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The Fox, The Squirrel and The Eagle

Fallon is a red fox who lives with his wife among the marches near the forest and not far from the countryside. 

Greenlee is a ground squirrel, and he also lives among the marshes near the forest and not far from the countryside.

Elon is a bald eagle Who lives close to the forest on a cottonwood tree not far from a busy lake.
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One evening just as the sun had set and had cast a silver shadow upon the mountain top. Elon the eagle was returning home from one of his fishing trips at the nearby lake.

On his way home as, usual Elon likes to fly from one tree to the next to observed and learn more about where he lives. Today Elon was excited because he had caught a large amount of king salmons.

Elon was sitting on the branch of an old birch tree when suddenly he heard a voice. The voice was coming from Fallon Fox’s house.
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“Now let me see, uh what should we have for supper tonight.” Fallon howl to mistress fox, in his gekkering voice. 

“Whatever you can find will be all right, all the creatures are settling in for the day.  It should be an easy hunt today.” squeak mistress fox. “Surprise someone and return with something tasty for heaven’s sake, Fallon.”

“Ah let me see,” Fallon wonders. “Oh yes, I know, ah! ah! A nice juicy squirrel, and I know exactly where to look. Don’t worry my sweet vixen so it will be a nice juicy squirrel.”
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Upon hearing this Elon opened his bag and looked at the fishes to see if he had enough. He desperately wanted was to share his fishes with Fallon but was not certain whether he should. 

The fishes were enough for the family, and maybe a few left over. On the other hand, Fallon might accept the fishes and still crave squirrel meat.

Elon hesitated to leave the birch tree when he heard Fallon’s voice again. “Oh Yes, that’s right, squirrel meat sound splendid—so it will be.” Repeat Fallon again.  

[image: image]

Elon though about his friend Greenlee, and about the promise that they had both made with all the squirrels and eagles nearby.  Should he make a similar promise with Fallon, and could foxes be trusted? 

Fallon fox loves to work the evening shift hunting, and dusk is his favorite time of the day for gathering food.

“By the way that last mice you brought home was very boney and were rather small. Find some food with lots of meat on the bones.” “And yes, you are so right a fat
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