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Finley the little fox sat all alone on a
weathered park bench, watching the falling
autumn leaves dance in the wind. While other
animals played in groups, he sighed softly,
wishing for a friend to share the golden

afternoon.

Finley’s Quiet Bench
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Suddenly, a rustle in the tall grass caught his
attention. Tucked away behind a large
hydrangea bush, a tiny white bunny was

trembling, her long ears drooping with sadness.
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Finley approached slowly so as not to
frighten her, offering a gentle smile. The bunny
looked up with wide, teary eyes and whispered
that she had wandered too far from her burrow

and couldn't find her way back.
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Don't worry, I'm Finley, the fox said warmly,
unwrapping his soft orange scarf and draping it
around the shivering bunny. He promised to stay
by her side until they found her family, and the
bunny, whose name was Bella, felt a spark of

hope.
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Together, they began their journey across
the vast park, hopping over mossy stones and
under the canopy of ancient trees. Finley
pointed out the colorful butterflies, making Bella

giggle and forget her fears for a moment.
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They reached a wide, sparkling stream that
blocked their path. Finley found a sturdy fallen
log and carefully held Bella’s paw as they
balanced their way across the rushing water

together.
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As the sun began to dip below the horizon,
painting the sky in shades of violet and pink,
they sat down to rest. They shared a small snack
of sweet berries Finley had found, talking about

their favorite games and secret hiding spots.
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High on a hill, Bella suddenly pointed
toward a familiar sight in the distance. It was the
Great Oak Tree, the landmark her mother always

told her to look for when it was time to come

home.
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At the edge of the park's garden, Bella's
family came rushing out to greet her with joyful
hops. Bella turned back to Finley, giving him a
big, fuzzy hug and promising that they would

meet at the bench every single day.

Finlley & Bella - A Quict Memsry
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As the stars began to twinkle in the night
sky, Finley walked home with a light heart and a
wagging tail. He was no longer a lonely fox, for
he had found the greatest treasure of all: a true
best friend.

Finally Kome
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