


The Fox Cub's Birthday

Jane MEADOW



In the heart of the green forest, where sunbeams danced on

the leaves, lived a little fox cub named Freddie. Freddie had

bright orange fur, a white chest, and a fluffy tail with a snowy

tip. Today was a very special day: Freddie was turning six

years old. He wore a small blue bow tie and a paper party hat

with yellow stars. "I can't wait to celebrate!" he said, his

amber eyes sparkling.
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Freddie had invited his usual fox friends, but this year he

wanted to try something new. He decided to invite three

animals who had never been to a fox birthday before:

Hedgehog, Rabbit, and Little Deer. "I hope they will come,"

Freddie said to his mother. "Of course they will," she smiled.

"And they might bring their own traditions, too." Freddie

wondered what that meant.
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Freddie busily prepared the party. He hung berries on a string

and set out a big blanket under the oak tree. He placed a tiny

cake made of nuts and honey on a stump. His tail wagged with

excitement. "I want everyone to feel welcome," he said. He

practiced his best party smile and waited for his new friends to

arrive.
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First came Hedgehog, small and round, with soft brown spines

and a shy smile. She wore a red knitted scarf and carried a

woven basket full of berries. "Happy birthday, Freddie," she

said softly. "I brought berries to share. It's a tradition in my

family to pass the basket around." Freddie's eyes widened.

"What a lovely idea!" he said.
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Next came Rabbit, bouncy and energetic, in a green vest with

a pocket. He carried a small drum and wore a joyful grin.

"Happy birthday!" Rabbit called. "I brought my drum so we

can play hopping games!" He gave the drum a little tap.

Freddie clapped his paws. "I've never played a hopping game

before!" he said. Rabbit winked. "Then today is the day!"
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Last came Little Deer, tall and slender, with white spots on her

fawn-brown coat. She wore a crown of yellow flowers and

carried a wooden flute tied with a ribbon. "Happy birthday,

Freddie," she said gently. "I brought my flute. Perhaps we can

dance to a tune?" Freddie felt a warm glow. "I would love

that!" he said. "Welcome, everyone!"
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The party began with Hedgehog's berry tradition. She placed

her basket in the middle, and each animal took a berry and

passed it on. "This is fun!" said Rabbit, popping a berry into

his mouth. "We always do this at my house," Hedgehog

explained. "It reminds us to share." Freddie took a berry and

passed the basket to Little Deer. "I like this tradition," he said.
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Then Rabbit taught everyone a clapping song. He tapped his

drum and sang, "Clap, clap, hop, hop, turn around and never

stop!" Freddie tried to clap and hop at the same time, but he

tripped over his own tail. Everyone laughed kindly. "Try

again!" said Rabbit. Soon Freddie was hopping and clapping

with the rest. "This is my new favorite song!" he cheered.

8



After the clapping song, Little Deer raised her flute. "This is a

swaying dance from the meadow," she said. She played a soft,

sweet tune, and the animals swayed like grass in the wind.

Freddie swayed too, his tail swishing gently. "I feel like a leaf

floating on a stream," he said. Little Deer smiled. "That's

exactly the feeling!"
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The animals played more games: hide-and-seek behind the

ferns, a race to the big rock, and a game of tag that made

everyone giggle. Freddie's star party hat bounced as he ran.

"This is the best birthday ever!" he panted. "And it's not over

yet!" said Rabbit, tapping his drum. "We still have cake!"
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As the sun began to set, Freddie brought out the nut-and-

honey cake. He cut it into small pieces and gave one to each

friend. "I want to thank you all for coming," he said. "You

brought such wonderful traditions. I never knew a fox birthday

could be so special." Hedgehog smiled. "That's because you

invited us," she said.
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Freddie looked around at his new friends. "I have an idea!" he

said. "Let's make a new tradition together. Every year, we can

each bring something special from our homes and share it."

Rabbit hopped with joy. "Yes! And we can play the clapping

song and the flute tune!" Little Deer nodded. "And share

berries," added Hedgehog. "And invite even more friends!"
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Freddie's heart felt full. He realized that sharing traditions

made the party even more fun. "I'm so glad you came," he said

to his new friends. "You've taught me that kindness and

sharing make everything brighter." The animals all nodded.

"And now we have new friends, too!" said Little Deer. They all

smiled at each other.
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As the fireflies began to twinkle, the animals sat in a circle and

told stories. Freddie told a tale about a fox who loved to dance.

Rabbit told a funny story about a jumping bean. Hedgehog

shared a gentle story about a sleepy hedgehog. Little Deer

played a soft tune on her flute. The forest felt warm and cozy.
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When it was time to go home, the animals hugged Freddie

goodnight. "Thank you for the best birthday ever," said

Hedgehog. "I'll never forget it," said Rabbit. "See you next

year!" said Little Deer. Freddie waved his fluffy tail. "I'll be

counting the days!" he called. He felt happy and grateful.
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That night, Freddie lay in his den, still wearing his star party

hat. He thought about the day and smiled. He had learned that

including others and sharing traditions makes friendships

stronger. "I can't wait to invite even more friends next year,"

he whispered. And with that, he drifted off to sleep, dreaming

of berries, songs, and new friends.
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