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In a cozy den at the edge of the meadow lived a small fox with
bright orange fur and a white chest. He wore a little blue scarf
and carried a canvas satchel full of paper and pencils. Every
morning, Fox folded paper airplanes and sent them flying to
his friends far away. "A little message can travel a long way,"
he said with a smile.




N AR R
S TUVAN
Fox's friends lived in different places. Rabbit lived in a burrow
under a big oak tree. Bear lived in a cave beyond the hills. Owl
lived in a tall pine tree near the river. Fox missed them all, but

he knew just what to do. He wrote cheerful notes and folded
them into airplanes. Then he sent them soaring into the sky.
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Each airplane carried a special message. "Hello, Rabbit! I
hope you are well," wrote Fox. "Dear Bear, I miss your berry
pies," he added. "Owl, thank you for your wise advice," he
wrote. Fox loved sending these little notes. They made his
friends happy, and they made Fox happy too. He believed that
messages kept friendships strong.
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One windy afternoon, Fox sat on a hill and folded a new
airplane. He wrote a note to Rabbit about the pretty clouds.
He tossed the airplane into the breeze. It looped and twirled
and flew far away. Fox watched until it disappeared. "I hope it
finds you, Rabbit," he whispered.
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The next morning, something wonderful happened. A paper
airplane landed softly at Fox's feet. But this one was different.
It was made of shiny red paper, not Fox's plain white kind.
"How strange!" Fox said. He unfolded it carefully. Inside was a
message written in neat, round letters. It was an invitation!
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The invitation said: "Follow the clues to find a surprise. Start
where the river bends." Fox's amber eyes grew wide with
curiosity. He put on his blue scarf and packed his satchel. "A
mystery!" he said. "I must follow the clues." He set off right
away, his bushy tail wagging with excitement.

6




At the river bend, Fox found a small wooden boat tied to a
tree. Inside the boat was a note. "Well done! Now go to the big
oak tree," it said. Fox smiled. He knew that tree—it was near
Rabbit's burrow! He hurried along the path, his paws light and
quick. The sun was warm on his orange fur.
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When Fox reached the big oak tree, he saw a yellow apron
hanging from a branch. It was Rabbit's apron! A note pinned
to it said: "Look under the leaves." Fox pushed aside the leaves
and found a basket of berries. "Bear's basket!" he gasped. "But
what is happening?" He was more curious than ever.
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Just then, a soft hoot came from above. Owl swooped down
and landed on a branch. She wore her round green spectacles
and carried her leather mail pouch. "Hello, Fox," she said. "I
see you found the clues." Fox's tail wagged. "Owl! Did you

send the invitation?" he asked. Owl just smiled mysteriously.
"Follow me," she said.



Owl led Fox through the forest to a clearing. "Wait here," she
said, and flew off. Fox stood alone, wondering. Then he heard a
giggle. It was Rabbit, peeking from behind a bush! "Surprise!"
shouted Rabbit. Bear stepped out from behind a tree, holding
his basket of berries. "We missed you, Fox!" he rumbled.
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Fox could not believe his eyes. "You are all here!" he cried.
Rabbit laughed. "We wanted to surprise you," she said. "Your
paper airplanes made us feel close, even when we were far
away. So we decided to come and thank you in person!" Bear
nodded. "Friendship is worth traveling for," he said. Owl
winked. "And clues are fun!"
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Bear set down his basket of berries, and Rabbit pulled out a
picnic blanket. They all sat together and shared the sweet
berries. "How did you plan this?" asked Fox. Rabbit smiled.
"Owl delivered your airplanes to us," she said. "We wrote back
and forth and planned the party. Owl guided you here with the
clues." Fox's heart felt full.
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They laughed and played games in the clearing. They made
paper airplanes and sent them flying together. Bear told funny
stories, and Rabbit giggled. Owl watched with wise, happy
eyes. "This is the best day," said Fox. "I am so glad you are my
friends." They all agreed that being together was the greatest
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As the sun began to set, Fox looked at the airplanes scattered
on the grass. "Your messages kept our friendship strong," he
said. "Even when we are apart, a little note can bring us
close." Rabbit nodded. "That is why we came," she said. "To

show you that your airplanes mean so much to us." Fox smiled
warmly.
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Before they left, they promised to keep sending paper
airplanes. "I will write every week," said Fox. "And we will
write back," said Bear. Owl handed Fox a new red airplane.
"For your next message," she said. Fox tucked it into his
satchel. "Thank you," he said. "I will send it soon."
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That night, Fox sat in his den and folded a new paper airplane.
He wrote: "Dear friends, thank you for the best surprise. Let
us keep sending messages and keep our friendship strong." He
sent it flying into the starry sky. Fox learned that little
messages can travel far and keep hearts close. And he smiled,
knowing his friends were smiling too.
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