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In a cozy glade at the edge of the woods, Lily the fairy lived in
a tiny house made from a hollow acorn. She had warm peach
skin, long honey-blonde hair in a loose bun, and delicate wings
that shimmered like soap bubbles. Her best friend was a small
grey kitten with soft paws and a curious nose. Every morning
they played together among the ferns and daisies.
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One sunny morning, Lily was busy watering her tiny garden.
She wore her mint-green petal dress with gold trim and her
little acorn-cap hat. When she turned around, the kitten was
gone. "Kitten? Where are you?" she called, but only the breeze
answered. A silver bell on a ribbon around her neck jingled
softly as she hurried to the edge of the glade.
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Just beyond the glade lay a magical garden, where flowers
grew as tall as trees. Their petals were wide enough to be
blankets, and the bees that buzzed among them were as big as
birds. Lily had never gone in alone. She felt a flutter in her

tummy. "I need help," she whispered, and she flew off to find
her woodland friends.



Pip the squirrel was the first to come. He was small and quick,
with russet-brown fur, a fluffy curved tail, and big round amber
eyes. He wore a blue neckerchief and carried a small woven
satchel for collecting clues. "Don't worry, Lily!" he chirped.
"We'll find your kitten. I'm great at spotting things!" He
scampered ahead, his tail bouncing like a spring.

4




Bramble the hedgehog arrived next, round and sturdy, with
soft brown spines tipped in pale cream. He wore round wire-
rimmed spectacles and a red knitted scarf. "We'll search
together," he said calmly. "Many hands make light work." Sage
the rabbit came last, tall and lean, with long grey ears and a
yellow flower tucked behind one ear. He wore a green
explorer's vest. "Lead the way!" he said bravely.
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Pip was the first to spot them: tiny pawprints in the soft earth,
no bigger than a thumbnail. "Look!" he cried, pointing with his
little paw. "The kitten went this way!" The prints led straight
into the magical garden, past a curtain of hanging vines. Lily's
wings shimmered with hope. "Follow me!" said Sage, and they
all stepped in together.
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Inside the garden, everything was huge. Flowers towered
above them, their petals bright as paint. Bees buzzed lazily
from bloom to bloom, their wings humming like tiny engines.
"Stay close," said Sage, leading the way through the tall stems.
Bramble nodded. "We'll take it step by step." Pip kept his eyes
on the ground, following the tiny pawprints.
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The pawprints wound past a patch of enormous bluebells.
Their petals were slippery, and Pip almost slid off one. "Whoa!"
he squeaked. Sage reached out a long grey ear and steadied
him. "I've got you," he said. Bramble smiled. "That's what
friends are for." Lily flew above them, her wings sparkling in
the sun, and called, "Kitten! Where are you?"
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Next came a wall of sunflowers so tall they blocked the sky.
The pawprints went right underneath. "How do we get
through?" asked Lily, her green eyes worried. “"We can do it
together," said Bramble. He pushed his round body under the
lowest leaf, making a little tunnel. "Come on!" one by one, they
crawled through, laughing as the leaves tickled their noses.
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On the other side, the garden opened into a wide meadow of
giant daisies. The pawprints were fainter now, and the sun was
getting low. Lily's wings drooped. "What if we never find her?"
she whispered. Pip put a paw on her arm. "We will," he said.
"We're a team!" Bramble nodded. "Let's check under the
petals. Kittens love to hide."
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They searched under every giant daisy, but no kitten. Then
Sage stood on his tiptoes and peered over a tall rosebush.
"Wait!" he said. "I see something moving!" He lifted Lily onto
his shoulders. She looked down and gasped. There, among the
soft pink petals, was her kitten, batting at a dancing butterfly.
“There she is!" Lily cried, her wings buzzing with joy.
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The kitten was having a wonderful time, pouncing on petals
and chasing shadows. When she saw Lily, she gave a happy
little mew and bounded into her arms. "You naughty kitten!"
Lily laughed, hugging her tight. "I was so worried!" The kitten
purred and licked Lily's cheek. Pip, Bramble, and Sage
gathered around, smiling at the happy reunion.
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Lily turned to her friends, her eyes shining with gratitude.
“Thank you, all of you," she said. "I couldn't have found her
without your help." Pip's tail flicked proudly. Bramble adjusted
his spectacles and smiled. "We're just glad she's safe," he said.
Sage nodded, the yellow flower bobbing behind his ear.
"Friends support one another," he said. "That's what matters."
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As the sun set, painting the garden in shades of gold and pink,
the friends walked back together. The kitten rode on Sage's
back, purring softly. Pip skipped ahead, and Bramble waddled
beside Lily. "Searching together makes every adventure
better," said Lily. "Even when it's a little scary at first." The
silver bell on her ribbon jingled as she laughed.
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Back at the glade, Lily made a cozy bed for the tired kitten in a
little basket lined with moss. "Sleep well, little adventurer,"
she whispered. She gave each of her friends a warm hug.
"Come back tomorrow," she said. "We'll have another
adventure—Dbut this time, we'll bring the kitten too!" Pip,
Bramble, and Sage all cheered.
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And so, the fairy, the kitten, and their woodland friends stayed
close, always ready to help one another. The magical garden
became their favorite place to play, full of tall flowers and
buzzing bees. Whenever Lily looked at her friends, she felt
warm inside. She knew that no matter what, they would
always be there for each other—and that made every day feel
like a happy adventure.

16



