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Starlight's story

With Eucalyptus as well
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			PROLOGUE

"Get away from my pups!" Starlight snarled. Her pups were only 5 days old, and she would never let go of them. What do these stupid hunters want? Starlight's mind kept echoing. She growled low like a bear, deep enough that all the birds stirred. "The wolf is vicious." One of the hunters warned. The other hunter, strapped up to a big floating thing with ears on the top of it's head spinning so fast you could barely see them, responded: "Well use the tranquilizing darts then." Somehow a big pink bubble came out of it's mouth, then popped. Starlight knew she had only a few seconds left, she knew what tranq darts were, so she charged at the leader and bit his arm. She felt a quick pain in her neck, and then fell asleep to a net latching itself around her as the leader roared and screamed words she couldn't understand, his blue spiky fur flowing as he ran away. He's in pain; she smiled.

                           
Chapter 1

Eucalyptus had heard hunters and zoomed as fast as she could just to see tire tracks disappearing at the rope bridge. She sniffed around. Puppies? She dug and swished at the bush that smelled like puppies until she heard the unmistakable sound of puppies in distress. She saw four lumps of yip-yapping fur cramped in a bush. She picked them up one by one - they were so small they all fit in her mouth - and carried them to her home.                                                                              
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			Chapter 2

What the heck is wrong with me? Starlight woke up crammed uncomfortably in a cage. She was in a big moving thing. Where am I?
I should have stayed hiding. But now my pups are being handed over to death's big, cruel claws.
No, I was right to defend. Devastating memories of her pack dying as she hid flooded her mind like a waterfall, making her feel as if she was falling in an endless hole. She got smacked out of her mourning by the big moving thing she was inside of stopping abruptly. This is my chance. She howled loud as thunder. Can they even hear me? (The answer was no) Are my pups still out there?



Chapter 3

Eucalyptus reached her territory, a nice area, big enough for three grown wolves to live in with space from each other. She put the pups down by the brightly lit dandelion patch. Eucalyptus's home consisted of: A one-roomed cave, a lake (about 3 grown wolves wide, 2 grown wolves tall, and 1 grown wolf deep), green grass around the lake, enough trees that you could see the stars at night and an area that was moderately lit at day. 3 of the pups were waddling frantically towards the lake to drink from it, as the other one just flopped around in the sun.
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Chapter 4

The big thing was moving again. Once it stopped, I was brought into a tiny enclosure with animals from complete other species that I snarled at. A human with big, lumpy claws sealed my mouth shut (of course I fought back). Once my snout was sure not to open anytime soon, he sighed "Stop fighting, It's not like I want to work for a roadside zoo." He sat next to me, I backed away, but secretly pricked my ears up to listen in case he had something else to say. He did, and he said something that shocked me: "I am going to break you all out of here, one by one, and I feel that you should go first. See that truck over there?"-He pointed at the big moving thing. I guess it's called a truck.- "It's gone now. Let's hustle." He led me to another truck, and I trusted him, so I got in the room. Then he took me to the forest.




She leaned over and sniffed me. "Okay, you are the mother." She nudged the pups gently towards me. "I am Eucalyptus. I can tell you are a wandering wolf." She gestured to my matted fur "Would you like to live here? It gets lonely. There's a nice den over there, or if you did want to there are also many sticks available to build a den." She chuckled, waving her tail at the woods. Hmm... She did keep my pups safe. She needs company, I'll give her what she so clearly needs. Poor thing is alone. "Of course." I replied. Eucalyptus's tail started wagging strong enough to cause an earthquake, it made me feel warm inside.


Chapter 5

After what seemed like an eternity of worrying about my pups and whining only to hear "Calm down, we're almost there." -Which clearly wasn't true- The truck stopped a final time, and the room opened. I leapt out and licked the human who stroked my fur gently, then I ran away. The human yelled after me: "Go to the edge of the forest, near the mountains if you ever need me!" Ok. I followed the scent of my pups to a beautiful area. "Hello? Are my pups here?" I yelled. A small, but strong looking wolf came out of a cave with my pups, who weren't complaining. Oh wow, she's albino. "Hello, do you know these? I heard hunters earlier today and found these pups. Are they yours?" She asked. "Yes, they are. Thank you so much for taking care of them." I said gratefully. "Hmm," the big wolf said "I'm going to need proof. I have grown to like these pups and need to know they aren't in harm's way."
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Liz A.V is determined to save any kind of forest. She was born June 30 2013 in Brazil. She surprisingly does not consider herself human and will start fuming if you consider otherwise. She lives in California with her amazing parents, nice little brother, and wonderful dog. This book was inspired by the wolves, (They are very inspiring and make a great role model). DO NOT copy this story or reproduce it in any way without written permission of the author.
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