
The Pretty White Fox 

 At the park, Louise had quite a bit of fun.  She played in 

the sandbox.  She hung upside down.  She played on the slide.  

And she played on the swings. 

 “This is dumb,” said Fox.  “Let’s go home and watch 

TV.” 

 Just then they saw a pretty white fox.  She was all alone.  

And she was having a fine time. 

 “Wow!” said Fox.  “She looks like a movie star!” 

 “Hi!” said the pretty white fox.  “My name is Raisin.” 

 All of a sudden Fox could not speak.  He forgot his own 

name. 

 “Hi!” said Louise.  “I’m Louise.  And this is my brother 

Fox.” 

 Fox and Louise got on the merry-go-round. 


