                               The Girl And The Fox.


[bookmark: _GoBack]I woke up early as I did every morning to go and fetch the eggs from the duck coop for breakfast. When I got there the ducks had disappeared I looked outside and that was where they were, on the floor wounded and dead I was confused and upset then I saw the paw prints in the snow (I was suddenly less confused and feeling angry) leading into the dense forest. 
I decided to follow them I felt nervous but my fury gave me the courage to go. I took my lamp and dashed into the forest, stopping in the middle to look around after a few minutes I carried on, I came to a hill. I jumped and skidded down I stopped again. I set down my lamp. As I tiptoed forward I pulled out my dagger edging nearer and nearer to the bushes. As quick as a flash, a light grey fox leapt over me causing me to lose my balance and topple over.
Off it darted, quickly I got up and set off in hot pursuit it sprang across the sparkling stream and hopped up the side off the bank. I followed surely but silently I hid in some bushes for a while after about ten minutes it appeared I jumped out grabbed it and held my dagger close to its throat, staring into its eyes and feeling the fear I suddenly felt cruel I took my dagger away from its throat as soon as I did it ran off as fast as it could. snow started to fall I picked up my lamp and headed home ,I only made it so far until I fell to the floor with the cold, after about fifteen minutes I felt something warm I woke up and saw that it was the fox . I was awoken by a golden light the fox ran off when it heard voices over the hill came my worried looking mother and farther they took me home and I never saw the fox again.                              The end


