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Streak’s heart was pounding and his mind was racing. He didn’t know what to do. Thunder was rumbling and the clouds were shifting. It was drizzling and soon it started to pour. Lightning was crackling and starting to strike down. How could he escape the bear? It was running at him full speed and wasn’t going to slow down anytime soon. Streak was bounding swiftly and quickly through the trees. He was passing them so fast that they were blurred. He had to get back to his pack’s camp. Suddenly, he had an idea that seemed brilliant at that moment. But instead of his plan working, he heard a crackle as he jumped to avoid being grabbed by the bear.  	
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Chapter 1

Chapter 2

A fire had started! Streak could feel the heat from the fire and smell the smoke drifting up, and was terrified at this point because fire was feared by everyone in the forest. He kept running and didn’t even know where he was going. Animals from everywhere were running alongside him and more were emerging from the passing trees. They didn’t even care that he was a wolf.
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			Streak reached the river and leaped across gracefully, landing perfectly on his paws. Most of the animas made it across, but some were not as fortunate. Streak turned away to avoid seeing the gruesome sight of them. He trotted now, knowing that he was safe now. He was so hungry and very thin because he hadn’t eaten in many days and was saving his energy for when he needed it most. Suddenly, he heard a rustle in front of him. Streak stopped and froze in terror! What was that noise?

Chapter 3

Sarah stepped out into the open with wide eyes. She saw a thin, gray wolf with streaks of light gray fur (a youth pup) frozen with terror at seeing her. She quickly gathered herself up and thought about running, but then quickly decided not to. She knew that if she ran, the wolf would probably chase her, thinking that it was a game. Sarah thought about throwing a piece of meat at the wolf, but then decided not to because it would be a waste of precious meat if the wolf didn’t go after it. Her father had just killed one of their cows, and she was going to town to sell some of the meat from it. Then, Sarah was struck with a idea. She started laying down pieces of meat. 
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			Chapter 4

What is she doing? Thought Streak as the human set down meat. Before he could decide to do anything, he heard his stomach grumbling and had bounded forward to gobble up the food. The meat was so tasty, delicious, and juicy, that Streak just kept on eating it, not knowing where he was going, but just following the trail of meat the human laid down. Eventually, the human stopped and the trail ended. She said something he couldn’t understand and ran away into the entrance of the building they had stopped at. The human went inside and now Streak was left alone once again.

Chapter 5

Sarah soon returned with a man taller than her with farmer clothes on. This was Sarah’s dad. He walked cautiously toward the wolf. The wolf stiffened with alertness and backed away slowly from Sarah and her dad. Sarah’s dad stopped and held out his hands. The wolf stopped too. “Sarah why did you bring this creature here? It is dangerous to us.”
“I’m sorry Dad, but he was helpless and hungry. There was a fire in the forest and I had to save him. Look, he’s so scrawny.”
“Fine, you may keep him, but you may only keep him, until he grows up.” 
“Thank you, Thank you!!!!”
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			“Come here.” The human said. “Come to me. You’re my pet.” Streak thought about it for a minute and then Streak bounded forward and started nuzzling the little girl with gratitude. She moved away, but Streak stayed with her because she had helped him when he needed it most. He was just trying to repay her and show his gratitude. The man in the weird clothes stepped forward, and before Streak could do anything, pet him on his back. Streak backed away cautiously. What was he doing?  “Dad,” cried Sarah. “Stop, you’re scaring him.” Sarah’s dad stopped. 
“Sarah, you know that we can’t keep him. He’s to unpredictable.”

Chapter 6


“Please dad? Look at him! He’s so skinny. we have to take care of him.”
“But w-“ Sarah’s dad was cut of from Sarah.
“We’ll take him in.”, Sarah interrupted “I will care for him, and when he’s ready I’ll release him.”
“Then he is your responsibility. We don’t have much to spare, so you will share with him.” Sarah’s dad replied.
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			Chapter 9

Over the next few weeks, Sarah took care of Streak and made a daily routine. First she fed him meat in a bowl. Then they worked on the fields together (Sarah had to train him). Third, she fed him lunch. Then they played. Next, she fed him. Then, she bathed him. Finally, the day ended and they slept. That routine worked for many days until one day, Streak appeared fit and healthy enough to go back to the wilderness. Sarah hugged him for a while, then pushed him to the edge of the forest. 
Streak was confused. “Why am I going back?” 

“I know I can’t have you.” Sarah whispered in Streak’s ear. “Goodbye Streak.”
Then Sarah stepped back. Streak hesitated at first, but eventually, he bounded back into his true home. 
The forest!
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