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But where were the
leaves that matched his?
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At day break, Pod lead Pip
back to the stream. The journey

home seemed much shorter
than the journey there.
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Once they reached the stream

they caid their goodbyes.
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. until he came to a tree, whose leaves

matched his and shone like jewels in the darkness.
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But in these times,
knowing the valley as well
as he did made Pip feel a
little better . .. after all,
there were absolutely no
surprises there. Until. . .
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Pip lives on one side of a valley. It has everything . \
he needs - and he sees no reason to ever leave it.
Until one day, a magical leaf blows into his garden. Where did
it come from? Pip knows he must go to the other side of the

valley to find out . . .
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Pod invited Pip
to join him, and
together the
pair drank tea,

watered plants,

and even
checked the
postbox for

letters.
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His name was Pod.
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One windy day, when he was out on his usual daily walk,
Pip found a leaf unlike any he had ever seen before.

And so Pip decided to ignore it.
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se

.. .just to be sure

the leaves weren't

coming from there.

|
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Reluctantly, Pip left his
comfortable home and

headed down the hill.

He was sure to check

everywhere he could

think of along
the way . ..

But no - not e
asingle leaf. Here | go i
. then, thought Pip . . .
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And at the very bottom of the tree there was a door . . .
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As the sun set, Pip stood in his usual spot, waiting

for the stars to appear. The rain appeared first.
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Back home,
Pip drank his tea,

watered his plants,

and checked

his postbox
for letters.

But this time
something felt
different.






images/00011.jpeg
Put before long
another leaf
turned up.

And then there was another.

AN\ And another!

One leaf could be
forgotten or explained

away. But this many just
couldn’t be ignored.
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Pip loved his side of the valley so much,

he found no reason to ever leave it.

Every morning Pip
would drink his tea,

water his
plants

and check his postbox for letters.

Thankfully,
there were never
4 any there to
' interrupt his day.
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. and crossed the stream to
the other side of the vaﬂey.

The fog had thinned a little, and -
Pip could see there were many
trees and leaves . . . '
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Yes, Pip knew the valley very well.
Everything on his side anyway.
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For Colleen and Clive.
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And then there

was another.

And another . ..
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Pip and Pod sat
together and
looked out into the

‘.,"\\ deep, dark sky at

} the planets, comets

and stars.
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And someone holding a leaf
that looked a lot like his.
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And then, much to

his surprise, Pod

appeared.
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Pip had lived in the Lonely Valley his

whole life. He knew it inside out,
from the grass on the ground
to the clouds in the sky.
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The leaves were beginning to make Pip feel uncomfortable.
How could he have never seen them before?

He began to wonder . . . maybe the leaves are
coming from the other side of the valley . . .

e
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In that moment, Pip knew
he was going to have to

go over there.
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Then he saw something glittering up ahead -

something that looked a lot like his leaf.





