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The Fox and the Flutter

***

As the golden rays of the sun shone down upon a tiny tree cottage that lays on the outskirts of Ponyville, a pale pegasus named Fluttershy was returning home from her trip to the market place. Held by her mouth, a small picnic basket, with a fresh assortment of grains, fruits, fish, and carrots, for Angel Bunny, dangled and rocked to the chirruping of the birds that twirled and soared above the pegasus’s head. Singing along with the tune, Fluttershy was happy and content with herself as she beamed a expression of delight for the peaceful nature that surrounded her. That was, until a single leaf fell from a tree and touched her rump.
Dropping the basket and instantly hiding in a nearby bush, Fluttershy shaked and shuddered from her encounter with the terrifying leaf of death and destruction, of perfectly trimmed lawns that is. However, as she was getting out of the bush, a little red tailed fox hopped onto the dusty trail and into Fluttershy’s direct line of sight. Upon seeing it, Fluttershy noticed that was sniffing and sweeping the ground with it’s little head that moved side-to-side in a desperate search for something considered edible. This was followed by it looking up and noticing Fluttershy’s basket, to which she thought, Hmm… Maybe it smells the fish I have in here.  
She whispered to the fox, “Hey there little buddy… Are you hungry?”
It stared at the pony.
As Fluttershy trotted over to her basket, the movement alerted the fox and made it step away from her direction. Almost instantly, Fluttershy pleaded, “Hey, don’t be alarmed there, buddy. It think I might have something for you.” She pulled out from the basket a fresh sardine.
Smelling the fresh acrid odor from the dead fish, that lays on top of Fluttershy’s hoof, the little fox raised its nose and smelled the foul aroma that encompassed its interest. Then as it lowered its snout towards the sardine, the red fox took a single step with its left paw and flattened it back, perfectly horizontal to the ground. Arching its tail, the fox used its nose to point at the fish while deadlocking its eyes on it. Meanwhile, Fluttershy tried to encourage the creature to come a little closer towards her.
“Come on, little guy… Don’t be so shy,” said the little pony.
The fox remained in its place.
Fluttershy continued to quietly beg, “I sure you would love this fresh sardine.” 
The fox tilted its head towards the side before twitching its nose again. It took a single step further. 
Fluttershy vocal tone sharpened as she said, “Good little foxy, now please take another step.”
The fox took a left step before sniffing the air again. 
Fluttershy repeated her words. “Come on, that’s it. Just a little closer…”
The fox continued to inch its way towards Fluttershy, taking a couple more paces while still smelling the fish’s reeking scent. Before long, the fox was only about one meter away from her with eyes that were sharply focused on the sardine. Fluttershy could see that the fox really wanted it. 
Fluttershy spoke up, “That’s it buddy, just a couple of more steps. Pretty please?” She batted her eyes while slowly leaning down. Placing herself on the same level as the fox, the shy pony put the sardine on the ground and scooted it almost in front of the critter. Meanwhile, observing her movements, the fox peered its head down and took another step while it sniffed and twitched its nose.
While the fish and fox measured about less than a meter away from each other, the fox still was hesitant to take the fish from the huge horse that remained on the same height, but not in weight, level as him. Therefore, it still had to act on its instincts, just in the case Fluttershy decided go rampant and potentially put its life in danger. However, as time passed, the fish was still within a manageable distance away from the pony that stayed in the same spot. To which, the fox decided to take another step and almost put its nose on the scales of the dead sardine.
Fluttershy, almost silently, cheered, “You can do it, foxy. One more step.”
The fox lifted its left leg and moved, grabbing the fish by its mouth. 
Fluttershy was overcome by joy as she jumped up and shouted, “Yay!”
Alarmed by the sudden reaction, the fox clenched onto the sardine and ran off into the bushes. Meanwhile, Fluttershy, after coming down from her two meter jump, immediately felt sorry for scaring a poor innocent creature and decided to chase after it in an attempt to make up for what she did. Luckily, she was able to see what direction the fox ran off to. 
Unfolding her wings, she flew over the same bush the fox jumped into. Afterwards, she scanned the ground for any marks or trails the fox might have left behind. Quick to find small footprints that were left in soggy mud, Fluttershy came back down to Earth and followed the tiny indentations in the ground towards the forest that was near her cottage. 
Continuing to the follow the brown path, Fluttershy pushed aside the branches and leaves, from the trees that stood above her, while dodging the oncoming spider webs and tall weeds that pledged the forest floor. While she began to lose hope on finding the tiny fox, she motivated herself to continue forward and didn’t pay attention to the small tree root that obstructed the ground in front of her. Hitting her left forehoof on the root, Fluttershy lost control of her balance, stumbled pass the natural barrier, and fell face-first into a hole that was big enough to fit her head inside.  
“Ouch,” she muttered while pulling her head out. “Uggg...” Fluttershy grunted before saying, “I guess I will never find that fox by this rate.” She then slumped her shoulders and hung her head low. 
To her surprise, after she looked down, the pegasus noticed the tiny brown trial again and that it lead into the same hole she stuck her head in. Bewildered on the thought of, there is no way that it’s true, Fluttershy turned her body back around to face the small gap in the ground. Happy about the fact that she might have found her red creature again, she took a deep breath of air before she gazed into the tiny entrance, making sure there is enough light for her to see inside it. To her absolute amazement, she found the same fox from before… along with the rest of its family.
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