


The Boy and the
Rainbow Fox

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Leo was a curious boy with messy chestnut-brown hair and a
gap-toothed smile. He loved to explore, especially in his bright
yellow raincoat and green rubber boots. One day, he packed
his red backpack and set off into the forest near his home. But
when he got there, something was wrong. The forest looked
grey and dull, as if someone had drained all the colors away.
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Leo walked deeper into the forest, his boots crunching on the
dry leaves. Suddenly, a flash of color caught his eye. Out from
behind a bush bounded a small fox, about the size of a house
cat. Its fur was striped in red, orange, yellow, green, blue, and
violet, like a rainbow! The fox had a fluffy white chest, bright
amber eyes, and a long plumed tail that shimmered with every
color.




"Hello!" said Leo, amazed. "Your fur is full of colors!" The fox
tilted its head and gave a playful yip. It trotted closer and
gently nudged Leo's hand with its nose. Leo noticed a tiny
woven grass bracelet around one of the fox's front legs. "Did
someone make that for you?" he asked. The fox wagged its
rainbow tail, and Leo felt a warm friendship beginning to grow.
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The rainbow fox turned and looked at Leo with its bright
amber eyes, then trotted a few steps away. It stopped and
looked back, as if to say, "Follow me!" Leo hesitated for just a
moment, then smiled. "Okay, I'll come," he said. He followed
the fox deeper into the forest, where the trees stood tall and
the colors were even fainter.




They came to a small clearing where an old owl sat on a low
branch. The owl was large, as tall as Leo's shoulder, with soft
grey-brown feathers speckled with cream. It had round golden
eyes and a gentle, wrinkled-looking face. On its head rested a
tiny crown of dried leaves. "Welcome, young one," the owl said
in a wise, soft voice. "I see you've met our rainbow fox."
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"Why is the forest so grey?" Leo asked. The owl sighed. "The
colors are fading because the forest creatures have forgotten
how to celebrate their differences. When everyone tries to be
the same, the colors disappear. Only by sharing what makes
each of us special can the colors return." Leo looked at the
rainbow fox, who nodded its head. "We can help!" Leo said
bravely.



The rainbow fox led Leo to a little mound of earth where a tiny
creature sat. It was no taller than a teacup, a small round
green seedling with two leaf arms, rosy cheeks, and tiny root
feet. A single dewdrop sparkled on its head like a hat. "This is
Little Sprout," said the fox. "It's the first plant to regain its
color, but it needs encouragement to grow."
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Leo knelt down and smiled at the tiny sprout. "Hello, Little
Sprout! Your green is so bright and beautiful!" The sprout
beamed and waved its leaf arms. Suddenly, a ripple of color
spread from the sprout's feet, turning the grey grass a fresh,
vibrant green. "It's working!" Leo cheered. The rainbow fox
yipped joyfully and its fur seemed to glow even brighter.
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The fox then led Leo to a patch of wilted flowers. "These
flowers need to know that their different colors are what make
them special," said the fox. Leo thought for a moment, then
began to sing a silly song about red and yellow and blue. The
flowers lifted their heads and burst into bloom, each petal a
different, brilliant color. The fox danced around Leo, its
plumed tail leaving a trail of sparkles.
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Next, they found a group of grey birds sitting silently on a
branch. "They've forgotten their songs," said the fox. Leo
cupped his hands around his mouth and called out a cheerful
hello. The birds chirped back, and as they sang, their feathers
turned bright blue and yellow and red. The forest was slowly
coming alive with color and sound, and Leo's heart swelled
with joy.
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The old owl glided down and landed beside them. "You are
doing wonderfully," it said. "But the heart of the forest is the
Great Rainbow Tree. Its colors have nearly faded. You must
share something truly special to bring it back." Leo looked at
the rainbow fox and the tiny sprout. He knew just what to do.
"We'll share our friendship," he said. "That's what makes us
different and special.”




Leo, the fox, and Little Sprout stood before the Great Rainbow
Tree. Its branches were drooping and grey. Leo took off his red
backpack and pulled out a small woven grass bracelet, just like
the one the fox wore. He tied it around a low branch. "This is
for you, tree," he said. "To celebrate how different and
beautiful you are." The fox placed a paw on the trunk, and
Little Sprout stretched up its leaf arms.
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A warm light spread from the bracelet, up the trunk, and into
every branch. The Great Rainbow Tree burst into color! Red,
orange, yellow, green, blue, and violet leaves shimmered in the
sunlight. The colors rippled out through the forest, bringing
life and brightness to every corner. The rainbow fox's fur
sparkled brighter than ever, and Little Sprout grew a tiny
flower of its own.
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The old owl hooted with joy. "You have done it! The forest is
full of color again, because you celebrated your differences
and shared your friendship." Leo laughed as the fox licked his
cheek. "Being different is what makes the world beautiful,"
Leo said. "And friends who celebrate each other make it even
brighter." The forest glowed with a rainbow of colors, and Leo
knew he would never forget this day.
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Leo and the rainbow fox walked back to the edge of the forest,
with Little Sprout riding on Leo's shoulder. The fox wore its
grass bracelet proudly, and Leo wore a matching one on his
wrist. "Will I see you again?" Leo asked. The fox nuzzled his
hand and gave a soft yip. "Every time you celebrate what
makes you special," the owl called from a branch, "the forest

will be here for you."
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Leo waved goodbye and headed home, his red backpack
bouncing and his yellow raincoat bright. He couldn't wait to
tell everyone about his adventure. From that day on, he always
remembered that differences are something to celebrate. And
whenever he saw a rainbow, he thought of his friend the
rainbow fox, and smiled his gap-toothed smile. The forest, full
of colors and friendship, would always be a special place.
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