
        Finding Bigfoot

A friend of mine was once hiking in 
the forest on a nice summer afernoon. It was a 
trail that she'd been to many tmes before so she 
knew her way well. As she was walking she 
notced a tuf of fur caught in the branches of 
some bushes on the side of the path. She went to 
take a closer look and notced the fur was a white-
gray color and the hairs were several inches long. 
She wondered what animal it could have come 
from. Since the fur was quite long she thought it 
must have been a fairly large animal and she'd 
never seen a white-gray bear in the forest before, 
so it puzzled her. She took some of the fur and put 
it in her pocket so she could ask someone about it 
later.

She contnued down the trail and a while 
later she notced a pile of acorns on the ground 
next to the path. There must have been more 
than thirty of them and they looked like 
something had been eatng them. However, 
rather than the usual nibble marks she'd seen on 

acorns eaten by chipmunks and squirrels before, these were cracked right down the middle. 
Whatever had snacked on them had enough strength to break the acorns in half. She wondered 
whether it had been the same animal with the white-gray fur...?

She carried on down the path untl she came to a part of the trail that was wet and muddy. 
She tried stepping from stone to stone to get across without getng stuck in the mud. As she looked 
down to fnd the best places to put her feet, she saw a footprint in the mud. It had fve toes and the 
pad was oval shaped, but even more signifcantly, it was huge! The footprint was at least four tmes 
the size of her own foot! Now she was startng to feel a litle nervous. What could this large animal 
be?

She decided to carry on down the path a litle further and reached a cave not too far from 
where she'd seen the footprint. She approached the cave, curious about whether something might 
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be inside. She carefully peaked her head in and she was greeted by a very pungent smell... kind of 
like the smell of wet socks that have been lef for days! The botom of the cave was covered in pine 
needles and towards the back the needles had been piled up into what looked like a bed. The pine 
needle bed was really big – she and four or fve of her friends could have ft comfortably on it!

It was startng to get dark so she thought it was best for her to head home for the day. She 
went back the way she had come, passing by the footprint, the pile of acorns, and what was lef of 
the fur on the branches by the side of the path. Just before she reached the start of the trail where 
she'd parked her car, she got a whif of the smell that she'd notced from the cave. She looked up and 
through the branches, she could just make out an animal on two legs with a friendly, almost human 
like face. It looked straight at her and she could see its green eyes. It smiled at her and then 
disappeared into the trees. 

Her heart was beatng so fast as she lef the forest and got in her car to leave. When she got 
home she told all of her family and friends about what she had seen. But they were all a bit skeptcal 
and thought she was making it up. One of her friends agreed to go back to the forest the following 
weekend and see it for themselves. So they went back to the same trail where she'd seen the animal 
and all the signs the week before. But this tme, it was diferent. The tuf of fur was gone... And so 
was the pile of acorns... The footprint in the mud had been wiped away... And when they approached 
the cave there was no smell and all the pine needles had disappeared. 

She started to wonder whether she had actually made it all up! They turned around to leave 
the forest and go home. She shook her head and thought to herself, “Maybe it was all a dream?!” 
When they got to the parking lot, she reached into her pocket to grab her car keys and along with the 
keys, she also pulled out the white-gray tuf of fur she'd put in her pocket on her hike the week 
before... She smiled and thought, “Perhaps some things are beter lef undiscovered as mysteries!”

The End
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