The Surprising Attack, Then the Happy Comeback

by Charlotte James

One day in a small green forest there lived a mother deer and her two babies named Opal and Jade.  Opal and Jade were named after their birthstones.  It was a hot spring day in May, so they decided to get a drink from a bird bath in someone’s yard.  Opal and Jade were drinking from the bird bath and Mother deer was eating some blackberries from a bush nearby, when suddenly a wolf appeared from nowhere!  
It came up to Mother deer and said, “Give me your babies or I will hurt you!”  
“No!” exclaimed Mother deer.  
The wolf gave a sheepish grunt.  The wolf scratched Mother deer.  The people in the house never saw any of this luckily.
Opal and Jade did not know what to do to save their hurt mother.  
“Run, run like the wind!  I will miss you so much!  It’s the only way to save yourselves!  I will be fine!  Good-Bye!” yelled Mother deer over all the hubbub.  
Opal and Jade ran away as fast as they could with melancholy looks on their faces.  The two babies ran and ran until their legs ached and they could run no more.  
“Do you think Mother’s alright?” asked Jade.  
“I don’t know,” replied Opal.  They had slowed down when the forest ended, and they saw a big, tan field.  There were three horses that caught their eye.  Those horses were beautiful, fast and a pretty dark brown.  Jade and Opal trotted toward the galloping horses and asked if they could talk.

“Yeess,” said the mother.  “Are these your friends?!” the mother whispered to her foal.  
“No,” the filly whispered back.  
Opal told the horses their story.  Jade added details that either Opal missed or didn’t even care to put in her story.  But Jade added those details.  Opal wasn’t trying to make the confused horses feel really sad by telling them how much they missed their mom, but just sad enough to let them stay with the three nice horses.  
“So… can we stay with you?” asked Jade.  
“I know it’s a lot to ask,” said Opal.  
“We must get to know each other,” said one of the foals.  
“Of course,” said the mother horse.  
“What are your names?” asked the foals.  
“I’m Opal,” said Opal (obviously).  “I’m Jade,” (and again obviously) said Jade.  
“What about you guys?” asked Opal.  
“I’m Emily.  And he’s Mike.  He’s always so afraid of animals,” said Emily.  
They talked and talked and played and played.  There was a lot to know about each other.  Emily was one year old and Mike was one month.  Emily was allergic to pig hair, and Mike was born on Easter.  
“Where do you get your food?” asked Jade.  
“We have this crazy neighbor who absolutely LOVES horses.  She feeds us carrots, apples, tomatoes, bananas, peaches and horse food,” said mother horse.  
Jade smiled.  She didn’t know what any of that stuff was.  She was only used to eating berries and grass and plants.  But Jade would go with it.  
“Can we go to sleep?” asked Opal.  
“Well we haven’t had dinner,” said mother horse. 
“She’ll bring it out soon,” said Emily.  And soon enough, she did.  
Opal and Jade were afraid to try it, but when they did … they spit it right out!  Potatoes tasted dreadful!  Time for tomatoes.  Mike said tomatoes had a totally different taste.  Not to Jade.  Jade hated them!  The opposite happened for Opal.  Opal enjoyed and savored her tomatoes.  Apples, Opal and Jade both loved. Those foods were the only foods they liked out of all the kind lady gave them.  
After everybody ate dinner they went to bed.  Every night the crazy person crept out in the field and put horse blankets on the horses.  She did that tonight.  When she got out, she saw the two fawns sleeping peacefully next to the horses.  She decided to get Opal and Jade horse blankets too.  The cuckoo lady had extra blankets just in case the horses had more foals.  The lady used those blankets for Opal and Jade.  They slept warmly and soundly in the dark.  Everybody woke up in the morning and slept at night for the next three months.  One night in August, Opal and Jade could not fall asleep.  They both saw a foggy figure in the distance.  It walked up closer.  Their mother!  
“You survived the wolf?!” asked Opal.  
“Yes, I did,” replied Mother deer.  They hugged and hugged and hugged.  But they woke up the horses.  Jade introduced her mom to her friends and their mother.  The deer invited the horses to live with them.  And of course they said Yes!
