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CHAPTER ONE

Kites in the Garden

“Perfect weather for kites!” whooped Jess Forester, as she and her best friend, Lily Hart, rushed out into Lily’s garden. At the other end of the lawn was the barn where Lily’s parents ran the Helping Paw Wildlife Hospital. The girls loved taking care of the little animals there.

It was a beautiful autumn day and the sun shone warm and bright, but a strong breeze rustled the treetops and blew golden leaves across the grass. Some of the animals had been put in pens outside and a litter of badger cubs was having fun chasing some of the fallen leaves.

The girls exchanged a grin as they launched their kites into the air. Jess had a big red one with a green ribbon, and Lily’s was blue with a yellow ribbon.



Jess’s kite sank down on the grass, but the wind caught Lily’s and lifted it up into the sky, twirling and dancing on the end of its string. A tiny ball of fur dashed between Jess’s feet and pounced for the trailing ribbons. It was Jess’s little tabby kitten, Pixie.



“You’ll never catch it, you silly kitty!” laughed Jess.

“That won’t stop her trying though!” added Lily. “She’s so cute!”
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Lily’s kite swooped down low, and Pixie scampered after it. She pounced again, and caught the ribbon in both front paws. At once the kite lifted, pulling Pixie up so that her back paws scrabbled in the air for a moment. The little kitten let go and dropped to the ground, her fur fluffing up in fright.

“Poor Pixie!” said Lily, rushing over to stroke her. “You don’t want to be a flying cat, do you?”

“Hey, do you see that?” gasped Jess, pointing at something she’d spotted.

The girls peered into the hedgerow that ran along the edge of the garden. There it was again – a flash of golden fur, glinting in the sunshine.

“It’s Goldie!” cried Lily.

The golden cat came strolling out of the hedgerow, her tail waving and her whiskers quivering in the breeze. Pixie darted over and nuzzled up against Goldie, purring happily.

“Hello, Goldie,” said Jess. “What are you doing here? Are we going back to Friendship Forest again?”

“Ooh, I hope so!” said Lily. “Another adventure!”

Their cat friend had taken them to Friendship Forest many times before. It was a magical place where all the animals could talk, and lived in cute little houses.

Goldie let out a soft miaow. Then she raced across the grass, the wind flattening her fur. Quickly Lily and Jess reeled in their kites and tucked them under a garden chair for safekeeping. Then they told Pixie they’d be right back, and ran after Goldie. They knew that no time passed in their world whilst they were in Friendship Forest, so Pixie wouldn’t have to wait long.
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The golden cat darted to the stream at the bottom of the garden, and hopped over the stepping stones into Brightley Meadow. She raced up to a huge, dead oak tree that stood alone in the middle of the field. The Friendship Tree!

As Goldie approached, the tree burst into life. Leaves sprouted from the twigs in a firework display of oranges, reds and browns. A little robin redbreast fluttered around the treetop, singing merrily.
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Goldie laid her paw against the trunk, and at once words took shape in the bark, as though written by an invisible hand. Jess joined arms with Lily as they read out loud together. “Friendship Forest!”

No sooner had they spoken than a little door formed in the tree trunk, with a handle shaped like a leaf. Lily stepped forward and twisted the handle. The door creaked open and golden light spilled from inside.
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