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The air was thick and humid. Rain was coming, and EarthFi could feel
it. He looked out and over the vast forest. Lush and large green leaves
could be seen for miles. In the distance, he could see several birds flying
up and out of the trees. There must have been a fuss between the birds.
They are always squawking about something. EarthFi brushed it off. It
was time to go and hunt for breakfast. Despite clouds looming overhead,
the sun still shined brightly. He moved so the sun wouldn't be in his
eyes. His body stretched and twisted as his spotted coat caught the
sunlight. His fur rolled like waves as he climbed down the tree. His paws
opened and crunched the bark. Something made EarthFi feel uneasy.

The forest was quiet.

"What is this feel'mg?" EarthFi asked h.'Lrn,self. His usual morning
company was nowhere to be found. The toucans and scarlet macaws
were silent. He onl.g heard the soft breeze moving th.rou.gh. the leaves above

him. It was too quiet. EarthFiL wondered what was wrong. He worried as
he headed to the river.
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