
        
            
                
            
        

    
Chapter 1 

Escaping the storm 

 

 

Europe 10,000 BC 



Pov. Narrator 



It was dusk in the village where Toty was born and it was very cold with snow starting to fall. Toty's father was the leader of the local tribe and Toty had been born a week before and was with his mother inside a tent made of mammoth skins. 



Toty's father had arrived from a hunt and the whole group had already prepared themselves for the winter that was already beginning. 



Wolves brought deer and mammoth skins along with branches to make firewood Toty's father passed by the wolves he was leading and some were already around the fires smoking the meat that would be eaten in winter, there were several wolves running from one side to the other in the village and some women using the skins to make winter clothes. 



The village was surrounded by small wooden stakes and had twenty tents made of wood and skins and a total of seventy wolves, with the village in a slightly elevated place. 



Toty's father was walking towards the tent where his wife and son were when a wolf approached him saying that the rival clan of foxes might be plotting an attack. 



Toty's father put his hand on the wolf's shoulder and told him to remain calm as it seemed unlikely that anyone would attack at the beginning of winter. 



— An attack at the beginning of winter? — Said one of the wolves in the group being ironic 



— It's better not to let your guard down! — Toty's uncle said to his brother with a worried expression. 



— Those foxes wouldn't stand a chance against us, especially in winter. — Toty's father said. 



- Boss! — Said a white wolf approaching Toty's father 



- What it was? — Toty's father said — The foxes are acting very strange, they are invading our territory as if they were plotting something... they are getting too close. 

Foxes are being seen as if they were spying on us — Said a white wolf. 



Toty's father was thoughtful, he didn't know what to do, there were already too many problems for him to solve and he was tired. 



— We better not let our guard down... — Said one of the wolves. 



Toty's father noticed that the snow was beginning to fall and settle on the ground. 



— This is a trick, they want to intimidate us and they won't succeed, I doubt they will attack us in the middle of this winter — Toty's father said. 



— Not everyone thinks that! — Said the white wolf and Toty's father noticed that some other wolves seemed agitated and worried. 



The wolves started talking to each other, making a huge commotion, so Toty's father decided to do something to calm things down. 



Tony's father went to the center of the village and a huge commotion formed around him. 



- Silence! — Said the wolf. 



The people fell silent and the wolf began to speak. 



— I know everyone is scared that the foxes will attack us, but I guarantee that won't happen! It's already starting to snow and they won't attack us this winter. 



— They want to intimidate us, but they won't be able to, because we are wolves! 

What kind of wolves are you? Are you scared of foxes? If they come to attack us, let's show them that we are real wolves. 



Some wolves cried out in chorus. 



— We will massacre them if they attack us! — Said the alpha wolf and those nearby began to shout louder in chorus with some raising their weapons. 



Some wolves calmed down and others still seemed worried. 



—Now go back to doing what you were doing! — Toty's father said and the wolves went back to doing what they were doing. 



— We will remain on guard. — Toty's uncle said, but his father told them to put down their weapons and go have fun. The wolves still insisted, but Toty's father gave the final word and the order was carried out. 



Toty's father entered the tent where his son and wife were, inside there was a small fire with her breastfeeding Toty. 



The father came close to the two and kissed them both. 



He was tired and so he lay down on the bed next to the two with the puppy staying warm in the middle, he talked for a while with his son's mother and then fell asleep. 



Outside the tent, Toty's uncle, contrary to his brother's orders, told a small group to be on alert. 



The snow started to fall and the ground was already full of snow and meanwhile most of the wolves were already getting ready to sleep, without knowing that not far away there was a group of foxes plotting something. 



— We will attack when this snow stops falling and we will have to be quick. — Said the leader of the foxes. 



— These wolves are so arrogant that they didn't even bother to build an extra layer of walls. — Said another fox. 



— Let's kill them all, especially the leader and his son! — Said the leader of the foxes. 



— The wolf leader's head is on the stake! — Said another. 



— Not just his! All of them! — 



— It will be a reminder to the other wolves. — Said the leader. 



A few hours passed and it was already dawn and the snow had already stopped falling in the village of wolves, reaching up to their shins. 



The leader of the wolves was sleeping peacefully next to his wife and son when she, even in her sleep, smelled a strange smell. 



The smell was getting stronger and stronger and was suffocating the wolf who even slept sniffed it. 



The wolf woke up almost suffocating and coughing a lot and saw that smoke had invaded the cabin where she was sleeping. 



The wolf started coughing a lot and shook her husband who also woke up next to his son who started coughing and crying. 



- What is happening? — The wolf asked, desperate and coughing as she saw the smoke taking over everything. 



- I don't know! — Said the wolf, going to the exit of the cabin and being amazed to see the village on fire and arrows being shot everywhere. 



— The child! —Shouted the leader and the mother took him by the arm. 



Arrows were fired everywhere and some wolves fell to the ground while others tried to react and were beaten to death by a furious army of foxes. 



Toty's father took an arrow to the heart and ended up falling to the ground and the mother was desperate as she picked up the boy and left through the other side of the tent, not knowing where to go because wherever she looked, she only saw tents being set on fire and wolves being attacked. dead. 



— His son is there! — Shouted the leader of the foxes and a fox ran with an ivory knife to the hut where they were. 



The fox ran towards the two to kill them, but when he was close, a wooden club hit his head, causing him to fall to the ground with his head bleeding. 



- This way! — Said the boy's uncle to his mother who accompanied him. 



The uncle took her to a secret passage, she went in there and he told her to run away with the boy and that's what she did, walking through that dark passage with the boy crying. 



The mother was passing under the house, but she still heard some noises coming from above, wolves, dying and in agony. 



— Where is the boy? Look for him! — Said a voice and the mother was with the boy down in the tunnel. 



Toty was starting to cry, but his mother shook him to reassure him, but it didn't help. 



— This boy is nearby, I can feel him crying. — Said the voice. 



—She must have entered through that tunnel. — Said the voice and Toty's desperate mother started to run. 



— Hurry! — Said the leader and three foxes entered the tunnel. 



The wolf ran with her little wolf and went out through a secret passage and it was already starting to snow again and it was very cold. The wolf wrapped the child in the leather fabric and began to run without stopping without direction, just thinking about saving her son's life. 



The foxes came out of the tunnel and saw the footprints left by the wolf in the snow and followed them along the path. 



The little wolf's mother entered a cave with the foxes chasing her. 

 

— She's close, I can even smell her. — Said one of the foxes. 



The little wolf's mother was cornered and saw a hole in the cave wall. She had no other alternative and began to climb there with her son in her arms. She first passed her son through the hole and then went through too. 



— There she is! — shouted one of the foxes. 



— Over there! — Shouted another who knew the cave a little. 



— Let's surround her! — Said another fox. 



Toty's mother found herself trapped and there were three ways but she didn't know where to go, she saw drawings in the cave and they seemed to be human drawings and reminding her that humans used to visit that cave. 



Toty's mother continued to run towards the drawings while hearing footsteps behind her and further ahead she saw several bones, skins and a recently extinguished fire. 



She saw that she was trapped and had nowhere else to go, so she desperately hid behind a rock and wrapped the child in the fur leather and shook him, trying to calm him down while tears flowed from her eyes as it would be the last time she would see her puppy. . 



The foxes were getting closer and closer and Toty's mother felt this with the smell of the foxes getting stronger as they got closer. 



Toty's mother took another look at her puppy and hugged him and licked him all over, realizing that the puppy might cry. 



Slowly Thoth's mother laid him down on the floor of the cave and went towards the foxes. 



— There she is! — Said one of the foxes. 



The other two foxes came and the wolf found herself cornered against the wall, so with no other alternative she began to growl and show her teeth. 



— There's no point in growling because it won't save you. — Said one of them. 



— Where is the puppy? — asked another. 



The wolf responded nothing. 



— Where is the puppy? — asked another. 



— You'll never know where he is! — Said the wolf. 



A few hours had passed and it started to snow even more and a clan of humans passed by and heard some crying noises coming towards a cave. 



The whole group was looking for a place to take shelter, but they were afraid to enter the cave because of the cries. 



The group stayed at the entrance to the cave and even though it was very cold, they were afraid to go in there. 



— Tina, what are you doing? — asked the father, holding a five-year-old girl who was trying to move away from the group and towards the noises of crying. 



— This looks like a wolf cub. — Said the mother. 



— I don't smell any other wolves. — Said a member of the group. 



— I'm scared to go in — said Tina's aunt, who was carrying a baby on her back. 



— I'm going to go in there and kill that thing that's making that noise — said Tora, Tina's cousin with a wooden club in his hand. 



- No! — Said Tina's father, who started making a fire and then started lighting the place. 



The group was shivering from the cold and the men grabbed their clubs and followed Tina's father as he illuminated the cave. He was lighting the cave with a torch in one hand and a club in the other. 



As the group walked, the noises got louder and louder until the group found a small wolf wrapped in a leather bundle. 



The group was surprised by what they saw. 



— Just kill him! —Torah said. 



— A wolf cub! — Tora's father said and the rest of the group entered the cave further. 



— What are we going to do? — Tora's aunt asked in surprise. 



— Let's kill this thing, if it grows, it will want to devour us later! — Said the girl’s uncle. 



The women in the group didn't say anything and Tora's father caught the little wolf taking him out of the bundles and the little wolf started to struggle and cry and the girl looked at him. 



The little wolf had his head placed on a rock and when Tora's father was about to raise the club to hit him in the head, the girl started screaming and ran to the little wolf asking them not to do anything to him. 



The girl's mother held her, but the girl began to scream and cry to save the life of the little wolf, who was a baby. 



— These things grow and devour us. — Said the cousin, but that didn't console the girl who continued crying without stopping. 



Dinah's uncle raised the club again, but... 



—Stop! — Said the father, giving in because he saw his daughter crying and no one would kill the little wolf that day. 



Tina's mother picked up the little wolf from the floor, the little wolf was very weak and wrapped him in the cloth, it was the maternal instinct acting then Tina took the little wolf in her arms and wouldn't let go. 



Dina's uncle even said he would kill the little wolf another day, but Diná's mother, Tora's grandmother and aunt seemed to like the little wolf. 



— He looks hungry. — Said the girl's aunt who was holding her child 



— He must only have a week to live. — Grandmother said. 



— Give him to me! He needs milk. — The girl's aunt said she didn't want to let go of the little wolf. 



After a lot of struggle, the girl gave the little wolf to her aunt who began to breastfeed him. 



The women stayed around the little wolf while the men roasted a slaughtered deer on the fire that had been made. 



— Now all you need to do is place him in our Clan. — Tora's father said. 



— He will follow his path, but today no one will lay a finger on him. — Tina's father said. 



— This creature will grow and devour us. — Tora's father said. 



—Tomorrow we’ll get rid of him. — Tina's cousin said. 



Everyone in the cave was already warm and the fire was finishing roasting the last pieces of meat that cold night Toty slept being hugged by Tina, the little wolf wasn't a threat at least for now. 





             




Chapter 2 

The search 




Pov. Narrator 



The next day, Tina's Clan decides what to do with the little wolf they found in the cave. 



— Throw him off a cliff and he'll die soon! — Said Tora, Dina’s cousin. 



Dina looked like she was going to cry when she heard that. 



- No! He's just a defenseless child! — Said Dina's aunt, holding the little wolf in her arms. 



— This thing will grow and devour us. — Tora's father said. 



Dinah's father and mother didn't know what to do while her father didn't know whether to kill or spare the creature's life. 



— Give me that thing already! — Tora's father said. 



- No! — Tina's aunt said. 



— I'll take it! — Tina's uncle said, moving forward to catch the little wolf. 



Tina's father abruptly grabbed his brother's arm and pushed him back. 



— What are you doing? — Tina’s uncle asked. 



- He arrives! — Tina's father said. 



— I'm going to put an end to this puppy myself. — Tina's father said, taking the little wolf from her aunt's hand, who didn't want to let go. 



Tina's aunt struggled a little to let go of the bundle where the little wolf was curled up. 



— Please no! — Said the aunt. 



— Give it to me! — Said the father a little impatiently. 



With great reluctance she let go of him, Tina's father removed the little wolf from the bundle and let the leather bundle fall to the floor. 



Tina ran to her aunt and hugged her, the two of them hugging each other while her father held the little wolf in his hands. 



The father looks at the helpless little wolf and he starts to shake from the cold and shake while Dinah and her aunt start to cry. 



— Please don't kill him! — Tina said crying. 



That little wolf looked so helpless who would have thought that one day he would grow up and become a huge beast. 



Dina's father was almost moved and decided to hurry up the work. 



— Don't kill him! He leaves later. — Tina's aunt said. 



The father put the little wolf on the stone and picked up the club, but the little wolf started to whine without stopping and that softened Tina's father's heart. 



Tora was starting to get emotional and told his uncle to hurry up. 



— Oh, I'm not going to do that! — Said Dina's father, dropping the club on the ground and handing the little wolf to Dina's aunt. 



Tina was happy and so was her aunt, her aunt picked up the little wolf who wouldn't stop whining and hugged him affectionately. 



— No one is going to lay a finger on this wolf... — Tina's father said, which made the girl and her aunt very happy. 



— but when he gets bigger he'll leave! — He said, giving the final word. 



The aunt wrapped the little wolf in fur bundles again and began breastfeeding on her right breast with her son on the left. The crying had stopped and Tina didn't leave her aunt's side, closely watching the baby being breastfed. 



The father, uncle and cousin stood around the fire watching the whole scene. 



— You will still regret sparing him. — Tora’s uncle said. 



— Maybe so..., but not today. — Said the group leader. 



Tora was silent and put a piece of meat in his mouth while Tina's grandmother was resting on a pile of furs. 



— How long do you think it will be before the rest of the group finds us? — asked the uncle. 



— I think only two days or less. — Said the father. 



While the little wolf was once again saved by the group of humans, a group of foxes returned to Toty's village, which had been completely destroyed. 



The village was in ashes and there were still wolf bodies scattered across the ground. 

At the entrance to the village was the leader of a clan of foxes called author The group approached the leader and said. — Not a sign of the child! — 



— How is that possible? — Asked the leader, frustrated and incredulous, trying to think of something. 



— The baby disappeared, she didn't say where she put him. — Said one of the foxes. 



— You, you and you! — Atora said to some foxes forming a new group. — Go look for that child and only come back when you find him! — He said. 



— Isn't that a bit reckless, sir? We need as many men as possible to fight if they attack us. — Said a fox. 

 

— Are you questioning me? — The leader asked the fox who questioned him. 



- No! It's just that we already got what we wanted and it's just a child alone, there's no way she can survive for that long. — Said the fox. 



— Father, he's right, the more men in our village the better. — Said the leader’s son. 



The leader of the foxes did not give in and as the snow had stopped, he decided to return with most of the group to his village and even sent a group of five foxes to go after the baby for the last time. 



The group of foxes left the destroyed village, marching towards their village while dragging bodies of five wolf authorities including that of Toty's father. 



The bodies were being dragged through the snow and hit branches and rocks, but the foxes didn't care and marched proudly for their revenge. 



The foxes were greeted with celebration as the leader entered the village victoriously with two steps behind him dragging Rouvar's body along the ground. 



Everyone crowded together to see the body of the wolf leader and couldn't believe what they saw. Rouvar, the fearsome leader of the wolves was dead. 



— I killed him with an arrow to the heart! — Said the leader of the foxes proudly and showing the bow in his hand. 



- I saw! — Said a fox. 



The foxes screamed in a chorus of happiness and the leader's son was admired by several girls, impressed by his achievement. 



— Rouvar is dead! — Shouted the leader of the foxes, raising a wooden and stone club upwards. 



The leader of the foxes sat on a throne made of wood and leather as various gifts were brought to him. 

Rouvar was dragged and his head was left on a rock while a fox brought an axe, and in a spectacle cut off the heads of the wolves that were brought and placed them on wooden stakes giving in total three wolf heads that went onto the stakes. 



The wolves' heads were placed on stakes in front of the fox camp as a reminder to the other wolves. 



The people were thrilled to see the wolves being torn apart and every piece of the wolves' bodies were sent to other tribes as a reminder. 



The foxes ate and feasted all day long, praising the death of the leader of the local Wolf Clan, who had terrorized the foxes for centuries, who was now dead. 



During the afternoon, the leader of the foxes went to consult an oracle, near a swamp, being accompanied by armed foxes. The entire swamp was frozen and all around were several leafless black trees with twisted trunks and branches. 



The leader of the foxes was dressed in a tunic made of mammoth skins and the rest wore fur clothes and carried offerings. Even though it was cold, the leader of the foxes decided to consult the oracle. 



The place was a snow-covered hill with a small door in the middle that gave access to the place. The boss entered through that little wooden door and it was warmer inside. 



Inside it was lit by a few torches and there were skeletons everywhere, along with deer antlers and objects made of beads. The place was bizarrely decorated and the foxes following the boss were a little scared and reluctant to enter. 



—What brings you here? — asked an old fox. 



The fox sat on its back and wore a black cloak made from aurochs skin. 



That bizarre figure caused a certain fear among the foxes. 



— I came to make an offering to the gods and see the future. —Atora said. 



— I see that the gods favor you! And you managed to destroy Rouvar. — Said the sorceress without turning around. 



— How does she know? — asked the fox in disbelief. 



— I see many things! — Said the old fox. 



The offerings were placed near an altar to the gods and Atora prostrated and thanked the gods while the offerings were consumed by fire. 



The witch put some water on a skull and placed it on a wooden log, it was a wolf skull. 



Atora approached the oracle wanting to see the future while the other foxes were afraid to get closer. 



The fox drank a strange, dark liquid and began to go into a trance, saying several incomprehensible things and screaming. 



She began to have several flashes of Atora being killed by a gray wolf on a mountain. He was Rouvar's son, he was growing up far away from them and finally he returned to avenge the death of the pack. 



The fox screamed and then returned to normal. 



—What did you see? — Atora asked, a little worried. 



The fox began to pull himself together. 



— What does the future hold for me? — Asked the leader of the foxes. 



— You will be killed by Rouvar's son, who will return to avenge his father's death. — 



—Is he still alive? — He asked worriedly. 



— He's alive. — Said the sorceress. 



- Where? — asked the fox. 

 

— That's all I saw! — Said the sorceress, falling so tired. 



— Kill him. — Said the sorceress, turning it off once and for all. 



Atora was horrified and afraid that the prophecy would come true and he quickly gathered a group to go after Rouvar's son. 



— This child has to die today, now go! — Atora said to the search group. 



Meanwhile Tina's aunt was far away with the little wolf, they walked for several kilometers and were now near some mountains in another cave and had found another group of humans, now they were 40 people. 



Dina's aunt fed the little wolf and her human son while everyone in the group, both men and children, stood around watching the scene in amazement. Some of them feared that the little wolf would turn against them when he grew up while others were amazed. 



— Where did you find him? — asked a cousin of Dina's father in amazement. 



— He was alone inside a cave. — Said Dina’s aunt. 



— And his mother? Was she nearby? — asked another human. 



— No, he was alone. — Said Dinah’s mother. 



— Wolves don't abandon their children like that, how strange... — Said another of Tina's uncles. 



— What's his name? — asked one of Tina's young cousins. 



The aunt was thoughtful for a moment and said — It will be Toty, in honor of my father. — 



— Here Toty, it’s for you. — Said a cousin, putting on the little wolf a necklace made of deer and mammoth teeth. 



— How beautiful! He even looks like another member of the clan. —Dina said. 



— Don't get too attached to him, he'll have to leave when he gets older. — Tora said, breaking the mood. 



— Tora! — Said the uncle, reproaching his nephew because he was already starting to like the little wolf, making Tora look a little sullen as if he was feeling jealous. 



Tina's aunt placed the two babies on a blanket and went to help the other women with other tasks, such as taking the skin off a freshly killed deer to make clothes. 



The two puppies stayed together next to each other while children stood around watching them, Tora and the older cousins took out the meat to roast. 



In the cave where Toty had been found, the foxes sniffed the place in search of the boy's whereabouts and only saw objects left by humans, such as a recently extinguished fire. 



— I smell wolf. — Said one of the foxes. 



— It must be him! — Said one of them. 



— I smell humans too. — Said another fox. 



The smell became stronger as they went to the cave entrance. 



— They must have gone that way. — Said the fox with the ivory knife in his hand. 



— Doesn't that make sense, humans helping a wolf? — asked one of the foxes. 



Several footprints were seen going in one direction. 



- It doesn't matter! We will kill everyone if necessary, that cub must die. — Said the fox with the ivory knife in his hand. 



The fox ordered the group to follow him following the footprints, but it soon began to snow and the footprints were being erased. 



— Damn! We're going to lose them now — Said the fox with the ivory knife in his hand. 



The group was forced to return to the same cave from which they had left. 








Chapter 3 

The search part 2 




Pov. Narrator 



The foxes were on the trail of some footprints left by humans trying to find the wolf cub, son of Rouvar. 



— I smell a wolf, a small wolf. — Said one of the foxes who was part of the search group. 



— It must be him! — Said another fox. 



— They are human footprints and it looks like humans took him. — Said another fox. 



— If the humans are with him, we will kill them all! We have to find this puppy. — 

Said the fox carrying the knife. 



The group was led by the fox who carried the knife, he walked in front of the group, keeping an eye on the footprints and made the sign and the rest of the group began to follow. 



The footprints pointed straight towards a mountain. 



— It won't be difficult to find them, it hasn't been long since they left here. — Said the Fox with the knife. 



The rest of the group started to get more excited, they were starting to have the feeling of a mission accomplished because as they followed the footprints the smell became stronger and stronger. 



One of the foxes in the group carried a spear made from a mammoth tooth and when he followed the others, a snowflake fell on his snout. 



The fox felt a mini freeze in his nose and turned his head up, stopping for a few seconds to follow the group. 



One of them who had a wooden club in his hand noticed that his companion had stopped, turned around and asked. — Is there a problem? — 



The rest of the group stopped walking and looked up and some flakes began to fall in larger quantities and gradually covered the footprints. 



— Damn. — Said the fox with the ivory knife in his hand, seeing that the footprints were being erased by the snow. 



Suddenly the flakes began to fall in greater quantities and a gust of freezing cold wind passed between the group of foxes - so cold that it chilled the spine and made the teeth chatter against each other. 



— We have to go back! — Said the fox with the club in his hand. 



- To go back? We will never, ever let this puppy out of our sight! — Said the fox with the knife. 



— We can't go any further but the snow is covering everything. — Said the fox with the spear in his hand. 



— No. I'm going to find this puppy! — Said the fox with the knife. 



— Don't go! Let's go back, it could be dangerous. — Said the fox with the club trying to hold him back. 



— Let go of me! — Said the fox with the knife, pushing the other away. 



— You might freeze in this cold. — Said another fox in the group. 



— I don't care, I'm going to kill all the wolves in that tribe, every last one. — Said the fox with the knife. 

 

The other foxes were moving away, trying to return to the cave where they had left to protect themselves from that freezing cold and meanwhile the fox with the knife was furious. 



— Come back here! Don't go. — Said the fox with the club. 



The one with the knife couldn't take the chance to get revenge on all those wolves for what they did to his family. He was feeling so much hatred that the snow was already on his shins, but he could smell that wolf cub still fresh in the air and wanted to find him and kill him. 



— How stubborn he is! — Said the fox with the wooden club. 



While the fox with the knife was advancing through the snow, the fox with the wooden club decided to follow him and the fox with the ivory spear decided to return to help. 



The fox with the knife was advancing through the snow and was already getting tired 

— the same fox felt someone holding him. 



— Let go of me! — Said the fox irritated. 



— Come back! We'll find him later. — Said the fox with the club, trying to persuade the fox with the knife. 



- No! — Said the fox with the knife, walking more and more, until suddenly he stepped wrong and sank into the snow. 



The fox with the club shouted his name and the fox carrying a spear dropped it on the ground and ran desperately towards what had sunk. 



The fox carrying the club called out the name of the fox that had sunk into the snow, but there was no answer. 



The two began to dig desperately until they found his head. 



— It's him! — Said the fox with the club. 

 

The two foxes managed to dig the fox out of the snow and made some effort to pull it out. They managed to get the fox with the knife out of the hole and he was unconscious. 



The fox with the spear shook the fox a few times to see if it woke up and still put its ear over the fox's heart and said with relief that it was still alive. 



The fox with the knife carrying the club looked in one direction and shouted — 

aurochs! — and the other fox looked back and saw a huge herd of aurochs coming towards them. 



The two looked everywhere and saw no way out and panicked, until one of them saw a leafless tree. 



After a lot of effort, the two managed to drag the body of the unconscious fox to the top of that tree and held it with all their strength. 



The herd was passing by them, taking everything in front of them and the tree swayed a little back and forth, making the foxes struggle a lot to hold on and to hold the unconscious fox in the top of the tree. 



When the entire herd had passed, the two foxes returned to the cave with the fox still unconscious. 



- What happened? — Asked one of the foxes when he saw the three returning with one of them unconscious. 



— He stepped on soft snow. — Said the fox with the club. 



—Put him near the fire. — Said one of the foxes in the group. 



The knife fox briefly opened his eyes and saw all the foxes around him, but immediately blacked out when he heard one of the foxes say. — He's alive! 
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