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Lily loved Saturdays. She skipped into the living room with her
green satchel bouncing at her side. Today she would count her
lucky coins. One by one, she laid them on the rug. Then she
gasped. Her favorite shiny coin was missing! Lily searched
under the sofa. She peeked behind the curtains. The coin was
nowhere. She knelt down and patted the carpet with both
hands.




Suddenly, her fingers found something strange. A tiny doorway
was hidden right under the carpet's edge! It was no bigger
than her thumbnail, with a little wooden door and a brass
knob. Lily's hazel-brown eyes grew wide. She lifted the carpet
a little more. A soft, warm light spilled out. She heard tiny
voices, like the chirping of crickets. "Hello?" Lily whispered.
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The little door creaked open. Out stepped a tiny man no taller
than Lily's thumb. He wore a green leaf-stitched tunic and a
hat made from an acorn cap. His spiky carrot-orange hair
stuck out in all directions. He held a matchstick walking staff.
“I'm Pip," he said with a friendly bow. "Welcome to our
kingdom under the carpet!" Lily blinked in surprise.
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Pip led Lily through the tiny doorway. Inside, she saw a whole
miniature kingdom! Dust-free carpet tunnels stretched in
every direction. Little rooms held tiny furniture made from
buttons and beads. Colorful threads hung like banners. "It's
beautiful!" Lily breathed. Pip smiled proudly. "We keep
everything neat," he said. "But we have a big problem."
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"Whenever you big people move heavy furniture," Pip
explained, "our tunnels shake and crack!" He pointed to a
crumbled wall. "Last week, the sofa moved, and my neighbor's
roof fell in." Lily felt terrible. "I didn't know," she said softly.
"We move furniture all the time." Pip nodded. "We know. That's

why we need your help."




Pip took Lily to meet Marigold, the village seamstress. She
was a little shorter than Pip, with silver-grey hair in a bun tied
with a thread ribbon. Her purple petal-patterned dress
swished as she walked. "Welcome, dear," she said warmly. "I
stitch the thread homes together. But every time a chair
scrapes, my stitches pop!" She held up a tiny sewing needle.
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Marigold showed Lily the thread homes. They were woven
from colorful strands, bright as rainbows. But some walls
sagged, and some tunnels had cracks. "We can rebuild,"
Marigold said, "but we need a safer plan." Lily thought hard.
"What if we make the tunnels stronger?" she asked. Pip's
round blue eyes lit up. "Could you help us redesign?"
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Lily ran to her room and brought back a sheet of paper and a
pencil. She drew a map of the living room floor. Pip and
Marigold pointed to the spots where furniture stood. "The sofa
is the heaviest," Pip said. "And the bookshelf," added Marigold.
Lily marked each one with a little X. "We'll build our tunnels
away from those," she said.




Together, they planned new tunnels that curved around the
heavy furniture. Lily suggested soft felt pads under the sofa
legs to muffle the scraping. Marigold nodded. "And we can use
stronger thread for the walls," she said. Pip tapped his
matchstick staff on the map. "Perfect!" he cheered. "The big
world and our world can share the floor safely."
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Lily lifted the carpet carefully and slid the felt pads under each
sofa leg. She moved the bookshelf just a tiny bit—very slowly.
Pip and Marigold watched from the doorway. "Smooth as silk!"
Marigold called. Lily smiled. "I'll be careful from now on," she
promised. "No more surprise moves." The tiny people clapped
their hands.
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Then Lily remembered her lost coin. "Have you seen a shiny
round thing?" she asked. Pip laughed. "Follow me!" He led her
down a winding tunnel. There, in a cozy corner, the coin lay on
a bed of cotton. "We found it yesterday," Pip said. "We were
saving it to show you." Lily's face lit up with joy.
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Lily knelt down and thanked Pip and Marigold. "You can keep
the coin as a roof for your new town hall," she said. Marigold
gasped. "Really?" Lily nodded. "It's the least I can do." Pip
beamed. "Then we'll call it the Lucky Roof!" They all laughed.
Lily promised to visit often—and to always move furniture
gently.




Back in the big world, Lily sat on the rug. She thought about
the tiny kingdom under her feet. She could hear faint, happy
humming. She knew the small people were safe now. From
that day on, she always checked before moving anything
heavy. And she told her family, "Please be careful with the
furniture. Someone small lives down there."
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Her parents smiled, though they didn't quite understand. But
Lily knew. She kept a little sign by the sofa: "Shh—tiny friends
below." Whenever she cleaned, she lifted the carpet edge and
whispered, "Hello, Pip! Hello, Marigold!" And a tiny voice
always answered, "Hello, Lily!" The two worlds lived side by
side, happily.
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One sunny afternoon, Lily brought her friend Sam to see the
doorway. Sam was curious but gentle. "Wow!" he said. "Can I
help too?" Lily nodded. "Always ask first," she said. "And never
move furniture without checking." Sam agreed. Together, they
made a tiny welcome mat for the door. The miniature kingdom

had a new friend.
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And so the kingdom under the carpet grew and thrived. The
tiny people built a library from matchboxes and a park from
green felt. Lily visited often, always respecting their space.
She learned that even the smallest homes deserve care. And
whenever she found a lost coin, she knew just where to look.
The end.
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