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The Fox Kingdom! Fear is not for foxes! By Lani B.


			

		

	
		
			All the weird stuff started happening when I was on my morning walk on Monday, but the whole day really started when I woke up in my house in my small blue room labeled “ Melodie.” That’s name. Anyways I was on my morning walk  and I was having blast walking in the Redwoods.

Then I heard something, but it wasn’t a high voice or a low voice. I took a peek. “Gasp!” A fox turned around then started talking again. “Whew!” I whispered but a little too loud. I forgot foxes have amazing hearing. 

“Hmm?” the fox said. I was so nervous - no not nervous - ANXIOUS! “What if he finds me and eats me? I still have life left to live!!” I thought so much that I didn’t notice that the talking fox was gone.
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			“Thank goodness!” I panted as I sprinted back home. Should I tell Brian, mom, and dad about this? I thought on my way back home. Meh, I’ll be the only one who knows his secret. I sneakily thought. But what if they ask how my walk was? I’ll tell them the usual.

The next day I went on my morning walk, completely forgetting about the talking fox. I was walking near a berry bush then I blacked out. I woke up in the tree I saw before I blacked out. I looked down - the talking fox was stalking me. 

                            
 I must have looked stupid because he rolled his eyes and groaned “Can you see me?” I nodded. “Ughh, the names Carter.”  
“Umm, mines Melodie!!” I yelled because I was up so high. Then he did something I thought he would never do - he let me go! “

“Follow me,” he said with a smirk. As I fell down, I tried not to scream. I flopped down on the mossy ground. I looked up to see that Carter was way ahead of me. I jumped up and ran to catch up with him.
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 Carter was a small Red fox with fluffy ears and an attitude. Every time I tried to ask him were we were going he said “Be quiet and walk!” 

My feet were aching so when he said to take a break I almost hugged him. As I drank water, Carter said “Look, you have to prove you’re worthy to be a fox then,” Carter paused. I was worried about what he was gonna say next. Then I blacked out.

I woke up a few minutes later. I tried standing up but I couldn’t. I fell down to my knees. I screamed, I felt furry and I had a tail! 
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			A few minutes later we had arrived at the fox kingdom. It wasn’t much of a fox kingdom because I didn’t see any foxes. “Humph this is why I turned you into into a fox,” He grumbled. “They won’t come out of their houses.” 

“Who’s they?” I questioned him them.

One little fox wailed, “Humans keep showing up!” 

Then I shouted “Fear is not for Foxes!” 

The foxes looked confused. “Hmm?” Carter said. 

“You guys shouldn’t be afraid of humans, you’re foxes!” 

Carter explained to me that the foxes ancestors were never afraid of humans, they fought them off. 

Later that night, I snuck out of my visitors cottage and went to the Fox temple and grabbed a scroll. The next day I showed one fox family the scroll. By the afternoon the whole kingdom had seen it. When every fox saw the scroll, they remembered who they are.
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			When it was time for me to leave, the fox ruler thanked me and said they would make a legend about me. When me and Carter were walking through the gate, the whole fox kingdom shouted “We are Red foxes and we are not afraid, FEAR IS NOT FOR FOXES!” 

I smiled.
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