Tuesday 5th May

The Girl and the Fox
With the orange sun starting to rise in the distance, I stumbled still half asleep, towards the birds. I couldn’t believe what I saw. On the crisp, white snow lay lifeless blood-coated birds. My lifeline was gone. Footprints from the ravenous beast responsible for the killing, led into the depths of the forest. I scanned the forest for signs of this deadly creature but there was nothing in sight. Cold but desperate and determined, I ran towards the eerie forest in search of hope. 
I sprinted as fast as my legs would carry me, slipping and sliding on the crisp, white snow. With the flickering light of my lantern, I spotted a single green feather. I thought to myself that’s from my chickens, the deadly fox must be close by. 
Without warning, I was knocked to the ground by a flying shadowy creature. THE FOX! It swiftly jumped over my head and ran of into the darkness of the forest. I needed to catch that beast. So, I ran after it at top speed. After a minute or two, I spotted the fox. Silently, I creped behind a bush close to the beast. One, two, three, I pounced with all my might, landing on the fox pining it to the ground. Angry and furious, I heled my sharp dagger to the fox’s throat. I needed revenge. Slowly the anger lessened, as I stared at the fox’s helpless face. I whispered to myself, “what should I do? “With regret, I realised I couldn’t kill the dangerous beast. Releasing my grip, the fox ran free back into the dark forest.
At that moment, cold white frosty snowflakes fell from the darkening sky. Cold, lonely and scared I walked back through the forest to return home. Breathing heavily, I collapsed onto the wet crunchy snow. I was lost! Exhausted, I closed my eyes.
Still half asleep, lying on the cold wet snow, I suddenly felt warm and cosy. I slowly opened my eyes and wrapped around me was the fox. The fox, who killed my chickens, was now my friend. I snuggled in and closed my heavy eyes again.
Many hours later, I awoke to the sound of birds tweeting in the treetops. Beyond the forest, the orange fiery sun rose into the sky. Finally, my mum and dad appeared in the distance. Relieved and pleased I ran towards them. I could go home with my family. 


