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The Fox and the Badger

Jane MEADOW



In a sunny meadow, where wildflowers danced in the breeze,
lived Finn the fox. His fur was bright orange-red, and his chest
was white as a cloud. He wore a little green neckerchief and
had big amber eyes that missed nothing. Finn loved to explore,
and his sharp eyes helped him spot every butterfly and beetle.
But under the meadow, there were tunnels, and Finn did not
know them at all.




Next door lived Benny the badger. He was sturdy and round,
with grey fur and a broad white stripe down his face. Benny
carried a brown leather satchel with a tiny lantern inside. He
knew every tunnel under the meadow, from the smallest
burrow to the deepest den. Benny was patient and kind, and
he always said, 'A good tunnel is like a good friend—it takes
you where you need to go.'



Finn and Benny were the best of neighbors. They often sat on
a grassy hill and shared stories. Finn would talk about the
things he had seen with his bright eyes, and Benny would talk
about the places he had been with his steady feet. "Your eyes
are amazing, Finn,' said Benny. 'And your tunnels are amazing,
Benny,' said Finn. They smiled, happy to be friends.



One afternoon, as they were sharing acorns, a tiny voice
floated up from the ground. 'Help! Help!' it cried. 'I'm lost in
the dark!' Finn's ears perked up, and his amber eyes grew
wide. 'Did you hear that?' he asked. Benny nodded. 'It's
coming from below,' he said. 'Someone is in trouble in the

tunnels.'



Finn bounded to a small hole in the ground. 'I see a little red
scarf down there!' he said. 'It's a mole, and she's scared.'
Benny opened his satchel and took out his tiny lantern. "We
must go down and help,' he said. 'But the tunnels twist and
turn. I know the way, but it's dark. Will you come with me,
Finn?' Finn nodded bravely. 'Together, we can do it.'
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Benny lit the lantern, and its warm glow filled the tunnel. 'Stay
close,' he said. 'The paths are narrow and winding.' Finn
followed, his sharp eyes looking ahead. 'I see footprints!' he
said. 'They go to the left.' Benny smiled. 'Good spotting, Finn.
But the left path has a dead end. We need to go right, then

down a slope.' They moved on, teamwork guiding their steps.
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The tunnels were like a maze. Some were wide, some were
narrow, and some went up and down. Benny knew each one.
‘This way,' he said, 'past the old roots.' Finn's eyes caught a
glimmer. "Wait! I see a bit of red thread on that stone,' he said.
'‘She went that way!' Benny nodded. '"You're right. Let's follow
it.' They hurried on, hope in their hearts.
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Deep in the tunnel, they heard soft crying. 'We're coming!’
called Finn. 'Don't worry!' The crying stopped. 'Who's there?'
asked a small voice. 'It's Finn the fox and Benny the badger,'
said Benny gently. 'We're here to help you.' They turned a
corner and saw a tiny mole in a red scarf. She was dusty and

frightened, but when she saw them, she smiled a little.
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'I'm Molly,' she said. 'I was digging and got lost. I can't find my
way home.' Benny knelt down. 'Don't worry, Molly. We'll take
you home. I know every tunnel.' Finn added, 'And I'll keep my
eyes open for the way.' Molly looked at them with grateful
eyes. 'Thank you,' she whispered. 'I was so scared.' They
promised to stay with her until she was safe.
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But the tunnels were tricky. Some paths were blocked by roots,
and others were too small for Benny. 'We need to find another
way,' said Benny. Finn looked around. 'I see a little gap up
there!" he said. 'It's too small for me,' said Benny, 'but you
could squeeze through and see if it leads to a bigger tunnel.'

Finn nodded and slipped through the gap.
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Finn found himself in a wide tunnel. 'It's clear!' he called back.
'‘And I can see a light ahead—it might be the way out!' Benny
and Molly squeezed through the gap. 'Well done, Finn!' said
Benny. 'Your sharp eyes found the way.' Finn's tail wagged.
'‘And your tunnel knowledge got us here,' he said. They
continued, with Benny leading and Finn watching for signs.
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At last, they saw a patch of daylight. 'There's the entrance!"
cried Molly. They hurried toward it, and soon they were out in
the fresh air. Molly's family was waiting, and they cheered
when they saw her. 'Molly! You're safe!' they cried. Molly
hugged Finn and Benny. 'Thank you, thank you!' she said. 'You
saved me.' Everyone cheered for the fox and the badger.
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That evening, the meadow animals had a party. They brought
berries and nuts and sang songs. The rabbit played a drum,
and the birds chirped along. Finn and Benny sat together,
watching the happy crowd. 'We make a good team,' said Finn.
'Yes,' said Benny. 'Your eyes and my tunnels—different skills,
but together we can solve any problem.'
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From that day on, Finn and Benny were even closer friends.
They often visited Molly and her family. Molly gave them each
a little gift: a shiny pebble for Finn and a smooth root for
Benny. "To remember our adventure,' she said. Finn tied his
pebble to his neckerchief, and Benny put his root in his
satchel. They smiled, knowing that friendship is the best

treasure.




And so, under the sunny meadow, the tunnels were no longer a
scary maze. They were a place where friends helped each
other. Finn learned that knowing tunnels was just as important
as having sharp eyes. Benny learned that trusting a friend's
eyes could lead to wonderful things. Together, they had

rescued Molly and found that different skills make a strong
team.




If you ever visit the meadow, you might see Finn and Benny
sitting on their hill. Finn's bright eyes watch the sky, and
Benny's lantern glows softly. They are always ready to help a
friend in need. And they know that no matter how dark the
tunnel, teamwork and kindness will light the way. That is the
story of the fox and the badger.
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