Today is just a wonderful day! It’s very sunny and fresh. But my mood was saddened by the recollections about yesterday. In the woods dangerous animals run and yesterday they came very close my house. Two ran away but how many of them are there at all? And where, I wonder, these two squabblers have gotten to? Have they left all of a sudden? I decided to report the incident to the local sheriff. When I got through to the police station, the sheriff Forbes kindly promised that he would send his good acquaintance from the wildlife service. He assured that I have nothing to be afraid of, that usually wolves in this part of the world avoid people and don't enter the private properties. The fact that I encountered them yesterday was a pure accident, and that I shouldn’t be scared to go outside again. His words comforted me a little. Really, I have been here so many times but such a thing has never happened and the grandmother has never complained. However, I have decided not to tell Dad about it. He will start worrying and will definitely come to take me back to the city. Having thought of Dad, I remembered my cellphone which I forgot so silly yesterday. 
- Here you go, twelve missed calls! - I sighed resignedly dialing Dad's number.
- Bree? Baby how are you? I called yesterday...
[bookmark: _GoBack]- Yes Daddy I am sorry. I just went for a little walk and forgot the cellphone and when returned, I went to bed at once. 
- Are you doing ok? 
- Sure, - I answered too quickly but he seemed to believe it.
We have chatted a bit more; I totally calmed down and decided to go to the garden.















	
