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Meow! Anibel had fur as white as snow. One day, her mom wanted her to go to the woods to collect berries. The berries were going to be her and her little brother and sister’s snack for the afternoon. Anibel had done this trek before many times, so she was not too worried. 
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But, Anibel the kitten got lost in the woods and didn’t know her way home. Anibel was hearing scary noises of the wind blowing through the trees and bushes. It was very dark out too. She heard a loud, loud growl. “Who’s there?” She asked into the darkness. 

Then, a baby wolf came out from a tree. He gasped, “Who are you,” he questioned. Anibel looked back at him, “I’m Anibel,” she said. The wolf said that his name was Jack. “Where are you parents Anibel,” asked Jack. “I don’t know,” replied Anibel, “can you help me find them?”. “Sure thing friend,” said Jack, “I know the woods very well so we will find your parents in no time!”. 
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So, they went on to look for Anibel’s parents. While walking through the dark woods, they heard a loud howl and Jack howled back. “Who is that,” questioned Anibel. Jack realized something! “That’s my mom! I need to get back home,” He blurted out. 

“Okay,” said Anibel, “that was really fun. Thank you for your help!”. An idea popped into Jack’s head, “I know! Maybe you can listen in the woods for your mom. I bet she is looking for you,” he explained. “Good idea,” replied Anibel, “thank you! Maybe we’ll meet again.” Jack ran back into the woods. Anibel was all alone again. 
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“Mom! I missed you so much,” She exclaimed. They each embraced in a big hug and Anibel’s kitten siblings joined the hug too. Everything was perfect again!

Anibel was afraid all over again. But it wasn’t for long, until she was startled by a rustle in the bushes. A white mama cat emerged from the bushes. It was Anibel’s mom! Behind her followed two baby kittens, Anibel’s siblings. One was named Checkers with black spots and the other was named Stacy who had stripes. 
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About the author 

This ebook was written by Maggie, who grew up in Los Angeles. 

When not writing books, Maggie enjoys doing a variety of things like art, writing, coloring, and watching tv. 

The inspiration behind this story was from another story I had written. 

After reading this story, Maggie hopes that you will feel happy. 
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