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Book 6: Goldie’s Cravings.
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It was a warm late afternoon, and Goldie decided to go for a walk in the woods. The magical forest was alive with the sound of birds chirping and leaves rustling in the gentle breeze. Goldie skipped along the winding path, her basket swinging lightly in her hand as she gathered colorful wildflowers. The young woman was desperate for an adventure that would lead her somewhere new and exciting. As she ventured deeper into the woods, the sun started to dip below the horizon, casting long shadows across the forest floor. 

Goldie quickened her pace, feeling a sense of urgency pulling her forward. She knew she shouldn’t be out alone in the magical forest at night. The creatures of the forest were known to be mischievous and unpredictable after dark. Goldie's heart raced as she scanned her surroundings, trying to find her way back to the safety of her cottage. Just as she was about to turn back, a glimmer of light caught her eye through the dense trees. Curiosity piqued, Goldie followed the faint glow, pushing through the undergrowth until she stumbled into a small clearing. In the center stood a quaint cottage, its windows warm and inviting with flickering candlelight. A delicious aroma wafted from within, tantalizing Goldie's senses and beckoning her closer. 

With cautious steps, she approached the cottage and hesitantly pushed open the creaking door. Inside, the cozy interior was bathed in a soft golden light, casting a warm glow over the wooden furniture and inviting hearth. Goldie's eyes widened in surprise as she noticed three single beds neatly lined up against the far wall, each one adorned with plush blankets and fluffy pillows. The room was filled with the scent of pine and cinnamon, making Goldie's mouth water in anticipation. Unable to resist, she crept closer to the beds, running her hand over the soft sheets and marveling at how inviting they looked. Without a second thought, Goldie climbed onto the smallest bed, nestled herself into the covers, and sighed in contentment. The bed was surprisingly comfortable, molding to her body as if it had been made just for her. 

Lost in the moment, Goldie closed her eyes and allowed herself to relax, the worries of the forest melting away. But just as she drifted off to sleep, a deep rumbling voice sent a shiver down her spine.

"Who dares intrude upon our home?" 

Goldie's eyes flew open in alarm as she saw three towering orcs standing at the doorway, their sharp eyes narrowed in suspicion. She scrambled out of the bed, her heart pounding in her chest as she tried to come up with an explanation. The orcs loomed over her, their presence filling the room with an intimidating force. Goldie stammered, trying to find the right words to appease the creatures before her.
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