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Freddy: Two Years Ago
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[image: Freddy's electrifying experience]

Zzzaaapp!

Electricity surged through Freddy’s wing, sharp pain forcing him back to the ground.

“Squawk!” 

Nursing his throbbing appendage, the young rooster stared at the electric fence – the only thing that stood between him and a life of adventure in the outside world.

There’s no real reason to leave the farm. Food’s so plentiful that many of his fellow chickens had grown morbidly obese. Most were too heavy to fly.

Not Freddy though. He keeps in shape. With practice, he’d be able to fly over the fence. The pain ebbed away as the cockerel sat on the ground, surveying his surroundings.

A gate caught his eye. That’s how humans enter and leave the compound. They would lift a flap to unlock it. Then they would push it open. 

Flapping his wings, he lifted off the ground, high enough to reach the flap with his beak and pushed it up. 

Click.

It worked. 

Heart thumping with anticipation, he slammed his body against the gate, pushing it open.

Freedom!

Adrenaline coursing through his veins, Freddy ran as fast as his feet could carry him. 

Ruff Ruff!

Just his luck. The humans left Hugo, to guard the farm. The massive canine’s powerful jaws could snap a chicken in two.

Flapping his still numb wings, the chicken fled with the dog in hot pursuit.

Snap!

Lethal jaws clamped shut, missing Freddy by a feather’s breadth.

Snap!

He lost a clump of feathers. 

[image: A drawing of a dog and a chicken
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Shooting a desperate prayer to the Creator of everything, Freddy charged ahead. 

The mutt’s too fast.

Then a brown streak shot towards them, hitting the mutt’s cheek.

Growling, Hugo turned towards the attacker. It’s a brown furry spitfire about the same size as Freddy, but quick as lightning. “Run,” his saviour murmured, before darting away from the dog’s attack. He’d paused long enough for Freddy to get a good look at him. His hero’s a mongoose!

Freddy’s no coward. That furry fellow’s fast, but no match for a dog. One snap from the dog’s jaws would mean instant death for a mongoose.

“Go,” squeaked the brave fella as he led the hunter away.

His heart dropped when Hugo’s jaws missed his hero by a hair’s breadth.
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Max: Two Years Ago
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Max sat in a tree, surveying his estate. While his human busied himself, bringing in food and necessities, Max took it upon himself to see to the general wellbeing of his subjects.

A clueless young rooster escaped the chicken farm. The chicken was smart enough to decipher the security system but so stupid he ran straight into Hugo’s path. Sprawling across his chosen branch, Max watched the show. He allowed the dog to chase the rooster, knowing full well that these guard dogs were trained to protect the chickens and bring them to the coop without killing them.

His friend, Monroe Mongoose didn’t think that way. Rather than leave things be, Monroe intervened, at the likely cost of his own life. 

One big bite can break any mongoose in two, leading to instant death. He couldn’t let that happen to his old buddy.

Hisss!

Max leaped from a tree. Teeth bared, claws outstretched, he landed on Hugo’s head.

Grrrr.. the dark brown hound shook his head, trying to shake him off. 

Max clawed for Hugo’s eyes while Monroe leaped on Hugo’s neck and bit the scruff of his neck.

Howling, Hugo turned to bite back as Mongoose and cat bit, scratched and dodged the dog’s bites. “Go now!” Max yelled at Freddy. “We won’t leave until you’re safe!”

Ruff! Ruff! Ruff!

Hiss!

Squeak!

The silly bird finally understood. He flapped his wings, taking off, to a low branch of the nearest tree, out of the hound’s reach.

Monroe darted away, dodging what would have been a fatal bite while Max taunted Hugo, distracting him. Maybe he’d gone too far. Hugo was furious enough to kill.

Terror gripped Max as he ran, with Hugo nipping at his heels.

He thought he was a goner, when a ripe fruit landed on Hugo’s face, obstructing the canine’s vision.

That was the break Max needed.

He leaped, barely making it to the lowest branch of the nearest tree, landing beside the chicken who had almost gotten both Max and Monroe killed.

“Hi,” said the rooster. “I’m Freddy. Thanks for saving me.”
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Freddy: Present Day
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Cool breeze ruffled Freddy’s feathers. The proud rooster perched on a low hanging branch, listening to Monroe Mongoose relate his latest adventures. The moon hung low in the sky, smiling at Monroe’s antics, like a Cheshire cat among the twinkling stars. 

“How are the chicks?” Max asked. After giving Chico, Yvette, and Angel a ride to Long Hill, he’d grown fond of the baby birds.

“They’ve grown up,” Freddy grinned, pride bursting from his chest. “My girl, Yvette married Chico.”

Both Monroe and Max snorted. Max laughed so hard he fell off the tree.

“How did they not kill each other?” Monroe was the first to recover. “From the way they bickered, I would never have guessed.”

“What can I say?” Freddy tossed his head. “They matured.”

Max the Cat climbed the tree, leaping onto the highest branch, gazing into the horizon as the sun’s first rays broke through the darkness, signaling dawn.

It's show time.

Freddy thrust out his chest as his morning cry welled up from the deep recesses of his spirit.

“Cock-a-doodle-doo!”

Other birds in the neighborhood staked their claims with their songs.

Footsteps, both human and canine approached. Human chatter, intermingled with the bow wows of their pet dogs, broke their companionable silence. 

“Do you think the Long Hill project will be approved?” A high-pitched voice caught the rooster’s attention. Long Hill? Freddy craned his neck to eavesdrop.

The voice belonged to a snotty female human with a chihuahua. She
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