They wanted new flooring and they wanted wood. The fox had gone to the store to start looking while the wolf was at work. Not knowing what to choose, he took a picture of an oak and cedar samples and sent it with the text “Hardwood or Softwood?” He stood there and waited looking at the samples when his phone buzzed with a response. “Oh let’s see his answer” he told the sales rep who patiently had been waiting on him and his indecision.
“I’ve got some hardwood for you ;3” it read. The fox sighed.
There was much facepaw.
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