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				"Haha! Stop that Flames!" Lauren said to her fox. 
Flames stoped his licking, but stayed on top of her. Lauren was a silly, clever, and elegant young lady. She had blue eyes that always had a playful gleam and she loved Flames. She loved how he's always warm and how he almost glowed. She also loves his colors, reddish gold with dashes of yellow.

	Then, Flames started to talk.

	"Lauren can you understand me?" Flames asked, sounding worried.

	"Y-yes," Lauren answered shakily, her head spinning.

	"Good," Flames said, "Now listen here. I'm a magic fox." 

	Lauren felt like she had to sit down.

	"W-what?" Lauren asked.

	"That means," Flames continued, "that you can talk to me and I can talk to you. And, here comes the doozy, we are sort of connected, like, if you feel a horrible pain, then I also feel it in the same place and the same time. So, if I get thrown out of the house, then you will fell like you lost part of yourself and feel a lot of emotions at once. Or, you will suffer," Flames finished.

 "WHAT!?" Lauren screamed.

	"So," Flames said, "I'm trying to say, don't throw me out."

	"Okay," Lauren said, "no problem." 

PROLOGUE
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			CHAPTER 1

	The house that Lauren lived in had two floors, two bathrooms, and two of basically everything else. In the house resides a girl named Lauren who had wavy brown hair, her ears pierced, and a love for all animals. Aunt Karla was an elegant lady who hated all animals, unlike her niece. There was also a fox named Flames who loved Lauren and always had a sort of glow to his fur like it was made of dying embers.

	Then, one day, Aunt Karla lost it. She had a good reason to. Flames had broken one of her favorite vases earlier. She was still really mad. So, when Lauren was asleep, she took Flames and threw him out. 

CHAPTER 2

	"Aunt Karla? Where's Flames?" Lauren asked when she saw her aunt.

	When Lauren woke up and called for Flames, he didn't respond. She called again, still with no response. She started walking around the house calling his name, but still nothing.

	"Well, I don't know, maybe you should keep better track of him."

	Lauren sighed, "Maybe It's just not like him to run away like this," she said truthfully, while leaning on one of the podiums. 

	Aunt Karla felt a wave of guilt go over her. She saw her niece fighting back tears. 

	They were silent for a long moment. Then, Aunt Karla said, "I'm sorry."

 	Then, Lauren knew what Aunt Karla had done. "WHAT?!" Lauren screamed, "I LOVE HIM! WHY WOULD YOU DO THAT?!" She added more quietly, "I don't want to suffer."

	"What?" Aunt Karla asked, but Lauren left before she heard it.
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			CHAPTER 3

	When Aunt Karla went to wake Lauren up, she wasn't there. Aunt Karla ran to the fridge where most of the food was gone.

	"What the... ARHG! LAUREN!" Aunt Karla yelled. Now she knew what was going on. Now she knew that Lauren had gone into the woods to find her fox. Now she knew that Lauren was in grave danger. So, without missing a beat, she ran into the forest with a first aid kit, food, water, and a map.

	Lauren ran into her room and slammed the door. She started to cry and cry. She looked for things that she would need to go into the forest and find Flames. She counted everything she would need and, early the next morning, she packed food and water and then left.

CHAPTER 4
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			CHAPTER 5

	Lauren was running through the forest at full speed. Calling out "FLAMES!? FLAMES!?"

	Then finally, she saw a soft reddish orange glow.

	"FLAMES!" She cried.

	Flames jumped on top of her, licking her face. And this time she didn't tell him to stop.

CHAPTER 6

	Aunt Karla was running so fast that she couldn't see anything around her. She saw the glow and ran to it. There she saw Lauren faint.

	"LAUREN!" She screamed and ran up next to her.

	Then, suddenly, her hands felt really hot...they hurt so much! She looked down and realized Flames was on fire. It was to much for her to handle and she fainted.


			

		

	
		
			CHAPTER 5

	Lauren was running through the forest at full speed. Calling out "FLAMES!? FLAMES!?"

	Then finally, she saw a soft reddish orange glow.

	"FLAMES!" She cried.

	Flames jumped on top of her, licking her face. And this time she didn't tell him to stop.

CHAPTER 6

	Aunt Karla was running so fast that she couldn't see anything around her. She saw the glow and ran to it. There she saw Lauren faint.

	"LAUREN!" She screamed and ran up next to her.

	Then, suddenly, her hands felt really hot...they hurt so much! She looked down and realized Flames was on fire. It was to much for her to handle and she fainted.


			

		

	
		
			EPILOGUE

	When Lauren woke up, she was at home and Flames was cuddled up next to her and bandaids were on her hands.

	"Hello Lauren," Flames said.

	"Hi Flames," Lauren responded, "I have a question."

	"Yes?" Flames asked.

	"Are you magic?" She asked.

	"Well, that certainly is a question," Flames responded, "But yes, I am magical and who knows you might uncover more truths soon. Maybe sooner than you think..."

*THE END*
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