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CHAPTER ONE

Sunshine Meadow

“Finished!” said Lily Hart, brushing snow from her gloves.

Lily’s best friend, Jess Forester, admired their snowman. “I think he’s the best we’ve ever made!”

Jess was right. The snowman, made of three big balls of tightly packed snow, stood almost as tall as the girls. They couldn’t stop grinning, though their fingers and toes tingled with cold.

Snow lay like a soft white blanket all around them, and the garden of the Helping Paw Wildlife Hospital was peaceful and silent. Lily’s parents had brought the animals into the barn, where it was cosy and warm.

“Now for the finishing touches,” said Jess. She added a row of little pebbles to the snowman’s face, to make a smile. Then Lily found two bigger pebbles for the eyes.

“There’s just one thing missing …” said Lily, thoughtfully.

“A nose,” said both girls at once. They looked at each other and laughed.

“What shall we use?” said Jess.

“I bet we can find something in the garden,” said Lily. “Let’s have a look.”
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The girls set off, boots sinking deep in the snow as they explored the garden.

“I can’t see a thing but white!” said Jess. “Except – what’s that?”

She pointed to a flash of gold beneath a snow-laden bush.

“It’s Goldie!” said Jess.
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Sure enough, a golden cat strolled out from among the leaves, and shook snow from her fur. The girls’ old friend waved her tail in the air, and let out a soft miaow.

“Are we going back to Friendship Forest?” asked Jess eagerly. Friendship Forest was a magical secret world where all the animals could talk and lived in adorable little cottages. Their friend Goldie had taken them on many adventures there.

As if in reply, Goldie set off, leaping through the snow and leaving neat little pawprints behind her. She ran to the little stream at the bottom of the garden, darted across its frozen surface and waited on the other side, in Brightley Meadow.

“Come on!” said Lily, and the girls ran after Goldie.

The cat led them through the meadow to an old, dead oak tree. As they approached, the tree burst suddenly into life. Ivy sprouted from the ground, winding up the ancient trunk. The branches sparkled with frost, and snowflakes began to fall softly all around, like white confetti. A little robin perched on a bough, singing sweetly.

Goldie touched her paw to the trunk, and swirling letters appeared, carved in the wood. Lily took Jess’s hand, and the girls read the words out loud together.

“Friendship Forest!”

A little door began to form in the trunk, just big enough for the girls to fit through, with a handle shaped like an oak leaf.

Jess opened the door and a bright, golden light spilled out. After the cat darted through, the girls stepped in after their friend.

Lily and Jess closed their eyes. A tingle crept across their skin, and they knew that they were shrinking, just a little.

When they opened their eyes again the light had faded away, and they were standing among the tall, green trees of Friendship Forest.

Lily felt a droplet of water run down her face, and she realised that the snowflakes caught in their hair were melting. Sunshine fell on the forest floor, throwing leafy shadows into the little clearing.

Jess grinned. “I can’t believe how warm it is here, when it’s snowing at home!”

“It’s magical,” agreed Lily.
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“Of course it is, girls,” said Goldie. “It’s Friendship Forest! Welcome back.”

The cat was standing on her hind legs and wore a sparkly scarf wrapped around her neck. Here in the forest, she was almost as tall as the girls.

Lily and Jess gave Goldie a big hug. “It’s good to be back,” said Lily. Then she frowned. “But I hope Grizelda isn’t causing trouble again.”

Jess shivered at the mention of the horrible witch. Grizelda kept trying to drive the animals out of the forest so that she could have it all to herself. Together, the girls and Goldie had always managed to put a stop to her evil plans, but Grizelda never gave up.

Goldie just smiled and shook her head. “No one has seen her in ages,” she said. “Actually, I’ve got a nice surprise for you. How would you like to see an ice show?”
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CHAPTER TWO

Grizelda Spells Trouble

“An ice show sounds magical!” said Jess. “We’d love to come.”

“I can’t wait,” added Lily. “But it’s so warm and sunny here! Don’t you need ice for an ice show?”

Goldie giggled, her green eyes sparkling. “Of course you do! But the Ice Show isn’t going to be in the forest. It’s in Snowdrop Slopes, which is cold and snowy all year round. It’s a long way north of Friendship Forest, so we’ll have to take the Friendship Forest Express.”

“I like the sound of that!” said Lil, grinning at Jess. The girls both knew that time stood still in their world while they were in Friendship Forest, so they could stay as long as they liked.

Goldie led the way through the forest. Birds twittered in the trees and a gentle breeze swayed the branches. Up ahead, they could hear the gentle babble of Willowtree River. But then the babbling noise turned into more of a strange bubbling noise. Lily and Jess glanced at each other.

“What is that noise?” Jess asked. “It sounds like a kettle boiling.”

“I don’t know,” said Goldie, “Nobody lives near this stretch of the river – unless the Featherbills—”

She was interrupted by a horrible cackle ringing out through the forest. The girls and Goldie froze.

“Uh-oh,” whispered Lily. “Could that sound be …”

“Grizelda!” said Jess and Lily at the same time.

Goldie’s eyes went wide, and her fur stood on end. “We’d better investigate.”

The girls ran through the trees, followed by Goldie, until they stumbled out on to the riverbank. Jess skidded to a halt and Lily gasped.

A woman stood by the river, hunched over a big black cauldron. She wore a glittering purple tunic and a long black cloak, and her tangled green hair hung over her face as she peered into the cauldron. The girls couldn’t see what was inside, but green sparks shot out of it and fizzled on the grass, giving off a horrible smell of rotten eggs.
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“It’s Grizelda,” whispered Goldie, her voice quaking. “And she’s casting a spell!”

“We must stop her,” said Lily, bravely stepping forward.

Grizelda glanced up, and her mouth twisted into a cruel smile. “Hello there, silly girls,” she crowed. “And of course, that wretched cat’s here too … Well, you’ve come too late to meddle. My spell is complete!”
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