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Feather's Story
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				"Bang! Bang!" That was the sound of construction as a new zoo was being created. The citizens of Greensville were so eager for the new zoo. "There will be lots of new animals," the mayor had promised. However, ten years later...
	"Thump! Thump!" The sound of paw steps came closer as a slender white fox with three tails and blue eyes came into view. Her name was Feather and she lived in the lush emerald woods surrounding Greenville. It was dark as midnight, and Feather was planning to take a walk amongst the mysterious woods and bright flowers that was sprinkled everywhere like gems on a crown.
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			As she bent down to observe a orange poppy, suddenly something in the shadows moved and before anyone could say "Ouch!" it sprang at Feather, knocking her out in one swift blow. When Feather woke up she was in a dark bag with a tight metal binding around her snout and bags tied around her paws so she could not use her claws to break free. Feather overheard the conversation outside the bag. It was about some evil person selling her to the new zoo nearby.
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			Feather growled causing the villain to notice and knocked her out again. When Feather woke up again, she was lying on some fresh trimmed grass in a zoo exhibit.
                                       For the next month, no matter how hard she tried Feather could not get out. She tried scraping her claws against the glass, she tried tapping the glass, she tried climbing the glass. Nothing worked. Feather had lost her hope.
                                            " I will never get out," sighed Feather.
                                              

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			Feather growled causing the villain to notice and knocked her out again. When Feather woke up again, she was lying on some fresh trimmed grass in a zoo exhibit.
                                       For the next month, no matter how hard she tried Feather could not get out. She tried scraping her claws against the glass, she tried tapping the glass, she tried climbing the glass. Nothing worked. Feather had lost her hope.
                                            " I will never get out," sighed Feather.
                                              

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
			It was morning, so nocturnal Feather lay down to sleep. She stared at the tree in her exhibit. It seemed like an ordinary tree but something felt weird about it like the Spirits planted it there to help her escape. Feather looked closer. It was leaning out of her round, glass cage! So if she climbed it she could leap out to freedom! Feather waited nervously for the moon to rise. She would get a nice, long nap before night when she could sneak out.
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			                                      The time had come! Time to escape! Feather climbed the tree and leaped out. Everything had worked out perfectly. Suddenly, the security guard for the zoo appeared out of nowhere. Feather quickly slipped under a bench and went unnoticed.
                                                  " Haha! That security guard was a troll." Feather laughed to herself.
                                                   Then, she carefully crept around the different exhibits to the front gate and out onto the road.
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			                                   Led by her spectacular sense of smell, Feather followed the scent into her forest home. Feather ran into the forest, crying with happiness. She had finally made it back! She tracked down the route to her den and pressed herself next to her mother who exclaimed "Feather! You are back! I was so worried for you!"
                                     Then the two foxes embraced. They were so happy everything was back to normal.

[image: ]
Thank you for reading Feather's Story. If you like this story, feel free to check out 'My Trip to Oregon' by Lena P.
                                      -Emma
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			Emma is a rising fourth grader who loves writing, pandas, and reading. Her favorite author is J.K. Rowling who wrote Harry Potter. She loves the color blue. Her favorite subject is History.
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*:🐼-🐼-🐼:*
 Have a great day!😃

👑

Thank you for reading Feather's Story.
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