The forest is full of wild things that be seen. Explorers or people never know what to
expect while walking through the woods. A cute and young fox, who happens to be Olivia by the
way, was exploring around the woods with lots paths filled with flower, grass, and trees. She is
finally getting used to her form after she was transformed and was happy about it. She can
almost understand any animal around the woods. Olivia was glad she was not alone here in the
forest.

Suddenly, the forest felt quiet. No animals appear to be seen. Olivia is now wondering if
something happened. But then, something appears to be rustling on the bushes. What’s behind
the bush were three fearful and angry Wolves. This gave made Olivia backing up having fear as
the wolves slowly went up to her. Olivia was scared, which now, she ran away from them as
quickly as she can. The wolves chased after her as the Olivia kept running further in the woods.
She ran until unfortunately she came to a dead end. The wolves had blocked her as the wolves
came slowly once again.

Wolves: There you are, there’s no way you're going to run away this time.

Young Fox (Olivia): please don’t hurt me!

Wolves: Grrrr...

Olivia circle herself as tears were coming out of her eyes a little. Suddenly, Another fox
came to fend of the wolves and rescue that young fox.

Fox: Leave her alone!

The fox roars as she tried to chase them away the wolves which had fear or anger. Later,
the wolves ran away from the two foxes.

Fox: are you alright little one?



Young Fox (Olivia): Yes, you saved me.

Fox: I couldn’t let you be attacked by those fierce wolves...!

The fox looked at the eyes of the young fox which made her gasp and remind of
someone...

Fox: My little child...

The young fox heard those words before and looked back at the fox's eyes.

Young Fox (Olivia): Mama... is that you?

Fox: I am

The young fox ran straight to the fox ,which is her mother, or Fabiola. Olivia’s tear rolled
from her eyes and hugged her in her mother’s fur and the fox hugged her daughter as well very
strong.

Young Fox (Olivia): Mama! I missed you so much!

Fox (Fabiola): There, There I’'m here for you my little child or rather my little fox...

Young Fox (Olivia): But... you’ve turned into a fox like me? How...

Fox (Fabiola): Yes. Well it’s a long story-

Young Fox (Olivia): It’s the statue is it?

Fox (Fabiola): Yes. How did you know? You had turned into a fox by the statute?

Olivia nodded in disappointment.

Fox (Fabiola): I see. You are a fox too, your so adorable and cute as a fox.

Young Fox (Olivia): Mom....

They hugged more as they told what happened. Olivia felt her mother’s fur inside her

heart with love. This reminder her the early ages. Sunlight was almost down.



Fox (Fabiola): it’s nighttime.

Young Fox (Olivia): aww... already. Where are going to sleep.

Fox: (Fabiola) in my burrow, where else? And you will be sleeping with me.

Young Fox (Olivia): really?

Fox (Fabiola): Yes, you are still young after all.

Olivia and her mother went to their new home, which is burrow dug inside large to fit in
for the two. Otherwise it would be crowned if not dug long enough. Both foxes laid down as
Olivia yawned. Fabiola cuddle up with Olivia and soon she fell asleep. Fabiola kissed her
daughter on her head.

Fox (Fabiola): Goodnight my sweet little fox.

Lastly, Fabiola went to sleep with her daughter.



