For Mum and Dad — my first and forever home. C.A.
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Sorrel had never had a friend who was just the same,
until she mer Sage. They liked the same games, sang the
same songs and said the same things at the same time.
They even had the same...




... stripe on their tails!

It was the luckiest, most perfect thing,
to share with a friend who's just the same.

So Sage invited Sorrel to a sleepover at her house.




