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“Nothing again...” Axel said, digging through a small purse in an alley way. The cub held his 
growling stomach, tossing the purse to the side and whined. “Where are all the rich guys. I'm 
starving...” He got up and turned the corner, entering into the market place to scan the area.

In front of stone houses were merchants looking to sell cheap merchandise for a high price, and 
female shoppers with umbrellas over their head to block the sun on the hot day. Axel dragged his
feet and tail through the sand, looking up at the adults passing with puppy eyes. 

“Shoo!” A merchant side, pushing the cub away with a broom. “I don't feed street kids. Come 
close to my stand again and I'll put you up for sale,” he threatened, watching the tiger in rugged 
clothes and torn pants walk away quickly.

“Stupid adults, not a good soul in this whole place,” grumbled the cat, kicking some rocks as he 
walked. “I can't go back home, Ginger and the other wolves will make me sleep under the house 
where all the roaches and rats are...” He shuddered at the thought, trying to pass through the 
crowd without bumping into too many people. “I just need one good haul… Maybe instead of 
purses I could try jewelry… No… I can't just take things from around people's necks... not yet 
anyway.”

The tiger sighed and leaned against the wall, his ears flattened as his stomach rumbled loudly 
again, making him wince. “I need some food...” he searched around again, his eyes catching a 
fruit stand with an old man trying to sell mangoes to a couple. Axel licked his maw and went 
towards the other end of the wall, staying out of sight. 

He poked his head out, seeing the adults absorbed into a debate about a better deal and seeing a 
basket ripe for the taking. “Nothing to it,” the kid huffed.

Staying low to the ground Axel crawled through the sand and stopped in front of the basket, his 
tail swaying happily as he licked his maw. “Just one,” he told himself, lifting his head to see into 
the basket. He froze for a moment, marveling at the flavorful treats of nature. He extended a paw,
reaching into the basket before the customer called him out.

“What?” Said the old grizzly bear, grabbing the tiger's wrist and yanked him up. 

“Squeak!” The tiger yelped, whining as he flailed by one arm. “Lemme go! Lemme go!” He 
rawred, freezing as the bear growled at him. “Ahehe...”The cub had his tail between his legs, 
smiling nervously and winced when the bear gripped his wrist harder. With a powerful grunt and 
thrust, the old man managed to throw the cub into a nearby alley. He dusted his hands after 
hearing a satisfying crash from the cans and garbage bags already there and went back to his 
customers.

Axel shuffled around in the trash, pulling his head out and throwing the banana peel off his head,
smelling like rotten cheese and oil. 
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“Bleh! Yuck!” He said, crawling out and shook the excess slime water off his fur. He shivered 
and walked out into the streets, holding his head down with his ears flattened. “Stupid… jerk...” 
he said pouting with teary eyes. “I just wanted a fruit...”

After several hours of failed attempts the tiger laid flat on his face, groaning from exhaustion. 
The sun loomed over the horizon and soon night would fall on the city. Axel got up and looked 
around, seeing an outside restaurant with a few people still sitting down eating their last meal. He
watched how the cleaners started putting away stuff, some couples feeding each other, and some 
sitting by themselves. 

The tiger's stomach growled once more and the tiger frowned, biting his lower lip as he devised a
plan. After scanning more thoroughly, he noticed someone with a sack of coins hanging out of 
his pocket. The gold shinned despite the distance, attracting the feline. 

“Take it and run, take it and run...” Axel said in his head. He gripped the wall, bounced on his 
feet, and when the streets were clear, made a mad dash towards the restaurant. His eyes on the 
prize, he reached, tugged, and swiped the money from the stranger's pocket.

“What th- Hey, stop!” Said the fox, getting up from his seat as he watched the thief turn the 
corner. Axel ran with all the strength he had, staying close to the walls with the most shade. He 
flicked his ears, hearing the stranger run after him, making him grip the bag harder as he ran for 
dear life. He ran down an alley and jumped a fence, snuck under a few gaps under houses, hid 
behind some old baskets, and ran up some stairs that led from one abandoned building to another.

After thirty minutes he wiped his face, panting. “Lost him...” he said. He looked out the window 
of an abandoned two story building making sure the coast was clear. The streets were nearly 
empty, the shops were closed, and right across the street was a large lake. He sighed contently 
and sat down on the old wooden floor, leaning against the dusty old wall.

“I did it… I finally got something. Now ginger will have to let me sleep inside. Maybe he'll even 
give me one of their chewed up pillows,” he thought to himself, swaying his tail.

He looked at the pouch in his hand and slowly opened it up, curious to see how much money he 
made.

“W...what?” He dug through the bag and pulled out a yellow marble. “A marble…?” He put it on
the floor and dug again, taking out a green one, then blue, orange, and black. “They're… they're 
all marbles?!” He threw the bag across the room and hit his fist on the ground. The rough strike 
caused the floor to cave in, making him fall from the second to the first floor. The tiger yelped on
impact, landing on a bag of sand and rolled off it on the floor.

“Ginger'll kill me… I can't go home now...” The tiger curled up and pulled his legs in, burying 
his face in his legs with his tail around him, quietly sniffing. 
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A pebble skipped outside, making the tiger's ears flick up and look around. Footsteps came closer
to his hiding location, making his heart race. He wiped his face and stood up quietly, listening for
the sound and staying perfectly still. The footsteps continued coming closer and the cub started 
sweating.

“I-it's Ginger...” He thought to himself since he knew she knew about his hiding spot. Axel took 
a step forward and his leg went through the board. He yelped loudly, tugging at it to get free. 
“No, no, no, no,” he said to himself, stuck with his leg deep under the floor board.

When he heard the sound of  wood creaking, he stopped moving, panting hard as his heart rate 
increased. He looked around rapidly, expecting him to come from somewhere and scold him 
before beating him with his claws. He closed his eyes and flinched, the sound closer but he 
couldn't tell from where.

The cub shivered for a moment then everything fell silent. He sniffed and hicupped a little, 
opening his eyes slowly. His purple and blue eyes met the gaze of pink ones.

“I'd like my marbles back.”

The tiger screamed and jolted back, getting his leg free in the process but falling to his back. “I'm
sorry, I'm sorry I didn't mean it. I promise I wont do it again, please don't harm me. Don't turn me
over I-”

“Easy there,” said the fox coming forward while crouching. “I'm not going to do anything, I'd 
just like my bag back.” The fox's voice soothed the cub and the look in his eyes proved he wasn't
lying. The young tiger calmed himself and sat up slowly.

“I-it's up there, o-on the second floor,” he said pointing up.

The fox looked up then looked around before returning his eyes to the cub. “Do… you live 
here?”

“W-what?” He asked, rubbing his face.

“What's your name kid?”

“My names… Axel,” he said. “Axel, who are you?”

“My name's Zen,” he said soothingly. “Calm down, it's alright.” Zen noticed the cub's attire and 
smell as the cub composed himself and tried to stand up before falling back down.

“My ankle hurts...” the cub whined, seeing a red spot around his foot.
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“Here, lemme help,” Zen reached for the cub but he flinched, making him draw his hand back. 
“Alright, try this.” Zen closed his palms together and a small light appeared, making the cub tilt 
his head in confusion. When he opened them again, Axel saw a shiny orange bird engulfed in fire
standing on the tip of the fox's fingers.

“Whoa...” Axel said, his eyes fixated on the small feral creature. The bird chirped, making Axel 
smile a little and watch as it took flight and came towards him. He stumbled back, afraid the heat
might hurt before a small warmth touched his foot when the bird landed. 

The fire bird nuzzled into the ankle and flapped it's wings, leaving sparking dust and aura 
feathers around his foot. The feathers disappeared, absorbed into the cub's ankle, making the 
wound disappear. Axel's eyes widened with fascination as he watched the bird disappear, leaving 
his foot and leg completely heeled.

“That's… that's amazing!” Axel jumped to his feet and applied some pressure, laughing a little as
he moved around. “Thank you Mister!” He said, huffing. 

“You're welcome,” Zen smiled. “And just call me Zen.

“Okay, Zen.” Axel almost hugged him but stopped himself and rubbed the back of his head. 
“How'd you do that? With the bird and fire and stuff? Are you magical or something?”

“You'd be right,” Zen replied. He raised his hand up towards the second floor and a moment later
the bag and marbles flew down to his palm.

Axel stood dumbfounded, watching magic right before his eyes when he'd normally see them 
during street performances. He looked at the fox again, noticing he wore some common clothes 
like black pants and a blue shirt, and had a weird combination of orange and yellow fur, along 
with blue feathers sticking out his ears.

“Time for me to go,” Zen said turning to leave.

Axel's ears dropped. “Wait!” The fox stop where he stood and turned back around. “Take me 
with you!” Begged the cup, on his hands and knees with his head down. “Teach me how to use 
magic… I wanna learn...” he said softly.

Zen stood for a moment, at a loss for words. “I am not a teacher, sorry but training people in 
magic isn't my thi-”

“I'll do anything,” Axel said, trying to keep his composure. “I… I don't have anywhere else to go.
If I go back Ginger and the other wolves will kill me… I wanna go with you… Please! You're the
only adult to every brother looking at me. I'll do anything I promise. I'll clean the floors, carry 
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your books, whatever you want...” he said, tears rolling down his eyes.

Zen flattened his ears and closed his eyes thinking about it. “Will you promise not to steal 
anymore?” He asked, making the tiger's ears perk back up.

“Yes I promise!” He said, hope in his big kitty eyes. 

Zen frowned. “I just have one problem with you.”

A fresh batch of tears started to well within the tiger. This was his last move and he started 
whimpering, fearing the worst. 

“You really need to wash up. Come on, we'll get you settled,” Zen said, turning to leave, smiling 
as he left the building.

Axel's eyes widened and tears of joy streamed down his face. He jumped off the upper platform 
then fell before getting back up and racing after the fox, hugging his leg for a moment before 
following with his own tail swishing furiously. Zen patted his head and they both walked along 
the river bank towards an inn.
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