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The Last Tail

Story By: andrew Frinkle

1 weas a Gurniho with eight tais, | had been born as a fox with no tail,
but through learning many important lessons, my magical nature had
allowwed me to grow elght talls. With each tail had Come new powers,
and these powers made me more and more human.

I was nearing my choice, the choice that would change me forever,
Al needad was one mare tail, and that meant one more lesson to
learn. | both looked forward to it and dreaded it What would |
choose? | knew | would have to choose to become hurman or
something else. What would that something else ba? 'Would | become
a simpde fox? | didn't want that. Would | just stay as a Gumiho, a fox
spirit forever trapped between the lives of humans and animals? |
wasn't sure | wanted that, either, but what would it mean to be human?

limagined having a regular human name and life. | imagined living in a small wooden house, slesping
at nght and being afrakd of the things beyond the village. | saw how humans lived, with sickness and
suspickon. | also saw how great they could be. Mothing was as wonderful as their children. They were
=0 alive and hopeful. Life was boil and difficult for adult humans though.

Getting obd was scary, too. Waould | age like a human i | became one? 1I'd already lived far beyond
the fespan of a fox, My own mother fox and my litterrmates, my fox siblings, were long gone. Ower
years I'd grown beyond being a simple fox to being this creature that sat and watched humans,
growing similar but never becoming human encugh. P'd watched and learned, hardly aging. | didn"t
even feel older, just wiser.

It was strange, but it came upon me in the daytime. In thinking abowt oy natere and oy futere, in
trying to decide what | was, my ninth and final tail grew. It startled me, because it s a painful process
by moanlight wsually, and yet this one grew withowut pain and it was midday. It was under the noon
sun that this final tail grew.

arnd with the minth tail, | felt much changed. | felt ke a different being. | ghowed with inner light. The
last tail was different. Where the previous ones were silvery and glowed with the moon's energies,
this one was bright and yellow gold. it was hard to look at it. It presented a choice. | had to choose my
nature, and my choices were three-fold: be a fox, be a Gumiho, or be a human, | had wntil sunset to
choode my antwer, or it would be made for me.

| tsak the first part of the afternoon to Be a fox | ran among the trees | hunted voles and caught fish.
I reweled in the freedom of running and hunting. | lazed in the swen and enpoyed the bresze across my
fur. The second part of the afternocon | spent as a Gumiho.
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