                                       The girl and the fox
Half-asleep, ravenous and lying on the frigid, snow-incrusted, Ice-covered ground feeling vacant from last dusks-meal which was my first in weeks and was definitely no banquet compared to some of the meals I have seen humans and their pets eat. Exhausted from the lengthy walk which separates me from that petite meal. I close my eyes and lay there for around half an hour.
Suddenly, there was a sound, as someone who had lived in this wood their whole life I knew that sound, it was the sound of a rigid boot impacting on the freshly fallen snow, I open my eyes and see a figure, a human probably, walking past, they were looking side to side as if searching for someone or something. They look courageous but definitely a bit edgy. I wonder what the girl is doing in the wood and decide that I should go and help her, Leap over her to show her I am there and dart out of the woodland. She follows me, I sprint past the weird tree with a hole in it, past the frozen river, and into the desolate patch of grass where I thought we could rest. I look at her to signify that. 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 	Comment by Sarah Smith: 
She puts her knife to my chest, I stare at her confused for a moment, then realise, she thinks I killed my last meal for fun, she doesn’t realise I need it to survive, that I need that food as much as she does. I know that I need food but recognize that I can find other animals, wild ones that no one else needs. I look at her apologetically and slightly scared and after a minute of trying she realises I am sorry and takes the knife from my throat, still nervous from being at knifepoint, I scamper before she can change her mind.  I watch her for a few minutes, snow falling all around me, until she falls, cold and tired, and falls straight to sleep, I went to her and wrapped my tail around her to keep her warm, soon I fall asleep too. 
In the morning, when I woke, there were two grown-up humans heading towards us, one a man and the other a woman, the woman picks the girl up and carries her away smiling at her, I turn away and start walking to my underground home, when they were almost out of the clearing I turn around, look at her and smile, she looks at me and smiles right back, waving her hand as she did so. I never saw her again though think of her every day. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]
                                                                                             






















