
HandFox and Pazfox find 

That they have been 

transported into a fine 

palace. They are greeted 

by a pair of guards, 

standing by two great 

wooden doors.

I. . . 

I am 

handfox

Why?

I want the 

handfox 

king to 

help me 

find 

something

 ekse to do 

with my 

life. To 

help me be 

a great 

handfox!

Stop! 

Who goes 

there?

I have come to 

see the 

handfox king!

I . . . I Am 

not 

happy 

with my 

life as

a  FOX. 

I want 

to be 

more 

than that

Please, 

let me see 

the king!

Please!!!


