

    
        
          The Friendly Snow Leopard

        

        
        
          Eve Ross

        

        
          Published by Bright Minds Books, 2025.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      THE FRIENDLY SNOW LEOPARD

    

    
      First edition. March 7, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Eve Ross.

    

    
    
      Written by Eve Ross.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Preface

Every adventure begins with a spark of curiosity, and for young Olga, it started with a simple tale told by her grandfather—about the mystical creatures of the mountain. 

The allure of the unknown led her to a place where no one had ventured in years, and in doing so, she discovered not only the wonders of the snowy peaks but also the magic of an unexpected friendship. Through her journey, Olga learns that it’s not just about the destination but the lessons we gather along the way. 

This story celebrates courage, trust, and the joy of making friends with those who might seem different but are kindred spirits in disguise. It’s a reminder that even in the coldest of winters, the warmth of compassion and bravery can light the way. 

Join Olga and Yara, the friendly snow leopard, as they explore a world where every step brings them closer to understanding what truly matters in life.
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Chapter 1: The First Snowfall
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The village of Mornvale had always been a place of quiet charm, nestled at the foot of a vast mountain range that rose like a giant’s spine, covered in thick forests and hidden trails. The air was crisp and pure, filled with the scent of pine and the distant sound of birds calling from the treetops. 

It was a place where adventurchapter e was a whisper, hidden behind each corner of the mountain’s towering peaks. To some, it was a peaceful place to live, but to Olga, it was the perfect spot for exploration.

Olga had always been a curious child. While other children played in the village, running down narrow, cobblestone streets and laughing, Olga could be found staring up at the mountains, her eyes wide with wonder. She loved the idea of what might be hidden behind the dense trees or the ice-covered ridges. What creatures might lurk there? What secrets could the snow-covered peaks keep? Every day, she asked herself these questions, wishing that one day, she would be able to find the answers.

Olga's family was used to her questions. Her grandfather, Callen, was a retired explorer who had once climbed the highest peaks in the land. His stories of mountains, forests, and the strange creatures he'd encountered always captivated her. He would sit beside the roaring hearth in their little cottage and tell tales of his younger days, of snowy paths and distant lands. But one story, in particular, always made Olga’s heart race with excitement—the tale of the snow leopard.

It was a creature of mystery, her grandfather said. A majestic, elusive predator that lived high in the snowy reaches of the mountains, where only those brave enough dared to venture. “It’s said that the snow leopard is the guardian of the mountains,” Callen would say, stroking his silver beard. “A wise creature, whose eyes have seen the passing of time itself. They are strong and silent, living in the coldest of places, always keeping their distance from humans.”

Olga could never stop wondering about the snow leopard. What did it look like? How did it survive in the freezing cold? And why had no one ever seen one? These questions echoed in her mind as she gazed up at the mountains, imagining what it would be like to meet one.

One evening, as the sun dipped below the horizon, casting long shadows across the snow-covered ground, Olga stood outside their cottage, her face turned to the mountain. Snowflakes began to fall, gently at first, but soon it became a blizzard, the wind howling and swirling through the trees. She wrapped her scarf tightly around her neck, her breath visible in the cold air. The snowflakes sparkled like tiny diamonds as they fell around her.

She had just returned from gathering firewood when the first snowflakes began to fall. Callen had been inside, tending to the fire, but Olga knew there was something special about this snow. The mountain felt different tonight—there was magic in the air.

"Grandfather, look!" she called, rushing inside, her cheeks rosy from the cold. “It’s snowing harder than ever! Maybe this is the storm that will reveal the snow leopard!”

Callen chuckled as he looked up from his chair by the fire. “A snow leopard, eh? That’s quite the adventure for such a young girl.”

“I know it’s real!” Olga replied, her eyes wide with excitement. “You told me yourself that there are creatures no one has ever seen. Maybe this is the chance to find one. I’m going to climb the mountain and see if I can find the snow leopard tonight.”

Her grandfather’s laughter died down, and he gave her a warm but stern look. “Olga, you’re brave, but the mountain is a dangerous place, especially in this storm. It’s not just a place for adventure—it’s a place where survival is a battle. You should never venture alone, especially in such weather.”

Olga nodded, knowing her grandfather’s words were full of wisdom. He had lived a life full of adventure, and while she dreamed of following in his footsteps, she understood the seriousness of his warning. But the storm outside felt like a sign, and she couldn’t ignore the pull in her heart.

“Just for a little while, Grandfather,” she said, her voice soft. “I’ll be careful. I promise.”

Her grandfather sighed, his expression softening. “You’re a strong one, Olga. Just be careful. And remember, the mountain may give you what you seek, but it will test you first.”

Olga smiled at his words. She had always loved her grandfather’s tales of testing the limits of nature, of facing the wild and coming out stronger for it. She believed in the magic of the mountains, and she believed that tonight was her chance to witness it for herself.

She grabbed her coat and scarf, then hurried to the door. The wind howled louder now, and the snow had turned into a swirling, blinding storm. But Olga wasn’t deterred. She stepped out into the night, her boots crunching in the deepening snow as she made her way toward the mountainside.

The air was thick with the sound of the storm, but there was something exhilarating about it. Olga’s heart raced as she climbed the familiar path that led into the foothills of the mountains. She had walked this path many times before, but tonight it felt different—almost as if the mountain itself was alive, waiting for her.

The snowflakes danced around her, each one unique and sparkling in the moonlight. She pulled her scarf tighter around her neck, feeling the bite of the cold air against her skin. But there was a warmth inside her—a sense of adventure and wonder that kept her moving forward.

After a while, Olga reached a small clearing, the trees thinning out to reveal a breathtaking view of the mountain peaks. The snowstorm had made the air crisp and clear, and for a moment, she felt as if she were standing at the edge of the world.

And then, something caught her eye. A shape, moving silently through the trees.

Her heart skipped a beat as she squinted into the darkness. The shape was large, powerful, and unlike anything she had ever seen before. It was a pale, ghostly figure, its sleek fur blending into the snowy landscape. For a moment, it disappeared into the darkness, and Olga thought she might have imagined it.

But then, the figure appeared again, this time much closer. It moved gracefully, its eyes gleaming in the dim light. And there, standing before her, was the snow leopard.

Olga froze, her breath caught in her throat. The creature was magnificent, its white fur flecked with spots of black, its powerful muscles rippling under its coat as it moved. Its eyes were bright and intelligent, gazing at Olga with an almost knowing look, as if it had been expecting her all along.

For a moment, there was silence between them. The wind howled, but the snow leopard remained still, watching her with a calm, knowing gaze. Olga felt a deep connection to the creature, as if it were not just a part of the mountain, but a part of her as well.

The snow leopard took a step forward, its paws making barely a sound on the snow. Olga took a hesitant step back, unsure of what to do. She had always dreamed of meeting this creature, but now that it was standing before her, she wasn’t sure if she was ready.

But the leopard made no move to attack. Instead, it tilted its head slightly, as if studying her. Then, it turned and began to walk deeper into the forest, pausing to glance back at her. It was inviting her to follow.

Without a second thought, Olga moved forward, her heart pounding with excitement. This was the moment she had been waiting for. This was the beginning of her adventure.
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