot smiled. "This is the best day ever!"

said the stuffed bear. "We'll never forget it!" The circus train

puffed happy steam.
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After the show, the forgotten toys gathered around. "Thank

you for fixing the train," said the puzzle piece. "You showed us

that teamwork makes anything possible." Pip tipped his top

hat. "And you showed us that every toy deserves a show," he

said. The toys hugged the circus performers. "Come back

soon!" they called. "We will!" promised Luna.
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The miniature circus train chugged back to its corner. Pip,

Luna, Bruno, and Olive smiled at each other. "We did it," said

Bruno. "Together," added Olive. The engine purred softly. They

knew that no matter what broke, they could fix it as a team.

And somewhere in the big house, forgotten toys dreamed of

the circus and its wonderful celebration.
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The end. But if you listen carefully, you might hear the tiny

train chugging under a table or beside a bookshelf. And if you

do, you'll know that teamwork and kindness can turn any

broken day into a celebration. The miniature circus is always

ready to perform for friends, old and new.

16


