Memo

To: All Employees
From: JacJemc
Date: 6/26/2009

Re: Service Animals

Saveliy Kramarov

Saveliy Kramarov made it all the way to the village even with the timberwolves following him.

"Hurry! Get inside!" Natalia Sokolova whisper-shouted, standing on her porch, seeing this
stranger approach, with a pack of wolves close behind.

Saveliy shook his head, "My pace has gotten me this far. | don't want to disrupt their meditation."

Natalia had little faith and ducked behind a first door and then tucked herself behind a second,

leaving the first for Saveliy to enter and then shut after himself, should he make it that far. She
couldn't see from the room behind the room. She could only hear the low growls getting closer
and Saveliy's even steps.

Without vigor she heard the door shut lightly and called to him, "Hello? Are you safe?"
"It was a waiting game. | just don't know who was waiting for who."

Natalia sat in the second room, trying to figure out what to do with this

stranger she'd invited in.
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