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The Girl and the Little
Wolf

Ebru Mina TOMURCUK



Lily loved to read in her cozy attic nook. One rainy afternoon,
she opened a dusty storybook and gasped. The pages
shimmered, and a tiny silver-blue wolf cub tumbled out! He
wore a vine collar with a wooden acorn charm. His amber eyes
blinked at her, and a crescent moon mark glowed on his
forehead. Lily whispered, "Hello, little one. Where did you
come from?"




The little wolf wagged his fluffy tail and nudged the storybook.
Lily understood—he wanted to go back. She held his paw, and
the world swirled around them. They landed in a woodland
glade with giant mushrooms and whispering trees. But
something was wrong. The woods were too quiet, and no birds
sang. "It's beautiful," Lily said, "but where is everyone?"
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A large owl with round spectacles and a knitted green scarf
glided down. "Welcome, travelers," he hooted. "Our woodland
families are scattered. The hedgehog family hides under a
fallen log, the rabbits are lost in the bramble maze, and the
squirrels are stuck across the stream. Will you help?" Lily
looked at the wolf cub, who nodded bravely. "We willl" she
said.



The owl gave them a clue: "Listen to each other, and follow the
moon-mark's glow." The wolf cub sniffed the air, his nose
twitching. "This way!" he yipped, and led Lily to a fallen log.
"Hello?" Lily called softly. A shy hedgehog mother peeked out,
her three tiny hoglets clinging to her spiky back. "We're lost,"
she whispered.




Lily knelt down and smiled. "We can help you home." The wolf
cub gently nuzzled the hoglets, and they giggled. Together,
they lifted the log just enough for the family to pass. The
mother hedgehog carried her berry basket, and the hoglets
followed. "Thank you!" she said. "Teamwork makes the forest
feel safe again." The wolf cub's crescent mark glowed brighter.
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Next, they heard tiny squeaks from the bramble maze. The
wolf cub's ears perked up. "The rabbits!" he said. Lily peered
into the tangled vines. "We'll need to work together to clear a
path." The wolf cub used his paws to push aside branches, and
Lily carefully untangled the thorns. Soon, a family of rabbits
hopped out, their noses twitching with relief.
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"We thought we'd never find our burrow!" said the mother
rabbit. The wolf cub led the way, sniffing out the path. Lily
held the smallest bunny's paw. When they reached the burrow,
the rabbits cheered. "You two make a great team!" said the
father rabbit. The wolf cub looked at Lily with trusting eyes,
and she gave him a happy hug.
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The owl appeared again. "One family remains—the squirrels
are across the stream." Lily and the wolf cub hurried to the
stream, where a family of squirrels chattered anxiously on a
rock. "The water is too high to cross!" cried a squirrel. Lily
thought for a moment. "We can build a bridge with fallen
branches." The wolf cub wagged his tail in agreement.
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They gathered branches and wove them together. The wolf cub
used his magic to make the vines stronger. "Push together!"
Lily said, and they rolled a big branch into place. The squirrels
leaped across, one by one. "Hooray!" they cheered. The wolf
cub's mark shone like a tiny moon. "We did it!" Lily laughed.
"Because we worked together."
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Back at the glade, the owl smiled. "You have reunited every
family. The woodland is whole again." The hedgehogs, rabbits,
and squirrels gathered around. "Thank you, Lily and little
wolf!" they sang. The wolf cub's acorn charm jingled as he
danced with joy. Lily felt warm inside. "We couldn't have done
it without each other," she said.
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The owl gave Lily a small golden feather. "For your kindness
and teamwork. The storybook world will always welcome you."
The wolf cub licked Lily's hand. "Will you come back?" he
asked softly. "Of course!" Lily promised. "We're friends now."
The crescent mark on his forehead glowed softly, and the
woodland families cheered once more.
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As the sun set, the owl taught them a lesson: "Trust grows
when we listen and share. You two have shown that
cooperation builds trust." Lily nodded. "I learned that from
you, little wolf." He wagged his tail. "And I learned from you,
Lily." The woodland families waved good-bye as the storybook
pages began to shimmer again.
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Lily hugged the wolf cub tightly. "I'll never forget you." He
pressed his acorn charm into her hand. "Keep this to
remember me." The world swirled, and Lily found herself back
in her attic nook. The storybook lay open, and on the page was
a picture of a girl and a wolf cub, with the woodland families
all around.




Lily smiled and touched the acorn charm. She knew it was
real. From then on, she visited the storybook world often. Each
time, the wolf cub greeted her with a happy yip, and they
played with the woodland families. The hedgehogs shared
berries, the rabbits told stories, and the squirrels raced
through the trees.




One day, the owl said, "You have become a true friend to the
woodland." Lily beamed. "And I learned that teamwork makes
everything better." The wolf cub nodded. "And trust is the best
magic of all." They sat together under the big oak tree,
watching the families play. Lily knew she would always cherish
her adventures with the little wolf.
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And if you ever find a storybook with a shimmering page, peek
inside. You might see a girl with a red ribbon and a little wolf
with a crescent mark, helping woodland families and learning
that cooperation builds trust. For Lily and the wolf cub, every
day was a new adventure, and their friendship grew stronger
with every page.
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