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Flicker,  a  fluffy  little  fox  with  bright  eyes,

bounced  through  the  sun-dappled  woods,

chasing a shimmering butterfly. His tail wagged

with  pure  joy  as  he  leaped  over  roots  and

ducked under low branches. He was having the

best  time,  completely  lost  in  the  fun  of  the

chase.
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Suddenly, Flicker stopped, his ears twitching.

The butterfly had vanished, and the familiar path

was  nowhere  in  sight.  He  looked  around,  his

cheerful grin fading into a worried frown as the

trees all started to look the same.
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A rustle  in  the bushes  made Flicker  jump.

From  behind  a  thick  oak  tree,  a  mysterious

figure  emerged:  an  anthro  cat  wearing  a  full,

featureless  mask.  The  cat  stood  with  crossed

arms, radiating an aura of tough indifference.
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Flicker, trying to be brave despite a wobble

in his voice, took a step forward. "Excuse me, Mr.

Cat? I think I'm lost," he squeaked, his big eyes

looking  up  hopefully.  The  masked  cat  just

grunted,  turning their  head slightly  away as  if

annoyed.
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The masked cat, despite their tough exterior,

gestured with a paw for Flicker to follow. They

walked in silence for a bit, the cat always a few

steps  ahead.  Flicker,  trying  to  make

conversation,  pointed  at  a  particularly  vibrant

mushroom. "Look, it's so red!"
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They came to a wide, muddy puddle. Flicker

tried to jump over it but slipped, landing with a

soft  plop.  Before  he  could  even  whimper,  the

masked cat swiftly scooped him up and placed

him on the other side, then quickly looked away,

pretending they hadn't helped at all.
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Later,  Flicker  tripped  over  a  root  and

scraped  his  knee,  letting  out  a  small  cry.  The

masked cat paused, then quickly knelt, checking

the  scrape.  Flicker  giggled,  "You're  blushing!"

The  cat  immediately  stood  up,  pulling  their

mask down further and muttering,  "Nonsense!

It's just the wind."

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


Emmanuelle Kingue

8

As they walked, a funny squirrel scampered

by,  doing  a  silly  dance.  Flicker  burst  into

laughter.  The masked cat  tried to hold back a

chuckle, covering their mouth with a paw, but a

tiny  snort  escaped,  making  Flicker  laugh even

harder.
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Finally,  through  the  dense  trees,  Flicker

spotted the familiar fence of his backyard! He let

out a joyful yelp and, without thinking, threw his

arms  around  the  masked  cat's  waist.  The  cat

froze,  stiff  as  a board,  but Flicker  could feel  a

tiny,  almost imperceptible tremor,  and saw the

corner of their mouth twitch upwards under the

mask before they quickly pulled away.
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Flicker  waved goodbye  from his  doorstep,

safe  and sound.  The masked cat  stood at  the

edge of the woods, giving a quick, almost shy

wave back before turning and disappearing into

the shadows. Flicker knew he had found a truly

special, if a little grumpy, friend.
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