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I Tanner and the hedgehog


Tanner was almost 8 years old. He had light brown hair and blue eyes. Actually, he was like most kids of his age. Except that he always seemed to be surrounded by animals. It had begun almost as soon as he could walk.


Early on he was always outside looking for the animals there. Not even the shy animals, like the deer, ran away when Tanner appeared. Sometimes they stood right in front of him and looked at him calmly.


They were beautiful and so majestic that they almost took Tanner’s breath away. These moments were very special to him.


Although they were so powerful with their antlers and hooves, Tanner never felt threatened by them.


When he looked into the deer’s’ dark eyes, he felt protected - as if no one could possibly harm him.


He loved everything that he could see and experience there. It wasn’t only what he could see, however.


You could smell the forest there; you could feel it, hear and even taste it as well.
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The forest was transformed into something new as the seasons changed. Tanner found this exciting as well. There was nothing in the forest that didn’t excite him.


In the forest there was nothing that could not have possibly happened. The entire forest with all of its animals appeared to him as one great miracle composed of many small ones-whether it was Roy, the tame rabbit with the short ears, or Horst, the curious boar.


Life was everywhere. Especially in spring or summer, everything shimmered, sparkled and rustled through the trees in the most miraculous way.


When the boar raced through the underbrush, they make quite a rumble, but the deer could hardly be heard.


All of the variety and nuances that he found contained in the small realm of his beloved forest fascinated him.


Tanner felt safest when he was outside by himself. He just enjoyed everything there.
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He loved how the squirrels jumped from tree to tree. He wished that he could do that. They appeared to fly as the color of their fur warmed the forest for a brief moment.


While hiding their nuts for the winter, they paid no attention to whether or not Tanner was watching them. They must have known that they could trust him. Tanner would never have done anything to harm an animal in the forest. It would have been unthinkable. He couldn’t even begin to say what he liked most in the woods, for there were so many things.
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He liked the otters and he admired the elegance of the owls, as they glided silently through the night sky. Tanner was lucky because he lived close to the forest so that he even could watch them from his window. Sometimes they came up close to his house and slept there – just next to him. That could not be said of many children.
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