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CHAPTER ONE

The Friendship Tree

Lily Hart closed her book and sighed happily. “That was a brilliant story!”

Lily and her best friend, Jess Forester, were lying on the grass next to a rabbit pen in the warm afternoon sun. Lily’s parents ran the Helping Paw Wildlife Hospital in a converted barn in their garden, and looked after all kinds of animals in need. All around them were pens full of little rabbits, guinea pigs, ducklings and fox cubs.

“I’ll just finish my book,” said Jess, “then we can swap.”

Lily rolled over and found herself nose to nose with a little brown rabbit. He had a bandaged paw and was snuffling curiously through the wire fence.
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Jess giggled. “I think he wants you to read him a story!”

“We’ve got lots of stories we could tell him!” said Lily. “All about the rabbits we’ve met in Friendship Forest!”

Jess and Lily shared a smile. Friendship Forest was their special secret. It was an amazing world where animals lived in little cottages, brightly painted dens, or even on boats. And every one of them could talk!

Lily poked a dandelion leaf through the wire. The rabbit nibbled it, then looked up, his ears twitching.

“What is it?” Lily asked softly, turning to look.

A beautiful golden cat, with eyes as green as fresh mint leaves, bounded across the grass.

“It’s Goldie!” Jess cried.

The cat purred and rubbed her face against Jess’s chin, then against Lily’s. Then she mewed and turned towards Brightley Stream, at the bottom of Lily’s garden.

“She wants to take us back to Friendship Forest,” said Jess, closing her book. “We’re going to have another adventure!”

They hurried after Goldie, across the stream and towards the Friendship Tree, in the middle of Brightley Meadow.

The tree looked dead but, as Goldie drew near, bright green leaves and beautiful blossoms sprang into life all over it. A song thrush perched on the topmost branch and sang joyfully as butterflies danced among the colourful flowers below.
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